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THE GREAT AMULET. 



PBOLOQUE. 



" The Uttte mar% and how muoh It b t 
The littla leM, end what worlds away.* 

— Bbowxdm. 

No one in Zennatt dreamed that a wedding had been 
solemnised in the English ohurcb on that September 
afternoon of the early eighties. Tourists and townsfolk 
alike had been cheated of a Intimate thrill of interest 
and speculation. Nor would even the most percipient 
have recc^gnised as bride and bridegroom the tall dark 
Englishman^ in a rough shooting suit, and the girl, in 
simple white travelling sear, who stood together, an hour 
later, on the outskirts of the liUle town, and took leave 
erf their solitary wedding guest: — an artist eap-^pie; 
velveteen ooat^ loosely Imotted tie, and soft felt hat 
complete. 

In this Bohemian garb Michael Mauriee,— as the bride's 
briber, — ^had led his sister up tiie aisle, and duly surren- 
dered her to Captain Lenox, KA., serenely unaware, the 
while, of censorious side-glances bestowed upon him by 
the ascetic-featured chapliun, who had an air of oflldating 
under protest, of silently asserting his own aloofness from 
this hole-and-corner method of procedure. But his 
attitude was powerless to affect tiie exalted emotion of 
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2 THB ORBAT AMULST. 

that strange half-hour, wherein, by the repetition of a ten 
simple, forcible worda^ a man and woman take upon 
themselves the hardest task on earth with a valiiuit 
assurance which is at once pathetic and sublime. 

To Quita Maurice, impressionable at all times, the 
absence of ceremony, of those trivialities which obscure 
and belittle the one supreme fact, gave an added solem- 
nity to the unadorned service: forced upon her a half- 
disturbii^ realisation that she was passing from an 
independence, dearer to her than life, into the keeping 
of a man : — a man of whom die knew little beyond the 
fact that he loved her with a strength and singleness 
of heart which is the heritage of those who reach life's 
summit without indulging in emotional excursions by the 
way. 

And now all needful preliminaries were over ; even to 
the wedding breakfast, a cheerful, casual meal of cold 
chicken, iced cake, and a bottle of champagne, served in 
Maurice's unpretentious rooms» on the pastry-cook's 
second floor. 

The scene «f their brief courtship lay behind them, 
dozii^ in the golden stillness of late September : before 
tiiem a footpath climbed tiirough a forest of pine and fir 
to the Biffel Alp Hotel ; and on all sides multitudinous 
mountains flung heroic contours outward and upward, to 
a galaxy of pe^, that glittered diamond-bright upon a 
turquoise sky. A mule, ready-saddled, champed his bit 
at a respectful distance from the trio : for Lenox, an inde- 
fatigable mountaineer, had insisted on taking the footpath 
up to the Biffel ; where they would spend ten days, before 
crossing into Italy, and so on to Brindisi, m nmU lor his 
station in India. 

The expin^tion of Ub leave, and Us determination to 
take Quita Maurice back with him, were responsible for 
the brevity of their engagement, and tot the absence, in 
both, of that brand-new aspect which proclaims a bride 
and bridegroom to an eternally interested world. 

For this last Eldred Lenox was abundantly gratefuL 
All the Scot in him asserted itself in a fierce reticence, an 
inbred sense of privacy where a man's deepest feelings 
were concerned : and now. as he stood battUng with bia 
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fanpatlenoe to be gone, he wta suffering aonte dlsoomfitore 
from the demonstratiye leave-taking in progress between 
Maorioe and his sister. For their nSkes, at least, he would 
fain have efEtced himself: while they, as a matter of fact^ 
were momentarily obliyions of his existence. 

Artists both, of no mean quality, tiiey had lived and 
worked together for five years, since the day when Michael 
had rented his first modest studio in the King's Boad, 
Chelsea : and, setting aside Art, his feeling for Quita was 
the one serious element in a nature light and variable as 
a summer cloud. From his French mother he derived an 
dastic spirit that yielded itself to the emotion of the 
passing moment ; and Lenox, watching him, marvelled at 
the sharp dividing-lines drawn between the different races 
of earUi. 

He half resented such facility of self-expression. Pos- 
sibly he envied it : tiiough no doubt he would have denied 
the impeachment with an oath. 

Eventually it occurred to Maurice that he could not 
well stand in the roadway till sunset^ taking leave of the 
sister he was so loth to lose, and, with a sigh of exaspera- 
tion, he pushed her gently towards her husband. 

" Valid, eherie, . . . enough of my endless adieux, or 
e$ ban Leoiox may be tempted to break the sixth com- 
mandment on my account, in addition to the eighth." 

Lenox smiled tolerantly down from six feet of height 
upon hii slim, fair brother-in-law. 

"That temptation should be your own prerogative, 
my dear fellow, since I am taking her from you for 
good.- 

Maurice laughed. 

" Man Dieu, yes. Ton have certainly given me a fair 
excuse to hate you. And I have wondered more than 
once, in the last three months, why one could not man- 
age if 

" Too fatiguing for a man of your calibre I " the other 
answered with good-humoured bluntness. ''Tou could 
never be boUiered to keep it up." 

^ Ah, man ami, you men who speak little speak to the 
point ! Tou are altogether too discerning. But for Quita's 
sake, at leasts we could never be otherwise than firm 
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4 rHI OBXAT AMULST. 

friends. With all my heart I wish good fortune to yon 
both, and count the days to your return." 

The two men shook hands cordially : and Lenox, beck- 
oning the muleteer, lifted his wife into the saddle ; ttma 
averting a final demonstration. She waved her hand to a 
blurred vision of her brother, smiling resolutely, till bis 
back was turned : and he departed town ward ; — a lonely 
brown figure, to which a slight stoop of the shoulders lent 
an added air of pathos. 

Quiu sat looking after him, her stillness belying the 
dash of emotions at her heart 

That vanishing figure on the sunlit road stood for all 
that she knew and loved beet in the world : for Art, inde- 
pendence, good comradeship : for ths happy, irresponsible, 
hand-to-mouth life of Bohemia: for Ihe Past, dear and 
familiar, as a well-loved voice: while the quiet man at 
her side, — whose mere presence suggested latent force, 
and gave her a sense of protection wholly new to her, — 
stood for the Future ; the undiscovered country, peopled 
with possibilities, dark and bright And Quita Lenox, 
being blest, or curst, with the insight and detached spirit 
of the artist, saw clearly that the Great Experiment held, 
for her, a large element of hazard ; that she had staked 
her all upon a turn of the wheel, with what resulting 
Time alone could show. 

Her husband's hand on her arm brought reflection 
abruptly to an end. 

«He is almost out of sight now," Lenox said quietly. 
«And I think it's time we made a start Will you 
come!" 

She turned to him at once, with a smile whose AprO 
quality heightened its charm. 

^ Of course I will ; and gladly. Don't think me horrid, 
Eldred I have always been frank with you, haven't I f 
And • • • it if a wrench leaving Michael to live and work 
alone.* 

^ I quite understand that : and I value your devotion 
to him for selfish reasons. It proves what you may be 
capable of feeling ... for me, one of these daya" 

The mingled d^[nity and humility of his tone so moved 
her that her only answer was an impulsive pressure of 
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the hand resting on her arm : and they went forward for 
a fong while wiuiout farther speech, the muleteer having 
set o£F for the summit bj a series of short cuts known to 
his kind. 

Before long massed pines were above and below them ; 
their jagged stems and branches sharply imprinted on 
stretches of sunlit glacier, and on the pathway in mottled 
patdies of shadow, 

Eldred Lenox walked close to his wife, one hand resting 
on the crupper behind her. The man's intensity of feeling 
did not rise readily to the surface ; and a certain proud 
sensitiveness, tihe cardinal weakness of big natures, with- 
held him from the full expression of an emotion to which 
she oould not adequately respond. He was content to 
wait, and hope; and in the meanwhile, he walked at her 
side wrapt m the mere Joy of possession; one of the 
strongest, yet least recognised passions of a man's heart 
From time to time he slanced at her attentively; and 
each glanoe strengthened his faith in that which had 
come upon him, sudden as an earthquake, and no less 
subversive of ancient landmarks, of confirmed prejudices ^ 
and convictions in regard to the woman element in man's 
life. 

For Quita Lenox, though far from beautiful, in the 
accepted sense, was undeniablv good to look at Coils of 
soft hair, golden in the sun, brown in the shade; eyes 
neither grey nor green, intensified by unusually large 
pupils, and by brows and lashes almost black ; a straight 
nose, low at the root ; a mouth too long, too mobile for 
beauty, its emotional quality safeguarded by an uncom- 
promising chin, c(Mnpleted a face whose chajm lay in no 
particular excellence of details ; but in the vivid spirit,— 
quick to see, to feel, to understand, — ^that informed and 
harmonised a somewhat contradictory whole. An abiding 
sense of humour, hovering about her lips and in her eyes, 
kept the world sane and sweet for her, and leavened her 
whole outlook on life. A minor quality completed her 
charm. By virtue of the French blood in her veins, she 
imparted, even to the simplest garments, an air of dis- 
tinction, of exquisite finish, to which an Englishwoman 
rarely aUaiasi 
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At three -and -twenty Quita Lenox was very artist, 
though not, as yet, very woman. The complex Ego, which 
is the keystone of Art, had not been tested and dominated 
by the great simple forces, which are the keystone of 
life. 

But her husband was in no mood to analyse her appear- 
ance, or her charm. He wanted beyond all things to 
know what was passing in her mind; and because his 
own thoughts were too passionate for utterance, he waited 
for her to speak. But for the first time in his knowledge 
of her, he waited in vain. Protracted silence on her 
part was a phenomenon se unusual, that at length he 
turned to her definitely, a shadow of mi^ving in hia 
dear Northern eyes. 

^ Are you thinking over it all very seriously . • • now 
that it is done past undoing ? " 

He smiled in speaking, and she met his look with her 
aocostomed frankness. 

^And if I am • • .? Surely that service gives one 
food for reflection. I had not so much as looked at it 
since early days when curiosity impelled me to read it 
through; and weddings have never been in my line. 
As a matter of fact, I was thinking just then wliat un- 
accountable creatures we men and women are ! How we 
ponder, and debate, and fuss over trifles, and then plunge 
headlong past the big turning-points of life, without a 
thought of the consequences lurking round the comer. 
Which doesn't mean that you and I need spell our con- 
sequences with a capital 0, or label them tragic in 
advance," she added with a laugh. ^Tor honestly, it 
seems to me that a rising artist, and a rising explorer, 
both devout worshippers of the eternal hills, may rea- 
sonably expect to possess many ideas and interests in 
common: and those are the bricks out of which two 
people buUd their House of Happiness, n'est'm pas, 
men wnUf* 

''Yes ; if you choose to leave mutual trust, and mutual 
devotion, out on the doorstep." 

** I don't choose : only, they are not the bricks, Eldred. 
One is the foundation-stone ; and the other, — the other is 
% great mysterious Something, that transforms the House 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 
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into an enchanted palace. Bat we most be content to 
Degin with the Houise, — do you see ? " 

" Tea — I see. I am abundantly eontent to begin on any 
terms." 

Something in the man's tone impelled her to lean out- 
ward a little, so that her shoulder rested lightly against 
the arm passed behind her. 

^ You are much too sood to me, dear," she said softly. 
^I don't think one could possibly live with you and fail 
to love yon. That ia why I have dared to take the 
risk." 

He did not answer in words, nor did he gire her the 
kiss she half expected ; but his hand deserted the crupper, 
and the mule prieked a velTet ear at the check in his 
progress. Then Quita straightened herself^ as if reasserting 
her cherished independence. 

"After all, it is more interesting, in some ways, not to 
haTe everything cut and dried from the start," she went 
on, striking off at a tangent, with an innate penrersity 
incomprehensible to a mere man. " It prevents a headlong 
fall into the commonplace : and there is a certain excite- 
ment in looking on, so to speak, at one's own personal 
drama, without feeling quite sure of its developments." 

Lenox knitted his brows. He could not always keep 
pace with her more fantastic moods. 

"* Quita, are you talking nonsense f" he asked with a 
touch of irritatiim. 

-Ha- 
rwell, I wish you were. I don't like that sort of 
attitude towards serious things ; and I don't understand 
what you mean about looking on at one's own life. It 
sounds brutally detached, not to say egotistical" 

''That is because you only climb mountains and handle 
men, man eher, instead of trying to paint them, or translate 
them into verse. You are sparid the artist's complication 
of a dual personality; of two souls imprisoned in one 
body; the one who enjoys, and loves, and suffers; and 
tiie one who looks on, and picks every emotion to pieces. 
I am afraid the one you disapprove of has had the upper 
hand in me so far. Perhaps it is your mission to develop 
the other into a healthier state of activity." 
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8 THB GRBAT AMULBT. 

" I hope to Heaven it may be," her husband answered 
fervently. ''The present state of things strikes me as a 
trifle innuman." 

'' But indeed I am not inhuman I Only ... we have 
still a good deal to learn about one another, Eldred, 
although we are man and wife* You confess to an 
amaring ignorance of women; while my own varied ex- 
perience of men has lain chiefly among 'the sayers of 
words'; and one can hardly class you under that 
heading ! " 

" Good Lord, no I I should hope not"* 

Quita threw up her head and laughed outright 

- Really, Eldred, you are delightful I " 

** Glad to hear it/' Lenox repued, a shade of sarcasm in 
his tona " It's the first time I have been accused of such 
a thing.** 

He quickened his pace ; and she, divining a slight jar in 
the atmosphere, said no more. The supreme art in human 
intercourse is the art of punctuation, and in the long 
pause that ensued, silence accomplished her perfect work. 

Higher up they emerged on an open space of roadway, 
where the pines came abruptly to an end ; and the path 
shelved sheer from its broken railing to tiie Visp Valley 
below. Listinctively Quita drew rein and drank in every 
detail of the vision before her vdth the wordless satisfac- 
tion that is the hall-mark of the true Nature-worshipper. 
Lenox stood quietly at her side, his gaze riveted on her 
face. He had seen many mountains, giants among their 
kind ; but never till now had he beheld the glory of them 
reflected in a woman's eyes. At that moment they seemed 
the only sentient things in a world of rock, and snow, and 
sunshine. It was as if the round earth, and the pillars 
thereof, had been made for them, and them alone. 

Above the road a weather-beaten hut struck an isolated 
note of life, and across the valley Matterhom towered, — 
solitary, superb, — his rugged head and shoulders thrust 
heavenward through a diaphanous scarf of eloud. 

Suddenly Quita Lenox fronted her husband, and his 
face softened to a smile that hovered in the eyes an 
appreciable time before it reached his lips. 

"A la bonheur!" she said, smiling back at hint ^We 
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will break oar journey here. Toa can tether ' Modestina ' 
to that stomp. I must do a rough sketch of this, and 
put in notes for colouring, while you sit beside me and 
■moke, and talk. When if s complete. 111 present it to 
you as a memento of to-day. Will that suit youP 

-Bather!- 

He lifted her from the saddle, in defiance of her laugh- 
ing protest, and, holding her at arm's length, looked long 
and steadily into her eyes, as though he would reach and 
capture, by force of will, Ihe elusive spirit that lived in 
their depths. 

It was in these rare momentcr of revelation that Quita 
was troubled l^ a disconcerting sense of exchanging false 
coin for gold. £9ie tried to free herself from Us grasp ; 
and the colour deepened in her cheeks. 

''Eldred, — ^let me gol*' she said, with something less 
than her wonted assurance. ** It frightens me when you 
look right into me like that** 

'^Frightens you f Dearest, . • . what nonsense ! ** But 
for once he disregarded her behest 

"Ifs not nonsense. It makes me see too clearly the 
chained-up forces hidden under that surface quietness of 
yours. I think you might be rather terrible it they ever 
broke looee." 

He laughed abruptly, and let her ga 

"I keep them chained up, I promise you: and they are 
never likely to do yow any harm. Now, begin upon your 
picture, and don't alarm yourself about notMng." 

She watched him thoughtfully as he led " Modestina ** 
away, and tethered her to a pine stump. It needed small 
discernment to perceive that the equitable poise of his 
character rested upon the noiseless conviction that he was 
a man, and a gentleman : and it seemed to her that she 
did well to feel proud of her husband. 

With which satisfying conviction she settled herself 
upon a slab of a rock, whipped out the sketch-book, that 
hung permanently in a flat leather b^ at her waist, and 
plung^ headlong into her picture. ]^r in her case, im- 
pression and expression were almost simultaneous: the 
most distinctive quidity of her work being the rapidity and 
eertainty with which she produced her effecta 
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10 THS QBSAT AMUUD. 

Lenox, returning, extended hia firmly-knit length of 
figure on the sloping ground near by, and flung aside his 
cap; ttius revealing more clearly the rugged contour of 
his head, and the black hair whose obstinate ripple no 
amount of brushing could subdue. With leisurely de- 
liberation he filled his pipe, and surrendered himself to 
the enchantment of the hour, before it slipped from him 
into the region of accomplished things. And it is this 
very evanescence, this rainbow quality of our hill-top 
moments, that adds such poignant intensity to their 
charm. 

Much of their brief courtship had been spent in such 
wordless companionship: the man smoking beside her, 
with, or without, a book, while she worked ; and he never 
wearied of watching that abiding miracle, a picture spring- 
ing to life under an artist* s fingers. 

''You're not likely to give up this sort of thing, I 
suppose ? " he asked suddenly ; and she turned upon him 
with blank astonishment in her eyes. 

''Give it upf • • . Tou might as well ask if I shall ever 

?*ve up seeing, or hearing, or feeling. It is a part of me. 
ou don't want me to give it up, do you f "* 

"Far from it. I was merely thinking that it seems 
suicidal for an artist of your quality to bury herself alive 
in a little Frontier station, on the edge of a desert^ more 
than a hundred miles from anywhere." 

" Bubbish ! It simply means a new range of subjects 
for my brush. Tell me a little about it^ please. I like to 
try and picture things in advance ; and I am lamentably 
ignorant about this remarkable Frontier Force, to whid^ 
I now have the honour to belong. Are we all on the wrong 
side of the Indus, always f " 

"Yes, for ever and ever; except when we get away on 
leave." 

'* And then we go camping and climbing in the far hills 
beyoni Kashmir, don't we ? 

"Yes, invariably! For the rest of the time we keep 
'cave' along six hundred miles of heart-breaking Border 
country." 

" In other words, you are watch-dogs guarding the gates 
of an Empire ? " 
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" That sounds far more imposing ; and it's no less true. 
We are also actively engaged in helping the Indian Qov- 
emment to cultivate frieudljr relations with the tribes at 
the point <rf the bayonet ! "* 

^ And don't the tribes respond f ** . 

"Tea, vigorously, to the tune of bullets and cold steel ; 
so that we manage to keep tilings pretty. lively between 
us! Since we annexed the Frontier, nearly forty years 
ago, the Piffers have taken part in more than thirty Border 
expeditions, all told, to say nothing of the Afghan War." 

Quita's attention had been diverted from her picture to 
her husband's fiaca 

"Ton Ml your fill of fighting at that rate,* she said. 
~ And I think you must be rather magnificent when you 
are fighting, Eldred.** 

Lenox shrugged his shoulders, and laughed. 

" Fm a keen soldier, if that's what you're driving at : 
and I believe the world holds no finer scho<d for character 
than constant active service." 

^ I confess I never thought of looking at war in that 
lightl But I can well believe it, if its horrors and hard- 
sUps turn out many men . . . like you.** 

Words and tone set the man's pulses in commotion. 
But he clenched his teeth upon hia pipe-stem, and ignored 
the personal allusion. 

"Well, you can see for yourself, when you get there. 
Taking 'em all round, I think you'll find the Piffers as 
fine a set of fellows as you could wish to meet anywhere ; 
and if s hard work, and hard conditions of life, that thrash 
them into shape." 

"And the stations, where I ^am to be ' buried alive ' in 
such good company t " 

"I'm afraid the stations are the least satisfactory part 
of the programme. There are five of them along our 
north-west strip of desert; all more or less hopeless to 
get ai We play general post among them every two or 
three years, to avoid stagnation and keep the men fit 
Just now my battery's quartered at Dera Ghazee Khan, a 
God-forsaken place, right down by Scindh. I don't know 
how I have the cheek to think of taking you thera" 

"But if I refuse to be left behind ... I" 
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"Well, of conne ... in that case • . •" Hi8> eyes 
looking up into hers, completed the sentence. 

"I'm not a 'society woman/ remember; and setting 
aside your companionship, I should prefer a ' God-forsaken 
place ' on the Indian Frontier to St John's Wood or Upper 
Tooting, any dayl I am prepared to find it all very 
interesting." 

"* So yon may, at the start But the interest is likely 
lo wear thin after the first few years of it" 

"* Well, perhaps by that time we shall have arriyed at 
the enchanted palace, and then nothing else will matter 
at all ! — ^There now \ I've done all I can to my sketch for 
the present Shall we go on ? " 

Lenox roused himsdf, not without reluctance; and 
ther went on accordingly. 

Towards Ihe summit^ trees grew rare : and they found 
the solitary hotel perched alofti, upon an open space ; a 
hive of restless shifting human life, set in the midst of 
the changeless hills. 

After a short interview with the manager's vdfe, they 
found themselves alone again, in the private sitting-room 
engaged by Lenox. A wood fire burned merrily in the 
open hearth, for September evenings are chilly at that 
altitude; and the vnndows, loolong westward, gave 
generous admittance to a flood of afternoon sunlight 

Eldred, standing on the hearth-rug, surveyed all things 
in an access of silent satisfiAction ; while Quita moved 
lightly to and fro, firankly interested in details. 

^Oh, how I love the cleanness and emptiness of these 
Swiss rooms I* she exclaimed at last ''They make one 
feel so unspeakably wholesome and good. And we are 
actually going to have dinner here, you and 1 1 Just our 
two selves ! How strange ! " 

On a sudden impulse she came dose to him, and stand- 
ing before him, took the hagda of his coat, one in each 
hand. 

"Eldred, . • • I don't seem able to take it in^at all* 
Other brides have so much of external paraphernalia to 
emphasise the fact they have closed one chapter of life, 
and begun another. But except for that drewilike half- 
hour in church, you and I seem merely to have come away 
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together for an oTeryday outing; and there la nothing 
anywhere, . • • except this," — she lifted the third finger 
of her left hand, — * to make me realise that we are act- 
nally . . . married." 

She spoke the last word under her breath ; and almost 
before it was out, he had caught her to himself, and kissed 
her fervently, again and again. 

"* Does that hdp you to realise it a little betteri ... my 
wife f " he whispered ; and for answer she drew in a long 
breatii t^t was almost a sob. He released her at once ; 
and as she faced him, flushed and breathless, he saw that 
tears stood in her eyes. 

" Why, . . . why did you never • • • kiss me • • • like 
that before f " she asked very low. 

""God knows I have wanted to, a hundred times," he 
answtfed. ''But I think I was afraid vou might . . . 
hate it Why do you ask, Uiough f Would it have made 
any difference between us if I heA ? " 

**! can't tell; ... oh, I can't tell! Only . • . you have 
been so restrained, so unlike an . . • ordinary lover, that 
I never dreamed it could mean as muoh to you ... as 
all that . ." She pulled herself together witii an effort 
"Now I am going to take off my things," she said. Don't 
come, please. I want to get away by myselt" 

A moment later he stood alone, between the sunlight 
and the firelight, gadng blankly at the door that hid her 
from view ; and wondering whether he had advanced or 
retarded matters by his unpremeditated flash of self- 
revelation. 



*«AtorB,aBdii«f|MidiBlhshMrlofthl]iSi.'* ' 

^BsownHO. 

When Eldred Lenox sailed from India six months 
earlier, he would have scouted as impossible the sug- 
gestion that he might bring a wife back with him on his 
return: and his uncompromising avoidabce of women, 
from boyhood upward, had seemed to justify him in his 
assurance. But Nature is inexoraUt, She has her own 
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methods of accomplishing those things that are necessary 
to a man's ntlvation: and behold in three months the 
impossible had come to pass. The giant Mirabean was 
(sg0f^ right: — "j^'^UU de mat" ought by now to be struck out 
of our dictionaries. 

Lenox knew little of half measures : and, having suc- 
cumbed, — ^in spite of himself, in spite of inherent prejudices 
and convictions, — ^he succumbed heart and souL That 
which he had unduly scorned, ke now unduly exalted. 
Only Time and the woman could lead him into the Middle 
Way, which is the way of truth. For beneath the surface 
hardness of the Scot lurked the fire, the imaginative force, 
the proud sensitiveness of tiie Gelt : a heritage from his 
Conurii mother, whose untimely death had left her two 
younger sons in the hands of a bachelor nnde, of red-hot 
Galvinistio views. Their father — a man of an altogether 
different stamp— had met his boys <» rare occasions, and 
ardently desired to know more of them : bat an A^^han 
knife had eaoAed his career before he oould find leisure to 
complete Am acquaintance. The history ci Anglo-India 
is one long ehronicle of smh minor tragedies. 

Thus fire-eating Jock Lenox had exercised iron rule 
over Us diarges, unhampered by parental interference: 
had reared them in an unquestioning fear of God, and an 
unquestioning distrust of more than half His creatures : 
had impressed upon them, in season and out of season, 
that woman was the one fatal element in a man's life, 
the author of nine-tenths of its tragedy, complexiiiy, and 
crime. 

Yet ''one touch of Nature** had annulled, in three months, 
the work of twenty years. So much for education 1 

For a while Lenox stood motionless where his wife 
had left him, as Uiough life itself were suspended until 
her return I for despte the glory of autunm sunshine, of 
leaping flames upon the hei^, the room, robbed ol her 
presence, seemed colourless, dead. 

Then, as the minutes passed and she did not reappear, 
restlessness took possession of him ; sure sign that he was 
very deeply moved. He crossed to the open window, but 
even the colossal calm of the mountains failed to quell the 
tumult of passion in his veins. Her last words left him 
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ftnzbrai. Then ocmid be no peace tni he had interpreted 
them to his full satifihction; and the power of inter- 
preting a woman's words could not be reckoned among his 
attributesL 

Suddenly it oocorred to him that he had pocketed 
two unopened envelopes before starting for ehuroh. 
He drew them out; rather because he needed some 
definite occupation, than because be felt curious as to 
Uieir contents. Men of his type are rarely overburdened 
with correspondents. 

The first was a business letter. He read it with scant 
attention, and returned it to his breast-pocket. The 
second envelope bore the handwriting of his senior sub- 
altern, now in England on short leave. The two men were 
does friends; butEldred's last letter had been written four 
months ago; and the envelope in his hand contained 
Bichardson's tardy response. He broke the seal with a 
smile at thought of his subaltem's astonishment when he 
should learn the truth. The letter was longer than usual ; 
aad in glancing through it hurriedly, the naHie Miss 
Mauriee caught his eye. "Great Scott!" he muttered 
aloud; then, with fuiokened isteresly began upon the 
seocmd page, kpiorii^ the opening. 

"Wonder if you nave mm aeroes the Maurices in Zer- 
matt," wrote 1^ Bichardecm, with ne faintest prevision 
of the eircumstances in whidi the thoughtless Unes would 
be read by his friend. " Artists beth of Uiem, brother and 
sister; and a rather remarkable couple, I'm toU. She 
seeaM to have made ahit at the Academy ; and the cousins 
I'm staying with are vary keen about her. I hi^[qpened to 
mention t£tt I was writing to a diap in ZensaH, and they 
begged me to ask if you had heard or seen anyUiing ef tins 
Miss Maurice. There's a bit of a romance about her ; thaf s 
what has pricked their interest. Seems she was engaged to 
Sir Roger Bennet this season. A swell in the Art patron 
line. Lost his heart at first sight But evidentlv on 
doeer acquaintance found her rather a handful, and too 
much of a Bohemian to suit his British taste ! At all 
events there was a flare-up over something about three 
mionths ago, and Sir Soger backed out, politely but defin- 
itely. It seems that Hiss Maurice was a good deal cut up 
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Went off to Zermatt with her brother. And now rmnonx 
has it that she is engaged, if not married, to some other 
chap out there, I suppose by way of a gentle intimation to 
Sir Soger that he hasn't broken her heart My cousins 
are eaten up with curiosity to know if if s true. Women 
appear to be capable of that sort of thing. But it strikes 
a mere man as playing rather low down on a luckless 
devil who has done her no harm : and I don't envy him 
his hasty bargain, or the repenting at leisure that's bound 
to follow. Lord, what fools we men are ! And how easily 
we lose our heads over a woman I All except you — the 
Oreat Invulnerable, looking down upon our folly from the 
superior height of a snow-peak. . • .'* 

Lenox read no further. The last words enraged him, 
like a blow between the eyes, and set the blood hammer- 
Im in his temples. It would seem, at times, that Fate 
selects with fiendish nicety the psychologiottl moment 
when her arrows will strike deepest, and stick fastest 
Thus, when his thirst was at its height^ Lenox found the 
cup dashed from his lips ; and that by the hand of his 
best friend : — a master-stroke of Olympian eomedy. 

With a curse he flung the letter on to the taUa 

Wounded love, wounded pride, and baulked desire so 
clashed in him that clear thought was impossible. He 
only knew that he had been deliberately deceived, the 
most intolerable knowledge to a man incapable of deceit : 
and with the knowledge all the natural savage in him 
n>rang to life. If Richardson had appeared before him in 
toe flesh, it is doubtful whether he could have stayed his 
hand : the more so, sinoe he believed that the mim had 
written the truth : that this girl — whom it seemed that 
be had wooed with quite unnecessary reverence — had 
tsken the best he could give, and utilised it as a mere 
salve tor her wounded vanibr. 

He understood now why her heart had proved more 
difficult of access than her hand. He had beUeved it 
unawakened; had dreamed, as lovers will, of warming 
it into life with the fire of his own great love : and lo, he 
found himself forestalled by this execrable man in Kiff- 
land. Clearly he had been a fool; — an infatuated fool! 
He stabbed himself with the epithet : and a vivid memory 
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of his ancle's stock cynicisms turned the knife in the 
wound. All the prejumces and tenets of his youth rushed 
back upon him now : an avenging host, mocking at his 
discomfiture ; narrowing his Judgment ; blinding him to 
the woman's point of view. 

And while he still stood battling with himself in a 
vain effort to regain his shaken self-control, the bedroom 
door opened, and his wife came quickly towards him. 

His changed aspect arrested her : and the sight of her 
fadng him thus, with the sunlight in her eyes and on her 
hair, her younff purity of outline emphasised by Uie sim- 
plidty of her dress, so stirred his senses, that^ in defiance 
of ^de, the whole heart of him went out to her, claiming 
her for his own. But it is at just such crises that habit 
reveals itself as the hand of steel in a silken dove ; and 
befoie die eoold open her lips, Jock Lenox had stretched 
out a greatly arm from his grave in Aberdeen, and shut 
to the door of his nephew's heart 

Quita glanced hurriedly from the discarded letter to 
her husband's face. 

*Mv dear, . . . what ha$ gone wrong! Ton look 
terrible. Have you had bad news?" 

The ixonj of the question brought a smile to his lipa. 

"Yes. I have had bad news. Bead it for younelf." 
And he pushed the letter towards her. 

"Why! Who is it from!" 

^'A friend of mine, in England, who seems to know 
a good deal more about you than I da" 

"What <m earth do you meanf* she asked sharply. 

''Ton know well enough what I mean. Bead that 
letter if your memory needs refreshing.** 

Her first instinct was indignant refusal Then curio- 
sity conquered. Besides, she wanted above all things to 
eain timis: and whfle she read, her husband watehed 
her keenly, with GKkI knoirs what of forlorn hope at 
his heart 

But a twisted truth is more formidable than a lie ; and 
intuition warned Quita that Lenox was in no mood to 
appreciate the fine shades of distinction between the 
literal facts and Max Bichardson's free translation of 
the sama His frankly masculine comments fired iMr 
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eheeks, and at the sight Lenox oould restrain himself 
no longer. 

"By Heaven! Yon care for that fellow still I" he 
broke out hotly. "* And you had the effrontery to take 
those solemn words on your lips this morning, with the 
love of . . . . another man in your heart ! " 

Quita Lenox, whatever her failings, lacked neither 
spirit nor courage. She threw back her head, and faced 
his anger bravely. 

'' How dare you say such things to me f I . . . don't 
care for him. I — I hate him ! " 

" Proof conclusive. Indifference kills hatred. No doubt 
you ?ranted to convince yourself, and him, that you were 
indifferent ; and to that end you must needs crucify the 
first man who comes handy. An admirable sample of 
feminine Justice I " 

" Eldred, . . . you have no right to speak like that. I 
won't hear you," 

'' I have every right ; and you shall hear me. It was 
one thing to know that you oould not give me all I wanted 
at the start One hoped to set that right, in time. But 
to accept me because another man's defection had jAqued 
vour vanity, . . . Gk)d knows how you oould dare to do 
it! I see now why you found me unlike an ordinary 
lover. No doubt that other fellow— curse him — took fuU 
advantage of his privileged position : while to me you 
seemed a thing so sacred that I hardly dared lay a hand 
on you. I might have known that a man who is fool 
enough to put a woman on a pedestal, is bound to pay 
a long price for his foUy.^ 

He was lashing himself more mercilessly than he lashed 
her : and in the torment of bis spirit he did not pause to 
consider the possible effect of his words on a recklessly 
impulsive woman. 

"Really . . . you are insufferable!" she retorted, her 
breath coining idiort and quick. "I have a little pride 
also \ and you had better stop before you push me too far« 
For I tell you frankly, I don't care enough for you to 
stand this sort of treatment at your bauds." 

The counter-stroke stung like a lash. The lines about 
his woutib hartlened, and he straighteued himself sharply 
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" PUy you w«re not more frank with ma twenty-f onr 
hours ago. Then we might both have been spared this 
morning's ironical service. However, the thing is done 
now. ..." 

** Indeed, it's not done ! " she flashed out defiantly. " I 
have no notion of being your wife on sufferance, I assure 
you. We are only on the threshold as yet. We need not 
go a step farther unless we choose. And after what you 
have said to me, . . . 1 do not choose." 

For an instant the man was stunned into silence ; then, 
in a desperate impulse, took a step towards her. 

"Quita, . . . you don't realise what you are saying? 
Nothing can alter the fact that we are man and wife, now 
and always." 

She motioned him from her with an imperious gesture. 

** Don't touch me, please. I do realise, perfectly, that 
we are not free to make any more dangerous experiments. 
But we are at least free to Uve and work independently of 
one another. Of course I know that you can c(»npel me 
to remain with you," — her odour deepened on Ae words. 
— " But I know also that you have too much chivalry, too 
much pride, to force yourself upon me against my wish." 

" By Ood, yes ! " he answered from l^tween his teeth. 
" And . . . what is your wish, may I ask ? " 

For the first time she hesitated, and lowered her eyes. 

"I believe our wishes are identical," she said. 

" No need te trouble about mine. You can put them 
out of court altogether." 

His tone spurired her to instant dedsloB. 

" My wirii is to go back to Zermatt at onoe, by the funi- 
cular ; and • . . that we should not see one another again. 
I will accept nothing from you. I can earn my own 
living, as I have done till now. Thank God, Michael is 
too blessedly Bohemian to make a fuss, or be horrified at 
things. He will simply be overjoyed to get me back." 

She turned from him hastily ; and he stood, like a man 
paralysed, watching her ga On the threshold of the bed- 
room door she looked back. 

" Don't think of writing to me, or of trying to patch up 
a reconoiliatioD between us," she said on a softened note. 
* Mended things are never reliable. I can neither forget 
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nor forgive what yon have said to me to-day, and when 
you have had time to think things over, yon unll probably 
feel thankful that I had the courage to leave you." 

The soft doeing of the door rouBed him, and he sprang 
forwutl with her name on his lips. Then Pride gripped 
him ; Pride, and the habit of self-mastery hammered into 
him by his redoubtable uncle. The fact that our spirits 
tiius live and work, deathlessly, in the lives and hearts of 
those with whom we have come into contact^ is a form of 
immortality too seldom recognised by man. 

In the silence that followed, Lenox looked blankly 
round the empty room: — the room where thev should 
have spent their first evening together. Then the irony, 
the finality of it all, overwhdmed him, and he sank upon 
the nearest chair. " What have I done ? . . . My God, 
what have I done? ** he breathed aloud. And it is ohar- 
acteristio of the man that^ for all his grindiiu[ sense <A 
injury, he blamed himself more bitterly than he blamed 
his wife. 

His eye fell on the letter, which, had it oontained a 
bombshell, could scarce have wrought more damage in so 
short a space of time. Tearing it across and across, he 
flung it into the fire, and derived a gloomy satisfaction 
from watching it bum. But though paper and ink were 
reduced to ashes, neither fire nor steel could annihilate 
the winged words, thoughtlessly penned, that had altered 
the course of two lives. 

Footsteps in the bedroom brought Lenox again to his 
feet 

He flung the door open, expecting — ^he knew what • • • 

An apathetic hotel porter was removing Quita's tarunk i 
and noUiing that had been said or done in the last half- 
hour had hurt him so keenly as this insignificant item :— 
the touch of oommonplace that levels all things. 

With a gesture he indicated his own portmanteau. 
^ Take that also," he said, and strode out of the room. 

At least he had the right to shield her from comment 
To all appearance they must leave the place together: 
and he settled his account with the smiUng manageress, 
adding simplv: * Madame has had bad news." 

He took a later train down the hiU: deposited his trunk 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PBOLOOUK. SI 

In a hofcel bedroom ; and spent his wedding-night under 
the sttrs; walking, ceaselessly, aimlessly, to deaden the 
ache at his heart 

Next morning he despatched half a dosen lines to 
Bichardson disowning all knowledge of Miss Maurice's 
concerns: and three weeks later he sailed from Brindisi 
without seeing his wife again. 
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BOOK I -AFTER FIVE YEAB8. 



OHAPTEB L 

** I» who am haw, ham with too fierce e fire, 
Syeo if I only pMi end toueb the tool. 
Life ie not long enough to heel the woond. 
I ptM, hnt my touch for e?er leeyee its mark. 
I, who Mn LoTei harn with too i&eroe e (ire." 

Max Biohabdson lifted the " chick," paused on the thies- 
hold, and surveyed the empty room* 

A bachelor's room, in a frontier bungalow, boasts little 
of beauty, less of luxury. The legend of Anglo- India — 
^Here to-day, and gone to-morrow" — Ib yisible on its 
nail • disfigur^ walls, battered camp chairs and tables, 
supplemented by chance purchases from the " eflfects " of 
brother officers, retired, or untimely harried out of " the 
day, and the dust, and the ecstasy." 

To the observer for whom one hint of human revela- 
tion outweighs in value a warehouseful of inexpressive 
furniture, a room ci this type holds one superlative in- 
terest . It is an index of character no less infallible than 
its owner's face. Its salient features may tell the same 
tale as a dosen others in the same station — the tale of 
a soldier going to and fro in a land of unrest But its 
minor details reveal the man beneath the uniform. 

There is as much individuality after all in a soldier as 
in any other specimen of God's handiwork ; even though 
tradition and the War Office compel him to an external 
su^estion of having been turned out by the dozen. 

Tbib ramshackle room whereon Eldred Lenox had set 
hii seal difiElirad in one aotaUe respeet from others of its 
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typo. It contained no piotore either of e woman or a 
horse. The dingy white wall was relieved by groups of 
barbarous weapons — ^Thibetan daggers, a pair of wicked- 
looking kookries, the jesail and Brown Bess of Border 
tribesmen, and the murderous Afghan knife, whose tri- 
angular two-foot Uads has disfigured boo many British 

In peaceful contrast to these trophies were <me or two 
rough sketches ef the monnlain regions beyond Kashmir ; 
desolate stretches of glacier and moraine, or groups of 
stately peaks, the eolouring washed in with a singular 
sureness of touch. There were also maps, finely executed 
by hand, of Thibet and Central Asia. To tkese fresh 
names and markings were added, from time to time, with 
a thrill of satisfaction only to be gauged by the man for 
whom tike waste places ef earth are a goodly heritage, and 
who would sooner contribute a new name to the world's 
atlas than rule a kingdom. Higher up the twenty-foot 
walls, heads of sambhur, marker, and the lesser deer oi 
the Himalayas showed dimly in the light <rf one lowered 
lamp. Skins of bear and leopard, and one or two costly 
Ptosian prayer-rugs, partially hid the groundwork of dusty 
matting, taken over with the bungalow from its former 
occupant^ and in places revealing the stone floor beneath. 
The broad mantel-shelf was given ever to books, a motley 
crowd in divers stages of dilapidation. ' The Master ot 
Ballantrae' shouldmd 'The Queen's Begulations»' one 
would fancy with a swaggering hint of scorn ; a battered 
copy <A the ' Pilgrim's Progress ' stood resignedly between 
B4;le's 'Mission to Thibet' and a technical handbook 
on Topography, the whole row being propped into posi- 
tixm at one end by a great brown tobacco-jar, and at the 
other by a bronse im^ of the Buddha in cross-legged 
meditation— a memento of Lenox's latest expedition to 
Thibet* 

The solitary lamp, its green shade set at a rakish angle» 
stood upon a spacious writing-table, strewn with cloMly 
written sheets of foolscap, pens, pencils, pipes, and books 
of reference, half a dosen of these last being piled on the 
floor, doee to the writer's chair. It was tibe table of a 
man who leaves his work reluctantly, leaves it in such a 
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fashion that he can take it up again exactly where he left 
off, without wasting precious time upon preliminaries. 

On Lenox's bare deck-lounge a bull terrier, of powerful 
build and uncompromising ugliness, slept soundly, no8« 
to tail, and on one of the costly prayer-rugs his Pathan 
bearer slept also. The deep, even breathing of dog and 
man formed a murmurous duet in the twilight stillness. 

All these things Max Bichardson noted, with a twinkle 
of amusement in his blue eyes. Every detail of the room 
spoke to him eloquently of the man he had no^ seen for 
a year. Since his departure on furlough the battery had 
changed stations, marching across sixty miles of sand 
desert from Bunnoo to Dera Ishmael Khan, familiarly 
known as " Dera Dismal,** a straggling station a few miles 
beyond the Indus. 

Biohardscm had arrived from Bombay late that evening, 
JusI in time te change and hurry across to the station 
mess. To his surprise Lenox had not put in an appear- 
ance at the mess taUe, and Bichardson, anticipating fever, 
— the ourse of frontier life, — ^had left early, inquired the 
way to his Commandant's bungalow, and now stood on the 
threshold, scarcely able to tolieve the evidence of his 
senses. Strange devetopments must have taken place 
durlnff his absence, if Lenox — ^the woman-hater, the am- 
firmed recluse— were actually dining out 

He approached tiie snoring Patlum and roused him, not 
ungentlv, with the toe of his boot The native sprang up, 
fumblea at his disarranged turban, salaamed deeply, and 
finally stood upright, a splendid figure of a man, six feet 
of him, if his peaked turban were taken into account— 
hard, wiry, with aquiline features, grey beard, and eyes 
keen as a sword-thiust ; a man without knowledge of fear, 
cunning and implacable in hatred, but staunchly devoted 
to the Englishman he served, who, in his eyes, was the 
first of living men. 

''The Oaptain Sahib— where is he?" Bichardson de- 
manded in the vernacular. 

M At Desmond Sahib's bungalow for dinner. By eleven 
o'clock he retumeth. Your Honour will await hit 
coming?" 

••Dwadedly.- 
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Zyarolla turned ap the lamp, and proceeded to set 
whisky, soda-water, and a tumbler among his master's 
scattered papers. Brutos, at the sound of a remembered 
▼oiee, tapped the cane chair vigorously with his stump of 
a tail, without offering to relinquish the one comfortable 
seat in the room. Bichardson sat down beside him, 
caressed the strong ugly head, and lit a cigar. 

The Pathan withdrew, leaving him alone with the doe 
and the whisky bottle, from which he helped himseU 
liberally. Then, drawing one of the closely written sheets 
of paper towards him, he fell to reading it with interest 
and attention. It was a minute geographical record of a 
recent journey through tracts of mountain country hither- 
to unexplored, a journey which had gained Lenox the 
letters 0.L& after his name. Richardson, while failing 
to emulate the older man's seal for wanderings that 
cut him off for months together from intercourse with 
his kind, was yet keenly interested in their practical 
outcome. 

Hie stronger light in which he now sat revealed him as 
a big fair man, by no means ill-featured, his soldierly 
figure emphasised by the gunner mess-dress of those days, 
with its high scarlet waistcoat and profusion of round 
gilt buttons, in each of which twin flames winked and 
sparkled. A suggestion of kindly, uncritical contentment 
with things in general pervaded his face and bearing. 
The blue eves were rarely serious for long together ; the 
mouth, under a neatly trimmed moustadie, showed no 
harsh lines, no traces of past conflict Had the great 
Overseer of men's destinies not seen fit to guide him to 
the Frontier, out of reach of demoralising influences, it is 
doubtful whether he would have escaped ttie trail of the 
petticoat, the snare of the grass -widow in determined 
search of amusement. As it was, he had passed through 
the critieal twenties with andean defaulter sheet; had 
established himself as a good soldier and a good comrade, 
a ^firiend- making, everywhere friend-finding soul," and 
the closest among these was the Commandant of his 
battery — a wholMome and pleasant state of things foi 
both. 

He was beginning to weary of geographical detail, when 
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steps sounded in the verandah, and he was on his feet as 
Lenox came in. 

** IIuUc, Dick ! Ck)od man to wait for me ! Thought I 
should have seen you before mess, though. What do you 
mean by not coming here straight?" 

''None of my fault, old chap. We were delayed as 
usual crossing that blamed old Indus. Stuck on a sand- 
bank for over an hour. Gives a fellow time to count up 
his sins and renounce the devil, eh ? Expected to find 
you at mess, of course. I wasn't prepared for this sort 
of upheaval in the natural order of tilings ! " 

Lenox stooped to caress Brutus, who was urgently 
demanding attention. 

'* Upheavals belong tx> the natural order of things," he 
said quietly. '"The world would come tx> a standstill 
without them. Light a fresh cheroot, and fill up." 

He indicated the chair vacated by Brutus, sat down by 
the writing-table, and picking up a pipe proceeded to 
clean it out with scrupulous care. Richardson watched 
him the while, his face grown suddenly thoughtful. Once 
he leaned forward, as though he had some urgent matter 
to communicate, but apparently changed his mind, and 
spoke conversationally between pu£E9 at his dgar. 

" ZyaruUa said you were at the Desmonds. Is that the 
cavalry Desmond, the V.O. chap, whose wife was shot by 
a brute of a Ghasi four years ago f "* 

* Yes ; — a hideous affair. Tet, in the face of his second 
marriage, one can hardly caU it a misfortune. It was one 
of those evils Uiat had far better happen to a man than 
not — that's a fact ; and there are a good many such on 
this amazing planet" 

" Sounds a bit brutal, though, when the murder of a 
man's wife is in question." 

'Facts are apt to be brutal; even facts relating to the 
holy estate of matrimony !" Lenox's tone had an edge to 
it, and Bichardson somewhat hastily shifted to another 
aspect of the subject 

"You are really intimate with these Desmonds, — both 
of themt" 

" Yes. Both of them. I dine there about once a-week, 
just myself and Desmond's inseparable pal, Wyndham, 
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who IB orer there most days. You miut call «t once. 
She is Colonel Meredith's sister, a magnificent woman in 
every way." 

'* A miraculous one, I should say, to have dragged such 
an adjective out of you ! " 

Lenox smiled. ** Na Only one of the right sort The 
sort that makes fine sons. She has one already; a 
splendid little chap. The three of 'em are off to Dal- 
housie early in May, and they have just persuaded me to 
spend my two months there instead of beyond Kashmir. 
Mrs Deeonond has a misguided notion that I am knocking 
myself to bits over my work in the interior." 

" Deuced sensible woman I " laughed Richardson. " Itll 
give me the greatest pleasure in Ufe to shake hands with 
her." 

««Come and do it to-morrow then. Ill go along with 
you." 

While he talked Lenox had filled a Ions Gterman pipe 
with a bowl of generous dimensions. Now he set a match 
to it, and as the first blue clouds curled upward a peculiarly 
aromatic fragrance filled the room. 

"Thai stuff of yours is Al," Richardson remarked, with 
an appreciative sniff. " PreUy costly, I suppose f " 

''Yes. My one extravagance. A spe<ual brand that 
I get out trom home, a big batch at a time. Noth- 
ing like it for settling a man's nerves in the small 
hours." 

^'Do you still sit up over that sort of thing till the 
small hours?" 

" Tes, most nights. What moonshine are you bothering 
your h^ about now f " 

** Strikes me that sleeplessness of yours must be becom- 
ing serious. You look several degrees less fit than you 
did a year ago, and that's saying a good dttd." 

Lenox took his pipe from between his teeth, and re- 
garded his subaltern steadily for a few seconds. 

''When I need medical advice 111 send for Courtenay,* 
he said, a hint of authority in his bantering tona " We 
were discussing tobacco, and a woman ; and the conjunc- 
tion reminds me of an inspired Gennan proverb I hap- 
pened on the other day. 'Qod made man first; then H# 
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made woman; then He felt so sorry for man that Ht 
made — ^tobacco.' Supreme, isn't it ? " 

Lenox chuckled with keen appreciation over the char- 
acteristically Teuton bit of cynicism, and Bichardson 
laughed aloud. 

''Bather rough on woman, that You might almost 
have originated it yourself." 

''Wish I had. I'd be proud of it Stick to tobacco, 
Dick, and youll never be tempted to blow your brains 
out Tou may take my word for it, that jar of Arcadian 
mixture," he specified it with his pipe-stem, " is worth all 
the women in creation put together." 

The bitterness that of late years had so puszled and 
distressed hit friend sounded again in his tone, and the 
laughter went out of Bichardson's eyes. 

But Lenox, absorbed in his own reflections, noticed 
nothing. 

"Let's hear what you've been doing with yourself at 
home, Dick," he said suddenly. " You're not coherent on 
paper. I want a few facts. You went abroad latterly, 
didn't youf Toboganning, and that sort of thing, I 
suppose ? " 

"Yes; went with those cousins I told you of — to 
Zermatt" 

"Delectable spot," Lenox remarked drily, his eyes on 
the bowl of hu pipe. "Hope you enjoyed yourself 
there?" 

"Yes, rather sa Had a rattling good time." Then he 
leaned forward again, elbows on knees. "Look here, 
Lenox, old chap ; I'm no hand at skirting round a sub- 
ject, and I feel bound to tell you that I know now . • • . 
what happened there five years ago." 

Lenox started so violently that the pipe dropped from 
his hand. A minimum of sleep and a maximum of 
tobacco do not tend to steady a man's nerve. 

"How the devil d'you come to do that?" he asked, 
picking up his fallen treasure, and readjusting its contents. 

"Well, you see, I happened to be with my cousins 
when they found out about it Queer what a deal of 
trouble some women will take just to satisfy a bit of 
euriosity." 
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''Damn their cariosity !" Lenox muttered between his 
teeth, adding something hastily, " Ton can spare me the 
details. Nothing stan& a chance against a woman's pas- 
sion for other people's affidrs. Very stra^ht of you to 
speak out at once. Don't allude to it again, though ; — 
that's alL" 

"^ But» Lenox," Richardson persisted, not without mis- 
giving, for il is ill work tampering with the reserve of 
a Scot, " there's just one question I want to ask you, and 
I think I have a right to know tibe truth. I remember 
writing a certain letter to you that autumn ; a rather dis- 
paraging letter about — Miss Maurice.** The name tripped 
him up, and he reddened. ** I beg your pardon ; I ought 
to say Mrs Lenox, though she still paints under the other 
name." 

''Say Miss Maurice, then, by all means,** Lenox an- 
swered coldly. " She is welcome to call herself what she 
pleases so fax as I am concerned. Ck> on." 

* I want to know when that letter reached you." 

** On the afternoon of the day — I was married." 

"" Good Lord I " the other ejaculated blankly. " And all 
that I wrote of, — was it news to you f " 

Lenox nodded without looking up. 

" My dear fellow, for Ghxi's sake don't tell me that a 
thoughtless letter of mine was responsible " 

L^ox rose and went over to the mantelpiece. The full 
light on his face was more than he eued about just 
then. 

^You asked for the truth," he said, in a hard, even 
voice, ''and — you have made a clean shot at it. We 
separated that day. I have neither seen nor heard of 
her since." 

A long silence followed this bald statement of the case. 
Max Bichardson had no words in which to express the 

C' I he felt. Brutus arose, and rubbed himself against 
master's le^, as if dimly aware that sympathy of some 
sort was required of him, and the regular beat of the 
sentry's footsteps asserted itself in the stillness. 

At last Bichardson spoke. "Wonder you cared about 
ahi^dng hands with me asain after that." 

Lenox came nearer, and took him by the shoulder. 
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" My dear good Dick/' he said qnietly, ^ don't talk rab- 
bifih; and oblige me by patting the whole affair out of 
your head. It's as dead as a door-nail. Has been these 
five years. After all, you were simply an instrument — 
a providential instrument," he added grimly — ^''in the 
general scheme of things." He paused for a moment; 
then returned to his station on the hearth-rug. 

" You say she has been painting under her own name. 
Has she been doing much in that line lately ? " 

"Yes. She has made great strides. Her Academy 
pictures fetched high prices last year.*' 

•* I am glad of that." 

The wokIs were spoken with such grave politeness that 
Kichardson looked up as if suspecting sarcasm. But the 
other's face was inscruuble. ** Do you happen to know 
where she is at present ? " he asked, after a pause. 

''No. I believe she and her iHX^ther travel about 
Europe. They never came back to England. That's 
what made my cousins feel sure there wha something 
behind." 

** Yes, naturally." Then, with an abrupt return to his 
usual manner, he added, ''Now, old chap, I'm going to 
send you packing, and get to work. Deuced glad to have 
you hack again. Hodsoa's a slacker of the slackest We 
shan't keep him up here much longer, I fancy. Border 
notions of work don't agree with hia delicate digestioa ! 
See you again at early parade : — sharp up to time. 

And as Richardson's footsteps died into nlence, Eldred 
Lenox went slowly back to the writing-table. 

The past five years had not dealt tenderly with this 
man of surface hardness and repressed sensibilitiea. The 
black hair at his temples was too freely powdered with 
silver, the lines between his brows, and about his well- 
formed mouth and Jaw, were too deeply indented for a 
man of five-and-thirty. Thd whole rugged face ef him 
was onlv saved from harshness by a humorous kindliness 
in the keen blue eyes, that had measured distance and 
faced death with an equal deliberation ; and by a forehead 
whose breadth made the whole face vivid with intellect 
and power. He looked ten years older than the inwardly 
exultant bridegroom who had stood upon that sunlit road 
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outside Zermatt, waiting to take possession of the woman 
he had won. 

The attempt to relieve bitterness of spirit with the 
stimulant of incessant work, and the questionable sedative 
of tobaeoo strongly tinctured with opium, was already 
producing its insidious, inevitable result — was, in truth, 
threatening tx> undermine an iron constitution while bal- 
ing conspicuously to achieve the end in view. 

After sitting for twenty minutes before a blank sheet 
of foolscap, Lenox gave up all further effort at mental 
concentration. A nostalgia of vast untenanted spaces 
was upon him,— of those great glacier regions where a 
man could stand alone with Qod and the universe, could 
shake himself free from the fret of personal desire. And 
he had agreed to forgo this — the one real rest and 
refreshment life afforded him, — ^to ^suffer gladly" the 
insistent trivialities of hill-station life, merely, forsooth, 
because a woman had asked it of him. He anathema- 
tised himself for an inconsistent weak-minded fooL But 
he had no intention of breaking his promise lo Mrs 
Desmond. 

^ee work was out of the question, he pushed his 
chair back impatiently, left the table, and flung out both 
arms with a gesture of desperate weariness. Yet sleep 
was far from him, and he knew it ; unless he diose to 
induce it by the only means ready to his hand. 

And to-night he did so choose. In general he had 
steeled himself to resist the temptation to smoke no more 
than was needed td quicken and clarify thought But 
the short talk with Bichardson had set all his over- 
strained nerves on edge. His sum of sleep in ^e past 
week did not amount to twenty-four hours, and for once 
in a vray oblivion must be purchased at any cost 

Going over to the tall tobac(x>-jar that supported his 
libraiy, he refilled his pouch with cool deliberation, 
stretched himself out upon the deck-lounge, and smoked 
pipe after pipe, till the portion of the drug contained in 
each accumulated to a perceptible dose, llien the great 
Dream Compeller took pity upon him, deadening thought 
feeling, consciousness iUelf, till the pipe fell from between 
his fingers, — and be slept * 
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CHAPTER IL 

" And, at Moh tain, It MMned m thoii|di 
Fate some hug* oet rouod both did throw 
To sUy their feet, end dim their ■ight." 

— W. Hobbh. 

Thres weeks later, on a diamond-bright morning of early 
May, Eldred Lenox was in the saddle, riding at a foot's 
pace along a strip of a path that links the Strawberry 
Bank Hotel with Dalhousie's central hilL Brutus trotted 
soberly to heel, while Shaitan — a black Galloway, half 
Biluch, half Arab^tossed an impatient head, sneeied 
several times in succession, and generally declared his 
intention of taking matters into his own hands, so soon as 
he should reach the broader expanse of Terah MalL But 
Lenox, impelled by an inbred desire to climb, was minded 
to push on to the higher, emptier levels of Bakrota— the 
great hill that tower^, formidable, directly ahead of him. 
For the chalet-like dwellings of Dalhousie are scattered 
sparsely over three hills, Bakrota, Terah, Potrain; and 
the summit of the last and lowest is crowned by Straw- 
berry Bank Hotel, mainly the resort of captains and" 
subalterns from the four plains stations of the district, 
doing their two months of signalling. Garrison Class, or 
of unadulterated loafing, as the case may be. 

Lenox himself came under none of these headings. The 
man had a trick of refusing to be classed collectively, 
soldier though he was ; a trick of isolation, inbred, uncon- 
scious, the outcome, perhaps, of much solitary wandering, 
of intimate association with the uttermost Mils. It was 
as if they had imparted to him something of their own 
ruggedness, their aloofness^ their stoical power of endur- 
ance. 

A cheery little breeze stirred the branches of horse- 
chestnuts and rhododendrons, tossed the sUver-baoked 
foliage of the ])ex, and set the cedar boughs swaying with 
slow, dignified indolence. Hidden within their depths of 
shadow, birds and monkeys twittered and chattered ; and 
at "intervals there came to Lenox the peculiar long-drawn 
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note with which the hill yillagen oall to one another 
•cross the vallejrs. An infectioaB spirit of jubilation 
pervaded the air. The snn himself, in these cheerful 
latitudes, is transformed from an instrument of torture to 
the golden-locked hero of Norse and Greek legend ; and 
with eyerj step of the ascent Lenox felt the blood course 
more smftly through his veins. 

Hex and rhododendrons, clustering close to the road's 
edge, shut off the vast prospect on his left; till, at an 
abrupt turn <rf the road, Uiey gave place to a watercourse, 
descending in a cataract of TOulders to the vallej below. 
Then the glorious companj of the mountains sprang 
suddenly into view, lifting scarred heads to heaven, and 
greeting the new day with a Te Deum audible to the 
spirit^ tf not to the ear itsell To the spirit id IQdred 
hsnoT these outward symbols of the eternal verities, fit 
emblems of tiie stem fadth in which he had been reared, 
sp^e with no uncertain voice ; and their message was a 
message of aspiration, of conquest, of the iron self- 
mastery and seU-restraint indispensable to both* They 
reminded him, also, that life held many good gifts in 
atonement for the one gift denied ; that a man might do 
worse tiian live and work unhindered by the v^canic 
forces of passion. 

The past five years had, after all, been years of fruitful 
servioe to the great country he loved; the three letters 
after his name assured him of that And tiiere remained 
much more to be done in the same direction ; work that 
would make unstinted demands upon his energy and 
fortitude; work that must^ in due time, force him to 
forget 

Arrived on the Mall, with its far-reaching view ci 
valley and hill, and its outcrop of glittering granite, a 
woid <rf oicouragement set Shaitan into a smart canter 
that brought them speedily to the hal&way comer, whence 
a densely shadowed road climbs upward to the great 
forest of Ealatope. The glimpse of sun -splashed path 
and red pine-stems drew L^ox aside from the open Mall ; 
and hcxrse and rider passed into the stretch of scented 
coolness at a brisk trot The path, little more than six 
feet wide, was innocent of railuig. But much riding in 
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the Himalayas hardens the nerves to these tight-rope 
performancei, which are part and parcel of life in the 
hills. 

For a while they went steadfly forward, well content; 
till, on rounding a sharp comer, Shaitan stopped dead, his 
forefeet firmly planted on the roadway, his sensitive ears 
thrust forward; and Lenox, who had fallen into an 
absorbing train of thonght, found himself e<mfronted by 
a sulBoiently startling reality. 

The path ahead of him was blocked by the nnwleldy 
forms of five buffaloes, in charge of a naked brown wisp 
of humanity torn feet Ugh, am^ with a no more formid- 
able weapon than a piae branch stripped of its needles. 
But tfie cms of Ae situation lay in the fad that, b^ween 
the tovtili and fifth buffidoes an Englishwoman, in a brown 
habits Bonnted on a reetive chestnot pony, was in immi- 
nent danger of slipping aff the road to certain death 
among the rocks aiMl boulders below. For the chestnut 
had succeeded in wrenching hk hindquarters outward, 
his heels were already over the edge, and his rider, lean- 
ing well forward, was applying whip and spur with a 
coolness and vigour liiat could not tail to excite the man's 
admiratiMi. 

It was a matter of seconds : Lenox could not stop le 
calculate possible riska Buffidoes and herd-boy scattered 
right and left before his furious onset A swinging blow 
from his hunting-crop aent two of the bu&y beasts 
scrambling up tiie inner dope, while Brutus, who found 
the situation all that heart of dog could desire, sent a third 
crashing over the Uiiul to the accompaniment of shrill 
lamentations from the terrified child fai charge. 

The whole thing passed fai a fiash; the pony, by a frantic 
but futfle effort to right himself, had lust sent a diower 
of loose stones rattling from under his hind feet when 
Lenox, dismounting, gripped ttie cheek -strap with one 
hand, the other being oocunied with his own reins. 

A vigorous f orwanl pull landed the chestnut panting 
and quivering, with all four feet on terra firma. But tiie 
rider's right arm had fallen limply to her side, and Lenox, 
looking up, for the first time, into a face deeply shadowed 
by a wide-brimmed helmet recognised • . . his wife. 
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Her bratth was still coming in small, quick gasps ; but 
there was no shadow of fear in her ejes; no lightest tremor 
about her dose-set lips. 

^'Great God! Youl^he ejaculated under his breath, 
and involuntarily took a backward step away from her. 

At the shock of their enoountering glances her cheeks 
flamed, and she lowered her lids. 

** I suppose I may say thank you for that^* she said, and 
her Toiee shook oyer so Uttle. ^ A minute later, I should 
have gone oyer." 

He nodded, keeping Us teeth dose, his eyes down ; and 
a deadweight of uence fell between them. 

Small sounds became suddenly self-assertiye. The 
rustle of squirrels along the pine-stems, the monotonous 
music of the cuckoo, Taried by a charge of toy pistol-shots 
when an inexperienced m<mkey alighted on a dead twig. 
Brutus, standing squarely between them, eyed each in 
turn with critical speculation, his ugly head cocked yery 
much to one side. He instinctiyely mistrusted all wearers 
of petticoats, and had found the buCEalo inddent yery 
much more to his taste. 

At length, in desperation, Q^ta made a moyement as 
if to puM <m. But Lenox laid a peremptory hand upon 
her bndle. 

^Tell me, how do you come to be h$ri of all impossible 
places on eskhf* 

His yoice was harder tiian he knew, and a slight shadow 
passed across her face. 

''Is it really necessary to explaint* she asked, 
coldly. 

He relinquished her bridle at that 

''As you please, of course. Only — ^it is a little awkward 
our bemg here together; and it might be as wdl to come 
to some sort of understanding before we separate. Are 
you up here for the seasont" 

" Tee, we haye beem up all the winter, Michad and I, 
except for two months at Lahore. When the snow mdted 
we moyed to the highest cottage on Bakrota. Itlsbeautiful 
upUiere. We came out here eighteen months ago," she went 
on a trifle hurriedly, grateful, now that the ice was broken, 
for the relief id commonplace speech. **! had heard a 
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good deal about India, you know. I wanted to see it foi 
myself, and if possible put a little of it on canvas." 

"* And you are not disappointed f " 

"* No, indeed. It is wonderful beyond words." 

They had themselves well in hand now. Each had 
given the otiier a fadse impression at the start, and when 
two people are living al cross-purposes it is easier to move 
mountains than to remove that most intangible of all 
barriers, a false impression. 

''And are you — ^up for the season?" Quita added, after 
a pause, witli a natural touch of hesitancy. 

*" Na Two months' leave. I am free, therefore, to go 
elsewhere, if my presence here is in the least degree . . • 
annoyinc; to you." 

^'Oh, but thai would be a pity. Tou must have had a 
special reason for choosing Dalhousie." 

" Some friends of mine were coming up, and asked me 
to come toa But they wiU quite understand if I say I 
should prefer to go shooting beyond Ohumba." 

« Don't say it, though, please. I would really rather 
you did not put yourself out in the smallest dee^ree on my 
account. Besides," she added, achieving a rawer uncer- 
tain smile, ** we need not meet of ten^ and no one— except 
Michael — will have any notion of ... the truth." 

^Of course not," he agreed, with glacial dignity, *I 
was forgetting that you had — discarded my name." 

Again the blood flew to her cheeks. 

** It seemed tiie simplest way to avoid possible compli- 
cations, or unnecessary lies." 

" And you flung away — ^my ring also f " 

The question came out in spite of himself, for he had 
noted her ungloved left hand. 

''No. Only I could not very well wear it— under the 
oircumatances." 

He stood aside now to let her pass. He himself then 
mounted, and followed her along the narrow patli, n^g 
against the irony of drcumstanoe, as a man bites upon a 
sore tooth. 

On reaching the spaciousnesa of Bakrota Mall, he had 
no chdce but to ride abreast of his companion. He did 
io wilhmit remark, and since Quita lacked courage to spur 
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her pony to a canter, thtj continaed to ride thus for a 
time ; each, onder an admirable maak of compoiure, pain- 
fully aware of the other's presence. 

Speech seemed only likely to widen the gulf between 
them, and at all times Lenox had a large capacity for silence. 

Not so Quita. The last ten minutes had been over- 
crowded with conflicting emotions; her husband's mute 
proximity got upon her nerves, and a setting of pine and 
mountain put a finishing touch to an already intolerable 
situatiim. She turned upon him at length, with a small 
gesture of defiance, — a well-remembered tilt of her chin 
that pierced him Uke a sword-thrust 

^ Don't feel bound to escort me, please. I am constantly 
est alone. Tou may have a long way to go ; and we need 
hardly play at polite conventionalities — you and L** 

He glanced at her keenly for a second. 

''Ilianks; I am in no hurry. But — ^if you would pre- 
fer it?" 

^ I tiiink it would be less — ^uncomfortable for us both,** 
she made answer desperately. 

^ In Aal case, of course ..." He gathered up his reins, 
and lifted his hat. ** At least I am glad to have been of 
some small service le you," he added, quietly. And before 
her brain or lips could formulate an answer, he had cantered 
off and vanished round a shoulder of the hilL 
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" Flower o' the do^e, 
AU iOie Utin I eoDitme b * Amo, I lofo' t** 

— Bmowiuiia. 

QuiTA drew rein and sat motionless for several seconds, 
looking straight before her. 

''I wonder ... I wonder very much," she mused, 
** exactly what one may infer from all that. Either he 
has superb self-control, or I have been wip^ off the slate 
altogether. Most probably the latter." 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



88 THI ORBAT AMULR. 

Then the moved forward slowly, in a state of mind so 
complicated that, for all her skill in self- analysis, she 
could not nnravd her own sensations. She only knew 
that she felt jarred through and through, and in a mood 
to give way to her most dare-deyil impulses. But happily 
for her, no egregious piece of folly was ready to hand at 
the moment 

Her appearance in India was itself the outcome of an 
impulse generated by the arrival of two cheques, whose 
nmted figures took away her breath; and confirmed by 
the fact Uiat Michaers relations with the inevitable woman 
of the moment threatened serious complications — for the 
woman. Tat Michael himself serious ccmiplications 
seemed out of all question. Frank Pagan though he was, 
he lacked, in a peculiar degree, the needful leavening of 
common clay. Love, as he knew it, was not inevitably 
based on passion. It was his imagination rather than his 
heart that took fire, and only under the influence of a 
dominant emotion did he appear to be capable of the 
highest achievement. Briefly, he was in love with Love, 
with that elixir of the heart that stirs the pulses, and 
quickens inspiration. The object loved stood second. 
But, so long as the enchantment held, so long as no new 
impression caught and whirled him in anotl^r direction, 
he honestly believed her to be supreme. 

Hence complications, many and embarrassing, which 
went far to interpret Quita's inconse<]ment flittings from 
one continental town to another. For, although the 
younger by eighteen months, she was many vears older 
in thought and character than her irresponsible brother; 
and in all matters of moment she took, and was expected 
to take, the lead. 

The kev to a perplexing character mav often be found 
ia the idiosvncrasies of its nearest and dearest; and this 
reversal of the natural order of things explained much in 
Quita that appeared difficile and contradictory ; explained 
iJso her instant gravitation to Lenox, in whom she divined 
a supply of mor^ force, and the masculine spirit of pro- 
tection, both strangely undeveloped in the brotlier she so 
devoutly loved. And if at times the uncongenial task of 
conscience-keeper, and general financier, coupled with corn- 
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^azitdefl, arising from her own false position, had proved 
something of a strain upon her, Michael had never yet 
discovered the fact She understood and shared enough 
of his Pagan spirit to accept his emotional aids to seU- 
ezpression at their true value. Do what he might, she 
could not find it in her heart to be angry with nim for 
long. He carried his fine crop of fidlings with a cheerful- 
ness and assurance so engaging, that il seemed almost 
unmcious to be aware of them. 

Sot tiiere were moments when the woman in her 
rebelled, ev&i to lemonstrance, with small result; uid 
when, at length, tfie arrival of two cheques coincided with 
Michael's announcement that a certain enamoured Oount- 
ess obviously expected him to free her frcMn the tyranny 
of an unloved husband, Quita had lauf^iingly suggested 
India as an inviting means of esci^ from tntanglemtnts 
present and to come* 

Half a night of meditation had sufficed to set her on 
the rode of decision. Thrae were possibilities about India 
not to be named, even to her own heart There were also 
empty sp«u)es where white women would be scarce, and 
where Michael must learn to work without the spur of a 
fictitious stimulant 

Before the wedk was out^ behold tiiem ploughing 
through the Mediterranean, leaving the misguided 
Oountess to pacify a suspicious husbsnd. A summer in 
Kashmir, and a winter in a deserted Himalayan station, 
had confirmed Quita in the wisdom of their flight; and 
now her own unnamed possibility had been sprung upon 
her so suddenly, so strai^;ely, that it took away her breath, 
and left her as yrt neither glad nor sorry, but profoundly 
disturbed. 

Arrived at her own turning, she relieved her feelings a 
little by setting Torick at a canter up the twisted scrap 
of a path that climbed to a wooden doll's house, chris- 
tened by a poetical Hindu landlord, the ** Crow's Nest" 
Perched on an impossible-looking slope of gravel and 
granite, eight thousand feet above the Punjab, it seemed 
only to be saved from falling headlong by an eight-foot 
ledge of earth, which Quita spoke <rf proudly as her 
"gwden," and which actually boasted two strips of border 
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aglow with early summer flowers. Here she found her 
8ai$ squatting on his heels; and springing from the 
saddle, dismissed Torick without his customary lump of 
sugar. 

On the steps of the trellised rerandah she paused, 
nerving herself to recount her astonishing adventure in 
the right tone of voice, and instinctively her brain noted 
every detail of the view outspread before her. The g<dden 
stillness of morning rested on hill and valley like 
a benediction. Oreen oomfields, white watercourses, 
granite promontories, and black patdies of forest — all 
were bathed in warmth and light without languor. The 
breath of the snows was still ice-cool, and exhilarating as 
wij^ ; its freshness penetrated and enhanced by the faint 
GsMit scent of Banksia roses, that clothed iht rickety 
woodwork in a fairy garment ot green and ivory-wkite. 
Each least sound was crystal clear ta the rarefied air ; the 
quarrelling of two sparrows, the high-pitched chatter 
from the compound behind the eotti^es, the crooning of 
ring-doves among the pinea. Butterflies, like detached 
flowers, fluttered in and out A faint breese stirred tiie 
roses, 80 that an occasional creamy petal fell circling to 
the ground. 

But for the first time Quita Maurice felt out of tune 
with it alL A disturbing element had thrust itself into 
her life, deranging its perspective, altering its values. 
She felt badly in need of common human sympathy, and 
the exalted calm of these high latitudes irritated rather 
than soothed her. 

With an impatient sigh she turned to enter the house. 

The glass doors of the centre room stood open, a char- 
acteristic room, half drawing-room, half studio ; furnished 
mainly with two large easels, painting-stools, and cane 
chairs, yet bearing in every detail the stamp of Quita's 
iridescent personality. A pianette, a violin, a litter of 
music, and back numbers of the 'Art Journal' occupied 
one corner. A revolving bookcase showed an inviting 
array of books. Her own canvas was hidden by draperies 
of dull gold silk, and beside it, on a carved stool, sprays 
of Banksia roses and honeysuckle soared plumelike from 
a vase of beaten brouza 
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Before the second easel Michael stood, with his back 
towards her, brush and palette in hand, head critically 
tilted, his velveteen coat sagging a little from rounded 
shoulders. Absorbed in his picture, he was quite uncon- 
scious of her presence. This irritated her also to an 
unjustifiable extent Her vanity had suffered recent 
shock, and an unreasoning longing possessed her to be 
eared for, to be supremely needed. 

" Miehd I " she cned imperatively from her post in the 
doorway, — Michael objected strongly to the harsher 
pnmunciation of his name; and the two seldom spoke 
English when alone. ''Is it necessary to fire a salute 
before you will deign to be aware that one has come 
back?- 

At thai he turned quickly about, and treated her ti^a 
burlesque bow ef apology. 

* JUaii n#fi, oMrw ... a thousand pardons ! But it is 
no fault ef mine thai you have the footfall of a bird !" 

She lauded in spite of herseli 

''Ke^ those sort of speeches for Miss Mayhew. She 
may possibly believe them. It would be all the same if 
I had the foot&ll •( an elephant ! Nothing short of si^e- 
guns would distract your mind from that picture. It has 
bewitched you." 

" J% biml When it is complete it will be a master- 
piece," he assured her loftily. 

"No doubt! But, in the meanwhile, il may interest 
you to know that except for a genuine miracle, I should 
not be here at alL" 

" Man Dim I But what happened f Tell me.** 

Flinging aside palette and brushes, he caught her hands 
in his, and it oost her an effort to preserve her lightness 
of tone. 

"Nothing blood -curdlii^ since you see me without 
bruise or scratch. Only Yorick and I got tangled up 
with a herd of buffaloes on the Eajiar Soad. In his 
fright, the little fool slipped half over the khud, and if 
a knight-errant had not btllen from heaven, in the nick of 
time, we should both be lying somewhere in the valley 
by now, 'spoiling a patch of Indian com'!" 

Maurice frowned. "Don't be gruesome, Quita." 
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** Sort. I didn't mean to be. I was only quoting that 
anoannily dever Kipling boy at Lahore. Torick and I 
were slithering o?er» just like the loathly Tertium Qoid on 
the Moshobra Boad ; and there is plenty of Indian com in 
the valley I I thought of it, ail in a flash, and it wasn't 
enlirenin^ I assure you." 

^That IS enough,** Maurioe protested hastily. Tragedy 
oppressed him to Uie verge of annoyanoe. *" But tell me 
— ^who wu the knight-errant^ that I may at least shake 
hands with him." 

The blood tingled in Quita's eheeks, and she went 
quickly forward into the room. 

**! doubt if you will want to do that when you know his 
name," she said. ^ It was — Captain Lenox." 

'^NamdsDiml ThatfeUowl" Michael flung out his 
hands with a dramatic gesture of despair. ** What is he 
doii^[ here, par exempU, instead of poking about among his 
glaciers? Now 1 suppose he wul not rest till he has 
taken you from me again." 

The frank selfishness of the man's first thought was so 
charaoteristio that Quita smiled. But her smUo had an 
edge to it 

^ Set your mind at rest on tiiat point," she said. * He 
is no more anxious to claim — his property, than I am to 
be claimed." 

^ Ourse him I Did he dare to tell you so f " 

Quita lifted her head; a spark of anger flashed in her 
eyes. 

** You seem to forget that he is a gentleman, and — ^my 
husband." Then, recovering herself, she added more 
gently, *" There are ways and ways of telling things, man 
eketf and since I have relieved your anxiety, we n^ not 
mention him again. The subject is distasteful to me. 
Now, I want to see how you have got on witli the master* 
0ece!" 

She went to the easel ; and Maurice, following, stood 
at her elbow anticipating the sweet savour of praise. For 
the picture was a notable bit of work, daringly simple in 
colouring and design, yet arresting, convincing, alive. 

It represented a young girl, with the promise of woman- 
hood on her gravely sweet lips, and in the depths of her 
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6y«8» ludf-flittliig upon the crossed rails of (he verandah. 
An iyory-white dress of Indian silk fell in shimmering 
folds to her feek A dawn of clear amber made a tender 
background lo the doll gold ci her hair. Trailing sprays 
of tM rose that ran riot over the house drooped towards 
her; and a pine branch, striking in abraptly, made an 
effectiTe splash of shadow in an atmosphere palpitating 
with the promise of fuller light The only intense bit of 
colour in the picture was Um Tiolel blue of Elsie May- 
how's eyes— eyes that looked into you and through you 
lo some dream-world unsullied by the disconcerting rcMdi- 
lies of life, which seemed only awaiting the given moment 
to rush in and dispel tiie dream. For» as the sky gave 
promise of fuller light, so did the girl's spirit seem hover- 
mg on tfie verge of fuller knowledge. 

Such at least was Quita's thought, as she stood silently 
appraising her brother's work ; and it brought a contraction 
to ner throaty a stinging sensati<m to her eyeballs. 

**! eongratulate yoi^ Michel,'' said she softly. ''Ton 
have never done anything to equal thak It is more than 
a portrait. Il is an interpretation, ot will be, when it is 
complete. Her hopeless httle ' Button Quail ' of a mother 
won t uiiderstand it in die least, but Colonel Mayhew will 
I wonder if you know yourself how much you have put 
into itf " 

^ I knowthat I have put some superlative workmanship 
into it," he answered, looking upon the creaticm of his 
hud and brains with critical grey-green eyes, curiously 
out of keeping with an ill-formed and unrestrained mouth. 

''Indeed you have. The thing is full of atmosphere, 
and your flesh lints are worthy <2 Perugina Tou mean 
to give it to her?" 

** Cda va $an$ dif. She wants it as a present for her 
tether." 

** Why not hang it first, at Home? " 

** Afterwards, perhaps. If she permits." 

''It is a big gift, Michel It would fetch a high price; 
and we need money." 

Michael shrugged his shoulders with all an artist's scorn 
of " the common drudge." 

"Since when have you turned commerdalist, pdiU 
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wfwr t If il is a qneBtion of stanring, I can always painl 
another. I do not sell this one, voild touL If it were 
(mly mine, I would have five lines of Swinburne under 
it for title. They express her to perfection. listen — 

* Her flower-sofi lips were meek and paasioDAtei 
For loye upon them like a shadow sat, 
PatieDt, A loreaeen yiBioo of sweet things, 
A dresm with ejee fast shut and plumSess wings, 
That knows not wbaA man's love or life shall be? * 

On the last line his voice deepened to an impassioned 
tone that brought an anxious crease to Quita's forehead* 

** I wonder which you are most in love with," she said 
on a forced note of lightness. ** The girl herself, or your 
picture of her t Do you ever treat her to such rhapsodies 
in the flesh f They must be a little embarrassing for a 
child of twenty!" 

** Tour ' ^ild of twenty ' is already very much a woman, 
and I have the right to say to her what I please." 

'* Not altogether, mon amd — unless 

But Miclwel dismissed criticism as serenely as he dis- 
missed consequences. Tb» episode of the Countess was as 
though it had never been. 

^ I have ne ocmcem with * unless.' Such uncomfortable 
words are wiped out ef my vocabulary* They affect me 
like a fadse note in music. 

Quits laughed. " No <me knows that better than I do I 
But speaking simidy as a woman, I Imow also that the 
man who opens eur eyes to the passionate side of things 
involves himself in a big moral responsibility. And even 
you cannot shelve the moralities altogether." 

** Cela i^pmcL If the moralities hamper one's art, the 
shelf is the best place for them in my opinion." 

His sister did not answer at once. Michael's confession 
of faith was not a matter to be lightly dismissed ; for the 
simple reason that he lived up to it in so far as human 
inconsistency will allow any man to live up to his faith, 
however ignoble. 

*< I sometimes wonder whether one's art really does gain 
by that form of freedom," she said thoughtfully, ''or only 
—-one's oonsuming egotism." 
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But the saggestimi was rank hnt/Bj, and Michael would 
have none of it 

"Beallj, Qnita, yon are as enlivening as a Lenten 
service ! ITpon my soul, Fd sooner yon tamed vegetarian 
than developed a conscience ! But believe me, I am 
devoted to Miss Mayhew. She is enchanting. A wild 
rose, half-open, with tfie dew still on her petSk Meta- 
phorically, I am at her feet Does that satisfy you, itki 

Uiur 

"It mighty if I had not heard a good deal of it before. 
Tou are chronically devoted to one or other of us, my 
beloved Pagan ! Ihafs the root of the difficulty.** 

In atonement Icm: directness of speech, she udd hands 
upon Us shoulden, and smiled very tenderly into his 
face. 

"I am dhronically devoted to you, ecmr ds tmm cmwr^ 
he declared in all sincerity. ^ That is the only form of it 
I have yet known." 

His reward was a butteriy kiss between the eyebrows. 

** Out of your own mouth you stand condemned ! It is 
quite charming for me ; and for the rest — one accepts the 
unavoidable! But in sober prosaic truth, Michel, Elsie 
Mayhew is a great deal too good for you ; and that nice 
Engineer boy, Mr Malcolm, is desperately in earnest 
about her. I have seen his whole heart in his eyes when 
he looks at her " 

^ Jfoif , ma Mt$^ what a serious derangement of his 
oi^ranism!" Michael broke in with irreverent laughter. 
" When all's said, the heart is a practical machine — even 
the heart of a lover, and a little of it must have been left 
below for pumping purposes ! " 

She stamped her foot in helpless irritation. 

''Michel, how exasperating you are! Can't you see 
that I am in earnest ?** 

" like my incomparable rival f " he queried unabashed. 
** Poor devil I I wish him no harm. Is it my fault, after 
all, if the lady prefers a man who is not cut out on a 
pattern, and filed for reference at the War Office t He is 
immaculate, e» eh$r Maleolm, from his parting to the toes 
of his boots. And, ma /o<, he is clean — Uke all that 
redoubtable army of British officers — aggressively dean. 
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iiudde and <m|, which one cannot always aaj with trnth I 
Bnt ha has no finesse, no tawrir faire where women are 
oonoemed. If he is in earnest let him trj weapons more 
compelling than his heaux yeux, A man wmb not given 
lips and a pair of hands for eating and fighting merel j ; 
and if he cannot turn them to good account, he deserves 
the fate that will assuredly be lus." 

Qnita's sigh, as she turned impatiently away, may have 
arisen from a passing thought of that o^er, who had also 
been remiss in puttug lips and hands to tibeir legitimate 
use, and had reaped disaster accordingly. She took off 
her helmet, as if suddenly aware of its weighty and tossed 
it into a chair. 

** Is Miss Mayhew giving yon another sitting after our 
sunrise picnic, on Dynkund, to-morrow f ** she asked in a 
changed voice. 

^Tes, and I intend that she shall stay on for tiflEun 



''Then I will persuade Ifijor Garth to follow suit, so 
that we may be a parii earr4. And now, as it's more than 
half-past breakfast-time, we might begin to think about 
fitting down! I believe Major Ckrth is riding up this 
morning with some books I lent him, and I must get 
forward a little with my picture before he comes." 

''His office hours seem to have become a negligible 
ouantitT lately," Maurice remarked casually, his eyes on 
Bine's nce> 

"Tea, I told him so a few days ago, apparently without 
much effect, Mi^or Qarth is one of those men who com- 
bine a maximum of pleasure and a minimum of work with 
the capacity for securing good appointments, which is 
quite an achievement-^f Its kind. I suppose I must 
gently point out to him that now the station ii waking 
up it would be well to consider the proprieties a little 
more than we have done so f ar ; er the ' Button Quail ' 
will be forbidding Elsie the house. She is volubly dis- 
approving already, denounces him as a ' dangerous man ' 
. • . delectable adjective ! But the cackle of Quails is 
nothing to me. So long as the man behaves himself, and 
amuses me, I shall continue to see Just as much of him as 
Ithinkfii" 
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Mijor Gftrth, it may he mentioned In paasing, had 
lately secnred the coveted poet of Station Staff Officer. 
He also had spent the winter months in Dalhoosie ; and 
he oonld by no means be reckoned among the men who 
fdl with women through nndne fastidiousness in regard 
to ways and means. 



OHAPTEB nr 

•* A liM off th* air diAU ctrj ^b» voioe. tod tlist wlileh hsth wingi 
■tyJl Idl iOie matter."— JMea. 

*'TiBB> already! Nobeensef The air at this height Is 
pure elixir viteo. It gives one a foretaste of the joy of 
being disembodied I I feel five years younger since I left 
the bungalow." 

"And I, OB the ether hand, feel uneomfortably aware 
that I shi^ neror see tiie forty-third milestone again !** 
And, seating himself deliberately on the trunk ot a fallen 
deodar, James Garth looked up at Us companion, where 
she slood above him on a rough-hewn block df granite, 
her alpenstodk heM high Uke a diejAerd's crook, the 
slender, diapely form of her outlined upon a sky already 
athrill with the foreknowledge of dawn. 

Standing thus, lightly poised, impatient of delay, sUm 
and upright as a young bbch-tree, a cluster of roses at her 
waisl^ her expressive faioe shadowed by die wide-brimmed 
helmet, she appeared triumphantly, girHehly young, fcft all 
her eight-ana-twenty years. Her cheda glowed; irre- 
pressible animation sparkled in her eyes, fte shock and 
jar of twenty-four hours ago seemed forgotten, as though 
they had never been, for Quits Maurice was blessed with 
the happy faculty of living vividly and exclusively in the 
present, and the exhilaration of ascent, the prospect of 
watching the world's awakening from a pine -crowned 
pinnanle, nine thousand feet up, were, for the moment 
all-suffidng. 
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James Garth, in his mpward glance, appraised every 
detail of her dress and person; savoured to the foil her 
very individual — ^if, at times, thorn-set— charm. He was a 
connoiBsenr of woman—of their moods, their minor vanities, 
their methods of defence and attack— this man whose 
career had been mainly remarkable for a succession of 
sentimental friendship, innocuous and otherwise. 

During the past six months he had spent an infinite 
deal of leisure in a pastime whose every move and counter- 
move he knew by heart, and for the first time in eighteen 
years he had found himself out of his reckoning. 

An element little known to him had upset tiie balance 
of power. He was beginning to be aware that, for all his 
unquenchable self-assurance, he had never for one moment 
felt sure of this woman, whose companionship was so 
accessibto, and whoee inner self stood always just out of 
reach, airy, impregnaUe, and by a natural sequence, the 
more entirely desirable. It had taken Oarth some months 
to realise the truth : and on this morning of golden promise 
he decided that Quita Maurice must be nude to realise 
it also. 

Quita herself, meeting the eloquence of his eyes with 
that frank look of hers which had been largely responsible 
for the unprecedented turn of afEurs, was vainly trying to 
repress a mischievous enjojrmeni of the fact that her 
companion was patently out of his element; that his 
drawing-room attitudes and demeanour struck an almost 
ludicrous note of discord with the untamed n^jesty of his 
surroundingB» 

Face, figure, and poinl-devlce attire, culminating in a 
buttonhde of freshly picked violets, stamped him as a man 
mentally and physicidly addicted to the levels of life ; a 
soldier of carpet conquests and ball-room acUevements. 
A brow not ill-formed, and a bold pair of eyes, more green 
than brown, suggested some measure of cultivated intdli- 
gence, without which Quita could not have endured his 
companionship for many hours together. But the pro- 
portions of his thick-set figure, and a certain amplitude of 
chin and jaw, bewrayed him; classed him indubitably 
with the type for whom comfort and leisure are the first 
and last words ef life. The bet that he had ascended a 
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matter of fifteen hnndred feet before daybreak, and that 
with no more dian the mildest sense of martyrdom, was 
proof conclnsive that the balance of power had been very 
completely npset; and it is qnite in keeping with the 
delicate irony of things that the one woman who had 
succeeded in upsetting it was, at that moment, dissecting 
him with the merciless accuracy of the artist 

''Poor man!" she remained, sympathetically. Tm 
afraid I haTe been treating you rather mercilessly; and 
you don'l look particularly happy sitting on that deodar, 
either! I suppose I may consider it something of a 
triuitaph to have dragged a high priest of the arm-chair 
unprotesting up to the heights at this unearthly hour of 
the morning ? " 

'* A triumph exclusively your own," he answered, with 
lingering emphasis. ** No other woman in the world could 
have achieved as much." 

Quita glanced at him quiwcally. 

*I honestly wonder," she said slowly, *if you could 
reckon up at random how many times you have said that 
sort of thing before." 

Gkurth reddened visibly ; less at the justice of tiie retort 
than at the humiliation ot being put out of countenance 
by a woman from whom he deaued no less a gift than the 
g^ of herselC 

'Well, I never meant it fair and square before," he 
declared stoutly. Whereat, to his consternation, she 
laughed outright. 

''Tou seem to have a high opinion of my powers of 
credulity ! That is too big a compliment for me to digest 
without salt! But I think we have talked nonsense 
enough for one while, and it's growinc lighter eveiy 
minute. Are you coming on f Or would you sooner sit 
there in peace while I push up to the top t " 

The suggestion brought him to his feet 

** No, by no meana When I set out to do a thing, I go 
through with it" 

" Bally your forces, then, for one more spurt of climbing, 
lime is precious. Can you really manage this formidable 
boulder, or would you lUce a hand up ?" 

She laughingly flung out her free left hand; and the 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



so THE ORKAT AMUUTT. 

mockery in her clear voice fired the nun tio make good 
his opportunity. He took prompt possession of the 
proffi^ed hand, crashing it in his with unnecessary force, 
but made no attempt to scale the rock ; while she, instantly 
perceiving his manoeuvre, sprang down to his side and 
freed herself with imperious decision. Then she turned 
upon him, her head held high, a spark of genuine soom in 
her eyes ; and he realised that he was dealing with no mere 
coquette, whose elusiveness might be taken as an inverted 
form et encouragement, bat with a woman of character 
and mAt 

"MMioT Gbrtk," she said in a tone of quietness more 
cutting than anger, '^ when I pay a man uie compliment 
of going out alone with him, I take it for granted that he 
is in the habit of behaving like a gentleman. I should be 
sorry to find myself Hiist^en in your case." 

Without givinff him time to answer, she leapt lightly 
on to her deserted rock, leaving him to follow, if he chose. 

And he did choose. For her scorn, while it stung hii 
vanity to the quick, fired hk lukewarm blood with a lust 
of conquest far removed from his usual cool-headed assur- 
ance at tiie critical moment. He seemed destined to ex- 
perience more than one new sensation this morning ; and 
new sensations rarely came amiss to tins epioure of tiie 
emotions. 

Being quite incapable of emulating his companion's 
chamois method of cutting comers, and striking out a 
direct line for the summit, he did not succeed in coming 
up with her till the arduous feat was accomplished, — ^the 
Pisgah height attained. Here he found her established 
on a slab of granite, hands loosely clasped over her knee, 
helmet tilted a little backward, forming a halo round her 
head and face. He arrived in a very unheroic state of 
breathlessness, and she greeted him with a frankly for« 
giving smile. 

^1%at last bit came rather hard on you, Fm afraid. 
But surely all this makes ample amends.** 

She included in a wide sweep of her arm the superb 
panorama of hill and valley and far-stretching plain, robed 
10 a haie of its own fierce breath, through wUch a silver 
network of rivem could be faintly discerned in the cresoeot 
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llghL Uprising from thif blue interminabU disUne^, the 
fint onunplings of the foothills showed like purple velTet^ 
and from these again the giant Himalajas — the ''hcnne of 
the greater gods'* — sprang aloft, in a medley of lovely 
lines and hoes, till they reached the uttermost north 
whttre the hoar head of Nanga Parbal soared twenty-fiTe 
thousand feet into the blue. 

Quite motioned her companicm to another rock, a Uttla 
distance behind her own. 

''Sit down there, and reeover youi lost breath," she 
commanded, gently. " I would rather not ta& for the 
present^ if you don't mind It would jar somehow. I 
daresay yon understand what I meaa" 

He was many leagues remored from understanding: but 
he obeyed in silence, wcmdering at himself, no less wan at 
her. And straightway Quite forgot all about him, in the 
mere rapture of looking, and of feeling in oTeiy f bre the 
incommunieaUe thrill el dawa, 

A passionate nobiUty, freedem, and ipower breathed from 
the wide scene. Already a pearly gbmmer pulsed along 
the east; already the mountains were awake and aware. 
Peak beyond peak, range beyond range, a shadowy pageant 
of pur]^ and grey, they swept upwards to the far horiaon, 
where the stilf weader ef Am snows sh<me pale and pure 
against the dovelike tones ef the sky. Away across the 
▼allqr» where night stiU brooded, Kalatope ridge, serrated 
and mi^estis of outline, made a massiTe incident of diadow 
amid Ae tenderer tints around The great huriied world 
seemed holding its breath in expectation of a miracle— the 
unconsidered miracle ef dawn. 

A Himalayan dawn is brief, as It is beautifuL One 
after one, the raow-peaks passed frraa tfie pallor of death 
to the (^w of lifa Then, sudden as an inspiration, the 
f uU sptondour of morning broke, sublime as the etemitj 
from which it cama Rapier-like shafts ot light pierced 
the purple lengths of shadows that engulfed the valley. 
Threading their way through fir and deodar and pine, 
they flung all their radiant length across a rock-studded 
carpet of fir-needles and moss, and rested, like a caress, 
upon Qnita's face and figure. 

At Uii, with a long breath of satisfaction, she f oreed her 
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flun-dazded eyes and mind back to earth; only to discover 
that Gkrth had risen and was standing at her side. The 
man had seen and studied her in many mooda But never 
in one so exalted, so self -forgetful, as the present ; and to 
the varied new experiences of the morning was added a 
wholesome sense of his own unworthiness to lay a hand 
upon her. In that illumined moment he was voudisafed 
a gKmpse into the temple of Love ; a temple he had dese- 
crated and defiled time and again ; whose holy of holies 
he had never entered, nor ever could 

"Does it really mean as much as all that to youf 
he asked, still watching her, with unusual concentra- 
tion. 

She nodded, and a soft light Reamed in her eyes. 
" Tes — as much as that^ and more — ^infinitely more. One's 
cramped mind and heart seem to need expanding to take 
it all in.** 

Oarth's smile lacked its habitual touch of cynicism. 

" I am afraid even sunrise on Dynkund in your company 
has no power to lift me to such fiighti of ecstasy." 

^ I never supposed it had, vou poor fellow 1 I wouldn't 
change souls with you fn halt a kingdom. Nearly every 
day of my life I thank the goodness and the grace that 
dowered me with the spirit of an artist. Thmk what a 
heritage it is to be etenially interested in a world full of 
people who seem to be eternally bored ! ** 

''I sumMMe you include me in that noble army of 
martyrs f *^ 

' Decidedly. It Is one of your worst faults.** 

"^ At least I never commit it in your presence.** 

She laughed, and lifted her shoulders. 

** At least you know how to flatter a woman t But, for 
goodness' sake, don't let's talk trivialities in the face of 
these stupendous mountains.** 

" And why not t In my opinion, the trivialities of a 
human being are worth more than the grandeur of a 
mountain, any day. But, seriously. Miss Maurice — ^if you 
can be serious with me for five minutes— ^oes all tJiis, 
and the Art in which you live and breathe, so satisfy you 
that you feel no need for the far better things a man 
mi|^t have to offer youf" 
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She frowned, and looked with sudden intentness at a 
distant object in the vallej. 

" Yes — seriously — it does. What is more^ it seems to 
me that most men set too high a value on what they have 
to offer a woman, and that a good many of us are better 
off without it** 

Qarth set Us teeth, and did not answer at onoa. That 
hiB first genuine attempt at a proposal of marriage should 
be thus cavalierly nipped in the bud was disconcerting, to 
say tiie least of it 

*' But not yo«— of all women," he protested, incredu- 
louriy. " Are you quite sure you understand what I mean 7 
Won't you give me a chance to explain 1 " 

Her low kughter maddened him. 

* Oh, no— pl^iBe have meroy en me I Explanations are 
tlie root of all evil I If only people had not such a passion 
f<Hr explaining themselves, Uiere would be fifty per cent 
fewer nusunderstandings in the world. Don't you know 
the delii^ful story of a sealous mother readiag the Bible 
to her boy, and explaining profusely to bring it within 
the scope of his small mmd, and when she asked him, 
anxiously, 'Are you quite sure you understand it all, 
darling?' he answered, with the heavenly frankness of 
ehildhood, 'Yes, beautifully, mummy — except when you 
explain.' Thi^s my feeling exactly; so well skip the 
explanations, if you don't mind." 

He stifled an oath, and flung his half-smoked dgar 
down the khud. 

''You're enough to drive a sane man distracted!** he 
declared hotly, and was not a little surprised at his own 
vehemence. 

"No, not That's exaggeration, I assure you. The 
stroi^ wine ef the morning has got into your head. 
Do be reasonable now, and keep personalities at arm's 
lenglh. I detest them." 

He moved away for a space ; then, turning on his bed, 
eame back again. 

" At least you don't object to my companionship 7 " he 
said, ignoring her request 

" Of course not, so long as it amuses you to bestow it 
upon me." 
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^Amuses mef God in heaven, what makes yon so 
hopeltaslj detached?" 

"Some radical defect In me, I suppose. The Pagan 
strain, perhaps, that comes out so strong in Michael I 
beliere I am incapable of les grandes jHusians. But that 
does not prevent me from being a good friend, and a con- 
stant one, as jou will find, if you care to test me in that 
capacity. Now you may sit down here," she patted her 
slab of rock invitingly, ''and discourse about anything 
you please, except myself. Egoiit though I am, I have 
had enough of Uie subject for to-day ! " 

And Girtti — the man of surface emotions and ready 
tongue — found nothing to say in answer to this kindly 
but inexorable dismis^ of lus unspoken suit He had 
no choiee but to accept the inevitable, and the proffered 
seat. But the permission to discourse about anything 
he pleased left mm dumb, and it was Quits herseU who 
guided their talk into a less personal ohanneL 

''Have you had any new arrivals at the Strawberry 
Bank lately t " she asked, oonversationally ; and the ques- 
tion was more relevant to the tabooed topic than Ghurth 
was likely to guess. He lived close to the hotel, and dined 
there when he felt convivially disposed. 

" Tes ; two new fellows came up this week. A doctor 
from llooltan and a Gunner from 'Dera Dismal,' — the 
Thibet man, — Lenox, who seems to be making a repu- 
tation of sorts. But he looks a wreck. Smokes like a 
chimney ; and is apparently working himself to death : 
a thankless form of folly." 

" Perhaps. Yet India needs a few unsparing workers 
^like Captain Lenox." 

She spoke with studied indifference; but her fingers 
were busy uprooting a patch of moss. 

"Oh yes, India hets a healthy appetite for unsparing 
workers! She is a grasping harridan, who demands all 
and offers nothing. She devours the lives of men who 
are foolish enough to lose their hearts to her, and wrecks 
their bodies by way of thanks." 

Quita's lips lifted in the merest shadow of a smile. 
"Aren't you a little ungrateful to her} She has been 
fairly mercifbl to yonl" 
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'I haTe never giren her Ihe ghoet of a ehanoe to be 
ctherwifle ! I don't believe in overwork, plus the Indian 
dimate. More men kill themaelvee by a happy mixture 
of both than the importance of their achievements justifies. 
I was chaffing Lenox only last night about his leaning 
towards tiiat unrecognised form of suicide; and aU the 
answer I got was that a man might die of a more de- 
grading disease. You never by any chance get a rise out 
of old Lenox!* 

•* Do you know him well ?• 

*As well as ifs possible to know a fellow who lives 
with all his shatters up. And in any case an anchorite, 
and a wcnnan-hater, would never be much in my line. The 
symptoms appear to have developed in the last few years. 
Not without reason, as I happen to know." 

•• Wkai do you happen to faiow ?* 

The question came almost in a whisper ; but Oarlh, who 
had all a woman's weakness for other people's afEidrs, was 
too intent upon his ill-gotten scrap of gossip to observe 
his companion's slight change of manner. 

^ Wh V, that it's simply a case of ehmtkm la fiwime, as 
usual,** he answered, lightly. " I believe it's a fact that 
he went so far as to marry one of these women he afiects 
to despise, when he was on leave five years aga"* 

Quita started, and bit her lips. ** What reason can you 
have for believing anything . . so improbable? " 

**Hj dear lady, marriage is never improbabla Ton 
women have a Imack of tripping up the most unlikely 
subjects! In this case, I had Uie details from an old 
friend of mine. She happened to be stopping at the 
same hotel as Lenox at Z^rmatt Then one morning he 
disappeared ; and, as she had taken rather a fancy to him, 
she tried to find out what had become of him. After a 
good deal of questioning, it transpired that he had been 
seen coming out of the English church with a lady ; and 
further inquiry revealed the fact that an officer named 
Lenox had been quietly married there the day before. 
Naturally, she scented a romance, and was keen to know 
more. But he seemed to have vanished outright Then 
ten days later she met him <m the station plaSorm, trav- 
ailing alone^ and obviously down on bis luck. He told 
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her he was off to join hii battery in India : nothing more. 
Problem: What, in the name of mystery, had he done 
with the lady!" 

At that Quita rose abruptly, her cheeks on fire, hei 
whole frame tense with suppressed agitation. 

''Oh, stop — stop. I can't stand any more!" she pro* 
tested, in a smothered voice ; and at once Garth was 
beside her, oontrite and amazed. 

** Miss Maurice — what have I said to upset you so f " 

''It's not your fault You couldn't help it," she answered, 
without looking up. " But — ^you were telling me my own 
story!- 

"Good Lord! Then— it was you f" 

" Don't say any more, please. I never meant to speak ; 
only— -one had to stop you — somehow. It's time we went 
baoJc to the others now. I am sure you must, be wanting 
your breakfast. And remember" — she faced him at last, 
with brave deliberation — ''I trust you, as a gentleman, 
never to speak of this again — to me, or to any one else." 

And Garth bowed his head, and followed her, in a 
bewildered silence. 



OHAPTEE V. 

" He that getteth a wife bc^oneih a posBenion ; a help like onto himBell, 
•od A pillftr of reet." — EooUtuuticui, 

tiLDRSD LiNOZ stood alone in the Desmonds' diminutive 
drawing-room, patiently impatient for companionship 
more responsive than that of cane chairs and tables, 
pictures and a piano. Yet the room itself, with its^ 
atmosphere of peace and refinement, gave him a ' 
of the restfulness that made Honor Desmond's companion- 
ship a growing necessity to this man, whose neart and 
brain were in a state of civil war. It was filled with 
afternoon sunlight, with the faint, dean fragrance of 
violets, wild roses, and maiden-hair fern, and its emptiness 
was informed and pervaded by countless suggestions of 
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a woman's presence ; a woman versed in that finest of all 
fine arts, the beautifying of daily life. 

In this era of hotels, clubs, and motors, of days spent 
in sowing hurry and reaping shattered nerves, the type is 
growing rarer, and it will be an ill day for England's hus- 
bands and sons, nay, for her supremacy among nations, 
if it should ever become extinct For it is no over-state- 
ment, but simple fact, that the women who follow, soon 
or late, in the track of her victorious arms, women of 
Honor Desmond's calibre — home -loving, home -making, 
skilled in the lore of heart and spirit — have done fully 
as much to establish, strengthen, and settle her scattered 
Empire as shot^ or steel, or the doubtful machinations of 
diplomacy. 

A half-acknowledged conviction of this truth was under- 
mining Eldred's skm-deep cynicism ; and it did not tend 
to alleviate his renewed sense of loss. A week had passed 
since his astounding experience ou the Kajiar Boad; a 
week in which the hours of sleep had been a more neglig- 
ible quantity than usual; in which he had fought squmly 
against an imperative need to escape from the haunting 
consciousness of his wife's presence, and had been squarely 
beaten. His present need to see and speak with Honor 
Desmond was an ultimate confession ot tiiat defeat 

On reaching the bungalow, ha was told diat the Mem- 
sahib had gone out with the Chota Sahib, but would 
doubtless be back before long, and had decided to await 
her return. During his ride with her that morning, he 
had not been able to bring himself to speak. But this 
time he intended to go through with the ordeaL He felt 
too restless to sit down ; and she did not keep him waiting 
long. 

Footsteps and low voices, punctuated with silver 
laughter, heralded her coming, and a few minutes later 
she entered, carrying a pocket edition of herself, who 
clung about her neck, and pressed a cod rose-petal cheek 
against her own. 

Lenox had described her as a magnificent woman. A 
Scot may generally be trusted not to overstate his facts ; 
and certainly Honor Desmond, in those radiant early days 
of marriage, deserved no less an aciyective. Height^ and a 
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buoyant BtatelineM of bearing, lent a r^al qnaUtj to her 
beauty. Her grey-blue eyes under very level brows were 
the eyes of a woman dwelling in the heart of life, not 
merely in its outskirts and pleasure-grounds. 

She expressed no surprise at seeing I^nox again so soon. 
Come when he might, his presence was accepted as a 
matter of course ; tiie sorest way to put a man at his 
ease. 

^So sorry I kept yon waiting," she said simply, and the 
hand she gave him was at once soft and strong, — an epitome 
of the woman. "Theo was lunching out with Oolonel 
Mayhew — ^they are both very full of Uiat book of his on 
the Hill Tribes— and / have been devoting most of my 
time to this very exacting person ! ** 

Lenox caressed the child's red-gold hair wiUi a cautious 
reverent hand, and a contraction of envy at his heart 

" What a beautiful little chap he is ! Begins to look 
an out-and-out Meredith already. Desmond must be 
tremendously proud of him.** 

She smiled and pressed him closer. 

** Ha is ; and Fm nearly as bad ! One son, three fools, 
you know! Poor little Paul, it's not fair to call him 
names when he can't hit back." 

^You called him after Wvndhamf ** 

''Yes. They^re like brothers, those two. Now let me 
get rid of him, and well have a quiet talk till Theo comes 
back. Sit down and smoke, please.** 

He complied; and she, returning, established herself 
beside her work-table, and took up an elaborate bit of 
smocking without question or remark. 

His trouble and stress of mind were very evident to 
her ; but she was one of those rare women who are chary 
of questions — who, for all their desire to help and serve, 
never approach too near, or say the word too much, which 
was, perhaps, one reason why men found her so restful, 
and instinctively talked to h^ about themselves. 

But Lenox was long in beginning. 

By imperceptible degrees, this unsought gift of friendship 
was melting the morsel of ice at his heart; was reviving 
in him, against his will, that keen appreciation of a culti- 
vated woman's sympathy and oompanionshipb which, among 
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fn«lj tempered men, is as potent a factor in the shaping 
of destinies as passion, or hot-headed emotion. 

F<Hr a while he pomitted himself tiie bitter-sweet satis- 
fadion of merel j watching her where she sat, in a shaft 
of sunlight, that struck golden gleams through the bur- 
mshed abundance of her hair; of noting the grace and 
dignity of her pose, and speculating as to the nature of 
her thoughts. Mis wife's leekleas impulse on that fateful 
September daj was bringing him now within measurable 
distance of a Terr human danger. The deep, passionate 
heart of him, orushed and stifled during the past five years, 
was in no safe state to be brought into contact with a 
lighted match. Bur of this danger he was, by his rery 
nature, sublimely unaware. 

Finally he took the short pipe from his lips and 
spoke. 

^Of course you know I haTe something definite to say, 
or I should hardly hare the cheek to inflict myself on you 
twice in the twenty-four hours." 

She looked up and smiled. ^ You're evidently in one 
of your bad moods, or you would not vex me by putting 
it like that.* 

"Sorry to vex you, but I am in a bad mood} have been 
for the last week ; so you must make allowances. I can't 
sleep, and a restless devil inside me won't let me settle to 
steady work. Nerves, I suppose. I don't look a likely 
subject, do If But they give me a deal of trouble at 
times; and I came to say that I must go back on my 
arrangement with you and Desmond and clear out of tiiis 
before the end of the week." 

''Oh, but surely that would be a great pity; a great 
disappointment to us both. Is it really a case of 'must'?" 

"I think so." 

"And you have only been here a fortnight! Isn't it 
rather early days to give in?" 

"Very early days — as the case must appear to you; 
and the evil of it is that I have no power to make things 
clearer. Think me an overwrought fool ; a broken-backed 
oom-stalk, if you choose. It wUl hurt, of course ; but it 
can't be helped." 

fie qpoke with undi^ieed bitterness, and, laying dowa 
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her work, she looked at him straightly, a great compassion 
in her eyes. 

" You misunderstand the fundamentals of friendship if 
you can talk like that," she said gently. " It is rooted in 
retieence in respect for another's individuality. Whatever 
you choose to do, you may be very sure that I shall 
neither doubt your good reasons, nor seek to know them. 
That is my idea of what it means to be a friend." 

" I stand rebuked,** he answered gravely, '^ and I'm not 
likely to forget what you have said." 

" At the same time," she added in a lighter tone, ^ one 
is only human! And I can't let you leave Dalhousie 
without a wwd of protest— even if it is useless." She 
hesitated. ''May I speak straight?" 

^ As straight as you please. I should prefer it" 

*" Well, I think Uial if it is a case ot nerves, or — worry 
of any kind, nothing can be worse for you than your 
own society. Such amusement as we can offer you up 
here may be frivolous and insignificant enough, but, 
believe me, it is far better for yen just now than the 
most sublime snowfieUUi and glaciers at the back of 
Beyond ! You know you are free to come here whenever 
you please. Theo enjoys having you ; so do L And I'm 
sure it's good for you to fraternise with something more 
human than a mountain I " 

He smiled, but did not answer at once ; and suddenly 
she lifted her head, her face all animation. 

* Look here, I have a notion— an inspired notion. Why 
should not you two get Colonel Mayhew's permission to 
go off on a week's shooting trip beyond Chumba. Ten 
days if you like. Theo would love il. You would oome 
back to your writing like a giant refreshed. Th^e now, 
isn't that a plan worth thinking over t " 

Moved beyond his wont, Lenox leaned impulsively 
towards her. 

''My dear Mrs Desmond, your kindness overpowers 
me. But I really can't see that you and your husband 
are called upon to put yourselves out like that, on my 
behalt You are up here to enjoy your short holiday 
together ; and you are rare good companions, as I know. 
Vn^t right have I to monopolise him tor ten days, and 
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leave jou alone ? Why should yon care, after all, if I do 
go and knock myself to bits in the interior ? " 

** That question is unworthy of you, and doesn't deserve 
an answer/' she said on a note of gentle reprooL '* Mine 
does. Will you do what I ask ? " 

" Since you ask it of me — ^yet. Always supposing that 
it suits Desmond to go/ 

" Of course it will suit him. We will settle it when he 
oomesin." 

He leaned back in his chair, and sighed. 

" You're amazingly good to me, Mrs Desmond ; and I'm 
an ungrateful brute. Will you overlook that, and play 
me something warranted to soothe jarred nerves, till your 
husband comes t ** 

''Of course I will, gladly. Only you mustn't expect 
real music from a hirdingl* 

She ehoee one of Beethoven's most tenderly gracious 
Allegrettos, and Uie soul of the hireling responded credit- 
ably to the magic of her touch. 

But before we had played many bars a clatter of hoofs 
announced Desmond's return. He flung himself from the 
saddle, cleared the verandah steps at a bound, and entered 
the room :— 4t man of magnetic vitality, with a tempera* 
ment like a clear flame ; a typical officer of theX isolated 
force to whose gallantly and unwearied devotion to duty 
India owes more than she is apt to acknowledge, or, 
possibly, to perceive. He nodded a welcome to Lenox, 
signed to him to remain seated, and going straight to the 
piano laid a hand on his wife's shoulder. 

''Don't stop. Finish your piece," he said, as she smiled 
up at him ; and he did not remove his hand, but remained 
standing there, in simple satisfaction at having got back 
to her. 

Now and again, at very rare intervals, Nature seems to 
select a favoured man and woman to uphold the torch of 
the ideal, lest it be reduced to sparks and smoke, to refute 
the cynic and the pessimist ; to hearten a world nauseated 
and discouraged by the eternal tragi-comedy of marriage, 
with the spectacle of a human relationship of unsullied 
beduty: a relationship that passes, by imperceptible 
degrees, from the first antiphony of passionate hearts to 
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a deep deliberate bliss, '^durable from the daily dust of 
life." 

Desmond's first marriage had brought him no such rsTe- 
lation of the hidden mysteries ot union ; no companion- 
ship worthy of the name ; and the happiness that comes 
late, on the heels of conflict and pain, takes a more con- 
scious grip on the heart, is more firmly held to, more 
jealously guarded, than that which meets us on the thres- 
hold, and is accepted as part of the natural order of things. 
Blest with vivacity, courage, and an ardent xest for 
Frontier soldiering, Desmond had rarely found Hie other 
than very good ; but he had only {nroven t^ full measure 
of its goowess since his marriage with Honor Meredith. 
And tlM months brought increasing reliance on her com- 
radeship ; increasing insight into the depths and delicacies 
of a passion that was almost genius. His need of her was 
deeper now than it had been two years ago, when he had 
believed himself at the summit of desire. For a great 
love is Hke a great mountain-range. Each height scaled 
reveals farmer heights beyond Attainment is no part of 
our programme here ; and there may well be truth in the 
axiom that " to travel hopefullv is better than to arrive." 

But Eldred Lenox, tangled 1b the twofold cords oi 
temperament and circumstance, was denied even the 
privilege of travelling hopefully, and at moments like Uie 
presoit he suffered the additicmal torment of looking into 
happiness through another man's eyes. It was futile to 
reiterate llie obvious drawbacks of marriage for an ambi- 
tious man, standing on the threshold of a coveted career. 
These distracting Desmonds cheerfully and unconsciously 
refuted them afil But he accepted the thorns oi the 
situation as toll paid for the privilege of an intimacv he 
would on no account have forgone, and endured mem 
with the grim stoicism that was his. 

The Allegretto ended. Honour swung round on her stod, 
and set forth her Chumba project without reference to 
Eldred's threatened departure. Desmond laughingly pro* 
fessed himself ready to obey orders, within reasonable 
limits ; and it was finally decided that he should write at 
once to Colonel Mayhew, Resident of the native State in 
which Dalhousie's bills are situated, and whose capital 
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Hfit In a enp-sliaped valley eighteen milee below ibe 
English station. 

Tberenpon Lenox roee to take his leave ; but on the 
threshold he paused, as though an afterthought had 
oocurred to binu 

''Next time you happen to go out calling, ICrs Desmond," 
he said, with studied carelessness, "you might like to 
look up a Miss Maurice and her brother. They've been 
here aU the winter ; and are living <m tiie top of Bakrotas. 
I met them — some years ago, in Switserland. Artists, 
out here far painting purposes — and rather out of the 
common run. Ton might find them interesting.'* 

''They sound as if they would be I Thank you for 
letting me know of their existence. Fll amuse myself by 
exploiting them while you two are away.** 

But L^ox had no wish to expatiate upon the subject, 
and with a muttered disclaimer he was goneii 



OHAPTEB VL 

" I win but my what mm* Mm&» tty— 
Or onW » thought itroogw. 
I wOl hold your hftod m kmg M all mtf — > 
Or— CO wjr Bttto kos«r. 

^BBomrara* 

" No, I don't like her, and I dont believe I ever shalL 
One cannot deny that she is beautiful, charming, complete; 
too complete Tot my taste. Cela m$ g4m. I know no 
other way to express it" 

Quita Maurice balan<^ herself on the railing of her 
matchbox verandah, and gazed critically at the comer 
where the last oi Honor Desmond's jTiampannii had not 
long since disappeared from view. (}arth, the inevitable, 
stood close beside her, faultlessly equipped as always, 
even to the gold -tipped cigarette, and the violets that 
blossomed perennially in his ooat. He grew them in pots 
expressly tor the purpose ; and his bearar set them in a 
wine-glass on his brei^ast-table every morning. 
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Qoita's verdict on her visitor moved him to a smile ot 
half -cynical amusement. He enjoyed her occasional 
unabashed lapses into the eternal feminine. 

"I'm with you there," he answered, heartily. "The 
worst fault a human being can commit is to be faultless. 
Poor Mrs Desmond! She will have to subsist without 
our admiration." 

" No need to waste pity on her, mon ami. I am con- 
vinced that she gets far more admiration than is good for 
her as it is. She has only been married a little over two 
years, I believe, and it is safe to presume that her husband 
idolises her shadow. She is the sort of woman men put 
on a pedestal, and worship kneeling ; and women mostly 
detest^ because, in their secret hearts, they would like to 
be up there too ! Personally I have no use for pedestals. 
I am content to be ban eamarade I As for that sublime 
Desmond woman, I feel morally certain that she never 
commits an indiscretion, or has a knot in her shoe-lace, 
or loses her scissors ! " 

"Are you peculiarly lenient towards those three 
tailings?^ 

" I am quite culpably lenient towards the whole tribe 
of human failings. They are the salt of life. I have 
never really understood that incessant harping on. the 
mystery of pain and sin. The question. Why should they 
be allowed to exist? seems to me simply fatuous. No 
world worth living in could have been created without 
them. They are the backbone of all drama ; and I love 
drama inordinatelv. They put the iron into men's souls, 
and the grit into uieir characters. Think what a nause- 
ating crew of sentimentalists we should be^ 

* If all had love, as eyer^ nest hath eggs, 
And eyery head of maue her feathery cap^* 

I, for one, should b^ to be excused from spending three- 
score years and ten on a planet full of sugar-plums and 
kisses!* 

She left her perch on the railings, and stood erect, in an 
unconscious attitude of defiance ; and Qarth watched her 
speculatively through narrowed lids. He was wonderins 
whether Mrs Desmond's remark that she had persuaded 



Digitized by 



Google 



AITKR FIYl TKABfiU SS 

Captain Lenox to go shooting beyond Chnmba, Instead of 
deserting Dalhousie for the interior^ might not be ac- 
coontabk for this nnnsnal bnrst of eiOquence. 

"I had no notion that yon went in for studying big 
questions of that kind," he remarked, with an amosMl air 
of interest 

''Studying them! But no! What call Is there to 
study them I I haye my ears and eyes, and my priceless 
intuitions. II is enough. An artist will learn more about 
life and character wi£ the hdp oi those three, than all 
the $aiv<mU in creation oould imbibe from a hecatomb of 
books. Michel — ^where are you f What has bem keep- 
ing you so quiet since Mrs Desmond's departure t ** 

ifichael, who promptly app^ured on the threshold, held 
up a large drawing-block for his sister's inspection. 

'"Voilddanel Qu$ di§4ut Is it not to the life f* 

The picture was a rapid, deUcate pastel stud^ of Honor 
Desmond, presentmg her, as Michael had said, * to the 
Ufa" The broad brow, the short straight nose, the strength 
and tenderness of the mouth and chin, the smile thai 
hovered like a light in her serious eyes : every detail was 
faultlessly renderod. But Quita's ciy of surprise expressed 
annoyance rather than admiration. 

''What i^ossessed you to do thai f " she asked, sharply. 
* It is a liymg likeness — ^yes. Better send it to her friend, 
Captain Lenox. He would give you a hundred and fifty 
rupees for it like a shot" 

The instant the words were out she tingled with morti- 
fication at having spoken them in Garth's presence. But 
he assumed a critical interest in the picture, and Michael, 
in the first flush of achievement^ had eyes and thoughts 
for nothing else. 

«« A hundred and fifty! ParKm, non/" he answered, 
hotly. ** It is a possession, a triumph. I do not part with 
it for money. AH the wldle she talked to you, I never 
took my eyes from her face, and I struck while the iron 
was hot JfonDteu^maisilletdiuperbet C*stwMd4au 
pMidbUt Biennonplusl'' 

tn ecstatic moments Michael deserted English alto- 

Sther for the natural language of the emotions; and 
lita flashed a glance of amusement at Cktfth. 
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''The pedeital already, yoa seeT 

Bat Michael, dctaf or anheeding, oontlnaed his pMm of 
praiae. 

« But the head alone la not enough. H faiui le tmU 
emenMe. Qa sera tnagn/^figue. Now at last I have the 
centre figure for my great picture^ — Mater Trinmphana. 
In a day or two I call on her. I ask her permission to 
immortalise her and myself in one achievement No 
woman in her senses could refuse so flattering a request; 
and her lips, her eyes, betray that^ goddess or not, she is 
before all tilings a woman.** 

.''dut, my ff^ Michel," Quite interposed, with a de- 
liberate lightness, ** ride your enthusiasm on the curb, I 
beg of you. Isn't one gradess at a time enough to fill 
your expansive heart t I warn you that if yon are going 
to disgiaoe me by ostentatiously falling in love with this 
Mrs Desmond, I shall give you up for good, and insist on 
a legal separation I Now, I am tired of idling, and it's 
high time I went back to my picture.** She held out a 
hand to Oarth. ^A demai^," she said, with a gracioi:^ 
smile of dismissaL '' But not till tea-time, please. I have 
a certain amount of work to get through every day if you 
have not ! ** 

Oarth's reply was conveyed in a lingering; pressure 
of her hand. He was a past master in this discreet 
method of expressing the inexpressible | and he had the 
satisfaction of seeing the colour deepen in her cheeks, as 
she released herself hastily, and passed on into the house. 

During a long ride homeward. Garth found time for 
much interested speculation on the possible issue of events. 
The situation appeared sufficiently incomprehensible to 
afford scope for dnunatic developments ; and he shared to 
the full Quita's taste for drama, provided always that it 
did not deprive him of deep» or render him personally un- 
comtortablei He shared ano her magnanimous attitude 
towards humui shortCMnings ; frankly acknowledging his 
own, and Wilfully utilising those, of other men — and 
women. But bad men are as often tripped up by the un- 
quenchable spark ef good in human nature as good ftien 
are by the equally unquenchable spark ef evil ; and James 
Gkrth was not altogetiier devoid ot the little leaven that 
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kavmi the whole lump. There were even momenti— end 
the preeenl wee one— when il aeierted itself to the detri- 
ment of hie cool-headed schemei. Generally roeaking, a 
husband in the backgroond in no way dietnrbed hie accom- 
modating code of morale. Bi^ aeniplee, hitherto unknown, 
eeemed eet like a hedge of defence about this giri, who 
waa, in every reaped, eo very much a woman. 

For all her lore of dangerous ground, her airy scorn of 
conventions, she had a knack ef oompelling some measure 
of uprighUiess, even from eo unpromising a subject as 
JameeQarth. Thus, bone-hnd goesip though he was, his 
silence in remecl of her astounding revelation was assured. 
Her words, *I truel you, as a gentlenum," had quioKened 
dial good grain in him, whieh is the saving grace <rf us all. 
Also the Imowledge itself hurl him more than he could 
have believed. It seriously upset Us equanimity for no 
lees than a week ; not iadeed to the extent of dama^g 
his appetite, er his sleep, but enough to make her society 
a distradiim more bitter than sweet; enough to drive him 
into dining at the Stntwberry Bank Hotel, though the 
cuisine of that mixed estaUiriimeAt compared very un- 
favourably with his own. 

Here he naturally met Lenox, and the meeting re- 
awakened his consuming curiosity ; awakened also those 
primitive sava|^ instincts which no surface civiUsation 
will ever annihilate while the world holds <me woman and 
two men. And how ahould it be accounted theft to rob a 
man of that which, to all ai^earance, he neither possessed 
nor desired to recapture t 

In twenty years of philandering he had never experi- 
enced so keen a desire for conquest; and if this inexplic- 
able husband chose to leave his wife in an equivocal 
position, he must be prepared to accept the consequences, 
which are, in general, the last things that any average 
man is prepared to accept Shrewdness and vanity alike 
convinced Garth that Quita's attitude on Dynkund, viewed 
in the light of hef subsequent disclosure, counted for 
nq^hing; while the fact that for six months she had 
readily accepted his companionship counted for much. 
Her fi^e sense of honour had natunlly compelled her to 
"head him off** dangerous ground. But he consoled him- 
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self wltih the reflection that a woman's sense of honour is 
rarely lier strongest point. Pit her heart against it, and 
the outcome is merely a question of tima A conviction 
founded on his own complicated past! 

In his esteem, then, nothing stood between him and his 
desire but a poor crop of scruples, readily trampled under 
foot ; and by a fine stroke of irony Lenox himself com- 
pleted the trampling process. He, who rarely took an 
active part in the random, unedifying talk congenial to 
after-dmner ^pegs" and cigars, had one night been moved 
to administer advice to a rapturous subaltern, in the shape 
of a few trenchant cynicisms in respect of women and 
marriage, bidding him not be fool enough to run his mis- 

Eiided head into the noose $ and the subaltern had col- 
psed like a pricked air-balL But Gktrth, to his own 
surprise, retorted with no little warmth; and Lenox, 
turning in his chair, looked at him delibentely— a glint 
of steel in his eyes. 

* I couldn't presume to cross swords with you, Mi^or," 
he remarked, on a quiet note of contempt ''Your ex- 

Crience is as extensive as my own is limited ; and you 
ve the good luck to be popular. I have not. But that 
is simplv a question of mttier. Yours is to flatter women, 
even benind their backs; whilst I am blockhead enough 
to sneak the truth about them, even to their faces. And 
the last thing a normal woman wants from any man is-^ 
the truth." 

From thai moment Gkrth had hardened his heart 
And now — a week later — as he rode down from the 
Crow's Nest he chuckled to himself over the satisfactory 
way in which Lenox was playine into his hands by adopt- 
ing an attitude that would plainly act as a foil to ids own 
deferentiallv persistent courtship; a metaphorical walk- 
ing round me walls of Jericho, ttiat must end in capitula- 
tion, soon or late. 

Ftom his point of view, Quita's unique position of per- 
sonal freedom, coupled with legal bondage, added a distinct 
flavour to the whole afibir: and so well pleased was ]ie 
with the aspect of things in general, that, before reaching 
Potndn, he/ headed his pony up another oorkscrew path, 
that climbed to another doll's house bungalow. Here he 
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■pent a ooaple of hours, lounging in the drawing-room of 
one of the lesser lights in his firmament, flattering her by 
a delicately oonveyed impression that he found her the 
only woman in the station worth talking to. And so, 
home to his own well-appointed house, where, two hours 
after an irreproachable dmner, he slept the sleep of the 
man whose conscience has been trained not to make 
inconvenient remarks. 



CHAPTER VIL 

" God unt us to help 6Mh other m^ 
Liinding oar Utm oak" 

-^BBOWHDia. 

fiiFOBi May was out Honor met her unpromising acquaint- 
ance severfld times, by chance. But nothing beyond formal 
greetings passed between them. Twice she happened to 
be riding alone with Lenox ; the third time, her husband 
was with them: and on every occasion Quita's companion 
was James Oarth, — the only one among them aU who 
enjoyed the situation. Quita herself found a perverse 
satii^tion, unworthy of her best moments, in thus em* 
phasising her indifference to her husband's presence; 
Ignoring, with eharacteristio heedlessness, the fact that 
a two-edged weapon is an ill thing to handle : and Lenox, 
accepting her unspoken intimation au pied de la lettre, 
steeled himself to half-cynical, half-stoical endurance. 

He had returned heartened, and fortified by a week of 
stirring sport, and by closer contact with a personality 
wholesome ami invigorating as a hill wind ; a sympathy 
of tiie practical order, that found expression in matter-ox* 
fact serviee and good fellowship, rather than in speech. 
He had given u^ all ttioughl of leaving the station ; had 
decided to set his teeth, and go through with his ordeal, 
socmer than disappoint these new-found friends, who 
seemed already to have become a part of his Ufa Such 
rapid intimaeies are a distinctive feature of a count 
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where a guest mayoomefor a night, and etay foramonth; 
where all white men are brothers, in the widest sense of 
the word. 

And Eldred Lenox did not hold with halt measnres. 
Since he stood his ground in order to please the Desmonds, 
he held himself ready to fall in with any joint plans they 
might choose to make. Thus, he agreed to share in their 
arrangements for the June camp, at Eajiar, — a natural 
glade hid in the heart of Ealatope Forest: and eren 
accepted, without demur. Colonel Hayhew's proposal to 
preface the ' week ' with a two days' house-party at the 
Ohumba Besidency ; — a picturesque house, whose garden 
of lawns, and roses, and English trees falls sheer to the 
eddying river below. The two sportsmen had spent a 
couple of days here on their way Mick, the Besident being 
down in Ohumbs on State business ; and his suggestion 
had been ttte natural outcome of Desmond's keen interest 
in the book which was his hobby of the moment 

^I must be down here then," he explained, '"for the 
Minjla MUa, a superstitious ceremony by which we test 
the luck of the State for the coming year. An unfortunate 
buflTalo is flung into the Bavee, Just aboye the rapids ; and 
if he succumbs, or scrambles out on the far side, the gods 
will not fail us. But if he lands on the town bank, they 
won't trouble their heads about us till next June. Natur- 
ally we do our best to prevent such a catastrophe, in spite 
of our conviction that the matter is settled by the will of 
the gods I As far as I know, the ceremony is peculiar to 
Chumba ; and this would be a good chance for you t%see 
it, if you don't mind a trifle of heat, and if your wife 
would care to come too, so much the better." 

* She'll come like a shot^ thanks," Desmond answered 
heartily, 

<« Good i— We'll get up a native dinner at the Palace in 
honour of the occasion. My little girl has set her heart 
on the plan, rather to my wife's dismay. The Maurices 
want to come too \ and we may have to include Garth, on 
her account ; though I confess I wanted her for myself ! 
She's worth talking to, that girL There's a touch of genius 
in her TX)mpositaon, and a touch of the folly that's apt to 
go along with it; or she would never give the gossips a 
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dianoe to ooaple her nama witii Oarth'a. It he la in 
earnest, so much the worse for her. — ^We may count on 
yon^ Lenox, I hope f " he added, turning to the impassiTe 
man at his side, whom he had unwittingly smitten between 
the Joints of his harness. 

Lenox's muttered assent was a trifle indistinct, owing to 
the thick pipe-stem between his teeth, and rising deliber- 
ately, he passed out of the smokinff-room into the wistaria- 
shadowed verandah, where the turoulent yoice of the river 
seemed to echo his own mood. It was well for himself, 
and Ua James Garth also, that he ran no risk of meeting 
the man at that momenk 

The ithoi^ht of that first fortnight in June unnerved 
him. For O)lonel Mayhew's words had done more than 
turn the knife in an open wound. Lenox was Uest^ or 
eurst^ wldi that most pitiless of mentors, a Scotch con- 
science. Whatever Quita's failings, or her attitude to 
himself, there could be no shelving the fact that he was 
her husband : — the guardian of h^ ^ood name, the one 
man on earth who could claim the right to criticise her 
conduct Her probable repudiation both of his critidun, 
and his right to offer it, did not^ in his view. Justify him in 
standing $loo{, if need for speech should arise. Possibly 
passion, smouldering at the heart of duty, urged him 
towards the desperate experiment But if so, 1m would 
not admit it, even to himself. He merely decided — ^with 
an access of Castidious di^^t at the whole situation — to 
accept this fate-sent opportunity for judging how faur her 
behaviour warranted Colonel Ifayhew's kmdly concern. 
For he knew enough of Oarth and his methods to feel 
certain that, in his case, to covet an invitation was to 
procure it 

After all, he reflected Utterly, a closer acquaintance 
with facts might cure him of an infatuation against which 
pride and inherited instinct had rebelled in vain : and 
so intricate are the maces of self-deception, that he firmly 
believed in his own desire to be cured. 

It was, no doubt, solely in pursuance of this purpose 
that^ a few days later, he added his initials, with a wry 
face of resignaticm, to a subscription list proposiug that 
the baebelotsot thestatiim should give a bail on the third 
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of Jane. He hmd not seen the inside of a ballroom tor 
years: but since the season seemed marked tor strange 
experiences, this one might as well be inclnded with ue 
rest And in the meantime, this inconsistent misogynist 
slept little, smoked inordinately, and spent the greater 
part of his leisure at Terah Cottage. Perhaps tUs also 
was part of the cure! 

Desmond noted the fact, not wlthonl an occasional 
spark of annoyance. For all his magnanimity, the man 
was masculine to the core; hot-blooded, and stfll Tery 
much a lover at heart But pride and a boundless trust 
in the woman he had won had withheld him as yet from 
serious oomment 

Lenox dined with them on the night of the danoe ; and 
eame armed with programmes, at Honor's request 

"Are you going to give me my share before we start f " 
he asked, as they sho& hands. 

''If I do, will you try todanoet** 

He laughed abruptly. ** Not L It would be a sight to 
make angels weep I I shall take you right away from the 
whole tUng, and talk to you — that* s alL Is that good 
enough f* 

"* Quite good enough !"* 

He scanned an open programme with perplexed interest, 
as though it were an E^ptian hieroglyph. 

''How long do each of these things lastf he asked, 
with evident amusement 

"About twelve minutes, with the pause.** 

"Whafs the good of twelve minutes? Can't I have 
them in batches, three at a tima Or would that be going 
quite out of bounds ?" 

Honor laughed. . . • " Fm afraid so ! Though it would 
be far nicer. But I will give you one ' batch/ and two 
isolated ones ; and that* s a generous allowance, I assure 
you.* 

"Thanks.^ I suppose Desmond takes you in to 
supper?" 

" Yes. It's a standing engagement I Why don't you 
ask Miss Maurice ? " l^ere was a moment of silence. 

'^ We are not intimate enoujg^ for that," he answered, 
with a bad imitation of unconcern ; and Honor wondered, 
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as aha had done before now, wherein lay the key to a 
enriodty-proYoking dtoation. But just then Desmond 
Joined than; and ne niure was said. 

The moment th^ entered the baUroom Lenox was 
aware of his wife,— the focal point in a circle of men, 
distributing her iavonrs with a smiling impartiality that 
was, in ilMlf, a delicate form of ooqaetry, while Ckrth 
stood sentinel beride her, witii an nnmistakable sug- 
gestion of ' He Thoroughfare^' which he oonld assume to 
a nice^; and which Lenox noted with a curse at the 
resMctums imposed upon ciTiKsed man. 

But a second glanoe at Quita crowded all else out of 
his mind. It was his first sight of her in full evening 
dress, and he stood qpellbouM by the radiant quality of 
her diarm : a charm Uml triumphed over minor imper- 
fections of feature and form; a mental and spir^ual 
vitality that had deepmed imlher than diminished with 
the years. Her dress, Mke eveiything about her, was an 
instinctive expression of herself: though Lenox, while 
ajq^iredating its hurmony, eeuld not have defined it in set 
terms. He knew that H was of velvet ; that it sheathed 
her rounded slendemess as a rind sheathes its fruit ; that 
the light and shade en its surface, as she moved, reminded 
him St willows in a wind ; tfiat^ from shoulder to hem, 
the eye was nowhoe checked, the simplicity of outline 
nowhere marred by objectless incidents of adornment 
Hm noted also that its indefinite colour was repeated in a 
row of aquamarineSi that glistened like drops of sea-water 
at her throat 

A light touch on his arm recalled him to outward 
things. 

'"Oaptain Lenox, where are your manners t** Honor 
Desmond remonstrated, with laughter in her eyes. ** The 
Mayhews have just gone past &iid you looked straight 
through them I Is that the way you welcome your 
guestsf* 

He muttered an incoherent apology, and fervently 
hoped that die had not observed the direction of his gaxe* 
A vain hope, seeing that die was a woman ! 

'' Better get safe into the card-room before I do any- 
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thing worse!" he added uneasily. * 111 be back loi 
number fiva Trust me not to forget" 

As he crossed the bam of a room, — ^lavishly draped 
with bazaar bunting, and starred with radiating bayonets, 
— ^his eyes lighted on Kenneth Malcolm, the Engineer 
subaltern, whose current of courtship had been checked 
by Maurice's arrival on the scene : — a boy of stalwart 
build ; his straight features and weU-poised head Justi- 
fying the sobriquet of Apollo, bestowed upon him by an 
effusiye admirer, whose sole reward had been a cordial 
detestation. He leaned against the wall, absently twiri- 
ing the oord of his programme { his attention centred on 
a comer of the room, where Elsie Mayhew — an incarnate 
moonbeam of a girl — was critically examining the pattem 
on her fan, while Maurice possessed himself of her pro- 
gramme, and sprinkled it liberally with the letter M. 
In the boy's bottled-up resentment Lenox saw a reflection 
of his own ; and the met moved him to scorn rather than 
symrathy. 

« Damned idiots, both of usP he reflected savagely. 
"A couple of dogs whose bones have been confiscated, 
and we haven't even the pluck to snarl." 

The opening valse struck up as he reached the card* 
room. Without looking directly at his wife, he saw 
Ghurth's arm encircle her waist, saw him hold her thus, for 
an appreciable moment, before starting ; and sat down to 
the whist table with murder in his heart. 

At number five he re-entered ^he ballroom to claim 
Honor Desmond for his 'batch' of dances, and to take 
her, as he had said, right away from it alL She found 
him little inclined tor talk; yet none the less quick to 
appreciate her understanding of his mood. 

** Thank you for bearing with me," he said, as they 
parted in one of the many doorways opening on to the 
long verandah. "I won't come in. I am in the hum- 
our for tiie profound philosophies of tobacco and the 
stars." 

"Better companions than a mere woman!" she an- 
swered, smiling into the gravity of his eyes. ** Don't deny 
it I have no taste for lip service." 

* Nor 1 the smallest pft for it Still, troth is troth ; 
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and a ffood deal depends on the qnalitj of — ^the mere 
woman. 

She Yonchsaf ed him the stateliest shadow of a curtsey. 

^I belieye I shall end in conrerting yon^ after all! 
Komber twelva Don't forget." 

And taming from him she saw that her hnsband stood 
a few paces o^ watching them with a thoughtful scrutiny 
that caught at her heart Gliding across the polished 
floor, she slipped a hand under Us elbow, and leaned 
close to him. 

** Darling," she whispered, '^ I am so glad this is ours.* 
Without a word, he put his arm round her, and swept her 
into the crowd. 

For a while Lenox followed them with his eyes, as they 
oirded smoothly in and out amons the dancers, as notable 
a couple as the room contained. Then he raked the 
shifting crowd for Quita's grey-green figure, — ^in vain. 
Neither she nor Qarth was to be seen. It needed small 
perspicacity to locate them : and grinding his teeth Lenox 
went out again into a night jewelled with the unnumbered 
bonfires of the universe. Striking a match, he lit his 
pipe, in defiance of the knowledge that for the past few 
weeks he had been persistently overstepping his self- 
imposed allowance, and fell to pacing the roiled path 
outside the building. 

Was it altogether his own fault, he wondered bitterly, 
that he stood tiius, cut off from the core of life, breaking 
his teeth upcm the husks of it, and making bdieve that 
they satisfied his hunger? In the tragedies resulting 
from ' the ill-judged execution of the well-judged plan of 
thin^' tiiat question flung, again and again into the 
Mensive silence of eternity,' mocks the soul with echo's 
answer. Where lies tiie blame t Where, indeed ? For 
all his vaunted supremacy man Is not always master of 
his fata Circumstance, heredity, the despicable trifle, 
the inexpert finger, which a certain type of human is 
so lealous to thrust into an alien life, compass him about 
with a cloud of witnesses to his own impotenca 

With which conclusion, softened by the kindly influ* 
ence of drugged tobacco, Lenox knocked tiie ashes out of 
his pipe) ami decided that since he was here to observe 
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his wife and Gkurth, and to core himself of an undignified 
infatuation, it would be well to return to the baJUroom 
till number twelTe. 

But as he moved forward a low laugh, near at hand, 
chained him to the spot. Then Quits emerged from a 
patch of shadow, closely followed by Ghurth. She tilted 
her chin, and flung a smiling threat at him over her 
shoulder. 

** If you oan't be more reasonable, I shall cancel your 
remaining dances and give them to the Biley boy." 
Which announcement brought him swiftly to her side | 
and Lenox failed to eatch his murmured reply. They 
passed on without perceiving him ; and he followed • • • 
merely from a sense of duty ! 

At one of the open doorways, that flung panels of light 
across the verandah, they paused ; and 1^ paused also, a 
few paces oR. The couples within were forming them- 
selves into ordered squares. 

^ Lancers,* she said, in a tone of distaste. 

^ Are you dancing them P he asked. 

-No.- 

" Gome and sit out again, then ; and 111 be as reason- 
able as you pleasa" 

She glanced quickly round the room, as if in search of 
somethmg. 

''Very well,"* she said: and turning on the threshold, 
oame face to face with her husband. 

With a scarcely perceptible start, she acknowledged his 

grave bow of recognition, and drew back to let him pass. 
at he remained dose enough to catch what followed. 
" rd rather dance than sit out» after all,'* she announcedi 
with a brisk change of manner. 
" But, dear lady, . . . why I " 
She laughed. '"What a question I I thought you 

Sretended to know something about women ? I claim the 
ivine ri^ht of whim. Vaild tout I One can't spend the 
eveninff m explanation. The spirit moves me to romp. 
It's infinitely more wholesome than mooning under the 
stars. All we want now is a cheery vw-d-via Ah • • • 
there's Michel The very man!" 
She signalled across the room with her fan, and Michael 



Digitized by 



Google 



ARBB WlVm TKASS. TY 

came skidding and alitherinff towards her, a delighted giri 
clinging to hSi arm : — a gin in the glamour of her first 
season, a-thrill to her white kid finger-tips because these 
rested on the sleeve of a living artist, who had already 
paid her one or two chiralrj-coated compliments. 

** Now why the deuce did she weather-cock round like 
that?" Lenox wondered, floundering in the quicksands 
of masculine ignorance. 

But no answer suggested itself; because this woman, 
who was his, and yet not his, — this woman, with her 
many-hued personality, rich in subtle contradictions— was 
a sealed book to him, and seemed like to remain so. 
And what, after all, are the hearts that beat closest to our 
own but sealed books, which we open from time to time, 
at random ; too often at the mrong page? But a ballroom 
is no fit place for abstract meditation. The lust of 
eye and ear, the pride of life, challenge the sense at 
every turn, till mere thought seems a mighty bloodless 
afhir. 

Lenox moved back to the doorway, leaned against the 
woodwork, and folding his arms, surveyed the scene 
before him with the apathetic interest of the large and 
mystified. The long room was crowded with jumbled 
atoms of colour, like a damaged kaleidoscope ; with talk 
and lauehter ; with the whisper of sweeping skirts, and 
the dink of spurs. Then the first provocative bars set 
every toot in motion; and the kaleidoscope effect was 
oompletiii 

Lenox,— towering isolated, amid a world of light-hearted 
couples, — ^was aware that boieaUi his surface indi£E9rence 
there lurked a certain shame&oed envy of these bewilder- 
ing mortals who could shuffle off the yean, and revert^ 
unabashed, to the entrancing follies of childhood ; and 
who could yet, in ludd intervals, grapple undismayed 
wiUi intricacies of Lidian legislation, lead a forlorn 
hope, love and suffer and die, if need be, with a stiff lip, 
and an obstinate faith in ' the ultimate decency of things.* 
For of a truth, the earth holds no more fitntastic farrago 
of folly and heroism than your average human being: 
and musing on these things, Lenox decided that there 
Bust have been sone radi^ flaw in his own educatioit 
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Not twenty feet away^ the (General hiBuialf— 4lie host' 
in-chief of tiie evening— condemned, despita increasing 
yean and girth, to the Eton jacket of boyhood, prancea 
and glided with elaborate precision, and took every 
opportunity of twirling plmnp little Mrs Mayhew almost 
off her feet Both laughed inordinately at each repetition 
of the mQd joke : and if the 03. biasing <m the General's 
mess-jacket, and the little lady's full-grown daughter con- 
trasted odcUy with their passing display of chUdishness, 
both were serenely blind to the fact 

But amone a hundred dancers, not one plunged more 
whole-heartedly into the foUy of the moment tlutn Quita. 
She had stationed herself opposite the door where Lenox 
stood, and the very spirit of devilry seemed to have entered 
into her, driving her to italidse evoy trait in herself that 
must needs grate <m his fastidiousness where a woman's 
conduct was cimcemed. Her effervescent ^iety domin- 
ated the * set' which speedilv degenerated mto a romp ; 
till, in the third figure, an incident occurred which partially 
brought her to her sensea 

The room reeled and hummed with spinning eirdes, 
like living Katharine- wheels, when Quita, — losing her 
precarious hold upon her partner^s ooat-sleeve, and lying 
outward, by a natural impetus that must have sent her 
crashing against the woodwork of the door, — ^f ound herself 
caught and steadied by her husband's hands at* her waist 
For a lightning instant ha held her thus— breathless and 
throbbing, like a bird raisoned in his grasp: then he 
stiaightened himself, and let fall his empty hands. 

** I am Sony," he muttered, bardy looking at her. *^ But 
I was afraid you might hurt yoursell** 

" Thank you. It was very stupid of me." 

She left him hurriedly, red-hot vexation tingling In her 
cheeks : and when next the Katharine- wheels spun about 
she remained stationary, smiling and waving her hand in 
answer to repeated invitations to ^ come on. 

Lenox remained stationary also, though tiie whole scene 
had suddenly become hateful to him : for that moment of 
contact and the rush of colour to his wife's face, had roused 
him to the need for immediate action. Thus, when a final 
mad galop scattered the coherent atoms of tha kaleido- 
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scope, be intercepted Qnita and her partner, as tiiey 
hurried ont to secure a favourite nook. 

But the polite formula of the ballroom did not spring 
readily to his lips. 

** Have you a spare dance to give me ? "* he asked bluntly. 
* Since you evidently don't object to sitting out" 

His tone had in it more of demand than d request, an 
effect heightened by his deliberate onussion of her name ; 
and against his will annoyance lurked in the last words. 
But some men have a positive talent for standing in their 
own light 

For a second or two her eyes challenged his in mute 
amasement Each seemed trying to read the other's 
thought But pride darkens insifpit: and at the critical 
moment a slight movement of the arm she held reminded 
her of Garth's glimpse behind the scenes. She pulled 
hersdf together, and made an obvious feint of consulting 
her programme. 

*If you really wanted one, you should have spoken 
earlier " she rebuked him lightiy. "* I'm afraid I haven't 
80 much as half an extra to oflEar you now." 

He accepted his dismisssl witii a curt bow of aoknow- 
ledpnent 

''Thought I wanted to make love to her, no doubt," he 
reflected savagely, as he moved away. And she passed on 
into tiie verandah, wondering . . . wondering why he had 
wanted that dance, and whether she would have thrown 
some one over for Um, but toi Garth's opp<Mrtune reminder 
at her elbow. 

On the opening of the next dance, Lenox sought and 
found Honor Desmond, silently offered his arm, and led 
hm lAirough the verandah out into the starshine,— which 
is a reality in India, on moonless nights. 

''What a thundering relief it is to get away from it 
all!" he said at length. "Would it bother you to stroll a 
litUe way up the hult We shall be crowded out here, in 
no time ; and I must have another pipe." 

*Lefs stroll then, by all means. I should eqjoy it; and 
you Imow how I love tobacca I saw you looking on at 
that dance; and I rather envied you. I (rfken wish Icould 
set aside a few dances just for looking on, without having 
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to make talk for any one. People interest me so passion- 
ately ; always have done, since I can remember." 

* Even Button Quails, and black-hearted woman-haters t" 

^Tes. Especially the woman-haters ; because they need 
converting I 

<< And are unconvertible,'' Lenox declared with a laugh. 
''But don't you ever get sickened with the deadly same- 
ness of the whole tribe of us, — grinding ourselves to dust 
in tiie eternal treadmill of hatred and love, hope and 
despair f Every conceivable human complication has 
been repeated id mammam since Adam made a fool of 
himself in the garden of Eden." 

''And through all that endless sameness, no two men 
and women have ever behaved twice alUce t That* s where 
the interest comes in, don't you sect To-night, for 
instance. Miss If aurice and that pretty child Elsie Mayhew 
are both wasting their sweetness on men quite unworthy 
of them ; bat eiu^ is doing the same thing in a fashion so 
entirely her own, that it is not like looking on at the same 
play at all I am specially concerned over the Mayhew 
muddle, for I believe that handsome Engineer boy is 
capable of breaking his heart in earnest because Elsie has 
lost hers pro (Mk,— engaging little goose that she is. 
BeaUy I sometimes think that the man and woman puxsle 
is Just an endless game of cross questions and crooked 
answers!" 

Lenox laughed again, harshly. 

''Thafs a staraight shot!" he said. «^It's a mad world ; 
and the maddest creature In it is the man who stakes his 
happiness on the state of a woman's heari" 

Honor slipped her hand from his arm. 

" Beally, Captain Lenox," she protested, half -laughing, 
half in earnest, " that remark almost amounts to an in- 
sult ! What do you suppose Theo would say if he heard 
you?" 

" Wouldn't stop to pick his language," Lenox answered 
with a twisted smile. "But his testimony counts for 
nothing. He has found the one woman among a thousand, 
that even Solomon failed to find ; and the Lord knows As 
didn't judge them from hearsav ! " 

The sincerity underlying his bluntness brought the 
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blood to Honor's cheeks. '^Theo has simply found — a 
woman who loves hhn," she answered softly. ''A dis- 
covery most men can make if thej choose; even rtuik 
heretics like yon ! Will you f oreive me, I wonder, if I say 
that I believe the thing you really need, though you may 
not guess it, is ... a woman in your lite f " 

Luiox did not answer : and they walked on for a time 
in silence. 

"Have I vexed you t " Honor asked at lwg|^ 

'Na Tou touched an exposed nerve. That was alL 
And I should like you to know the truth now]; or at least 
part of it — ^Five years ago I did take ... a woman 
into my life, as you put it; and I have never known real 
peace or comfort since.** 

Honor started, and turned upon him a hoe of incredulity. 

* Captain Lenox t Do you mean— have you actually — 
been married f 

* I actually am married, in Oie eyes of the law, at least 
What's more, my wife is here, in Dalhousie, in that cursed 
ballroom, — ^with nei Aer my name nor my ring to protect 
her — playing the fool for Uie amusement or perdition of 
another ehap. Tou spoke of her a minute aga I need 
hardhr say more, need I?" 

''No, na I understand it all now," she murmured, 
deeply moved. ''Then that was why you wanted to go 
away last month t" 

-Yes.- 

"* And I stupidly made things harder, in my blind seal 
tohelpyout" 

"No, indeed. Tou simply convinced me, without sus- 

cting it, that it would be cowardly to bolt at sight 
ides, it would have amounted lo an open confession 
that — one cared." 

" And don't you— care t " 

Lenox clenched his teeth upon an inarticulate sound ; 
and his amber mouthpiece snapped like a stick of sealing- 
wax. He took the pipe from his mouth ; eyed it ruefully, 
and slipped it into his breast-pocket 

"A good friend gone," he muttered. "And all on 
account of a woman who doesn't care a snap of the fingers 
whether one is alive or dead." 
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" In m7 opinion that remains to be proyed.** 
^Does it? Isnt her oonduci with that oonfoonded 
ladykiller proof enough to convince you?" 

''Well, then, look here. Ten minutes ago I went so far 
as to ask her for a danca She gave me the snub direct.: 
and she'll not get a chance to refuse another request oit 
mine— that* 8 certain." 

Honoris lips lifted at the comers. 

" I wonder mhat tone of voice you asked her in t ** was 
all she said. 

** Quite the wrong one, no doubt. I was in no humour 
for going on my knees. But she knew right enough that 
I wouldn't have risked refusal, unless I was very keen on 
the dance." 

M All the same, you wQl give her another chance. Tou 
must No act of folly on her part can make it right ton 
you to leave her in sudi a fadse position.*' 

''The position was her own choice, — ^not mine.* 

" One could guess as much. Tet the fact remains that 
she is— yours, to make or mar: and it seems to me no 
less than your duty to pocket your pride, and save her 
from her own foolishness in spite of herself." 

Lenox drew an audible breaw, like a man in pain. 

"Tou do know how. to hit between the eyes," he said 
very low. " But — I have suffered enough at her hands." 

" And has she suffered nothing — at yours f " 

Honor's voice was scarcely louder than his own, and her 
pulses throbbed at her own daring. Lenox stood stock- 
still, and looked at her. 

"Upon . • my • . soul," he said slowly, "you are a 
stunmng woman 1 I . • ." 

"Please don't think I meant you to answer such a 
question," she broke in hurriedly, with flaming dbeeks. 

" Of course not You meant it as a reminder that there 
are two sides to every question." 

"Yes. How nice of you to understand! I have no 
shadow of right to take you to task. But when the fate 
of two lives seems hanging on a thread, one dare not keep 
sUenoe. — Now, I think we ought to turn back. And I 
wonder if you would mind teUing me a little about • « 
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Tonr wife," she added, with diplomatic intent to prolong 
bis softened mood. ''She is so charming; so individoaL 
Bat I haven't been able to get at her at alL She seems 
almost to dislike me; and I am just beginning to guess 
why* 

*< Nonsense . • • nonsense," be protested brusquely. 
*You are entirely mistaken," 

''That also remains to be proved!" 

They retraced their steps down the rough path that 
descends from the Mall to the Assembly B(x>ms, walkinff 
very slowly, as people do when absorbed. Honor, with all 
a woman's skill, imparted a flavour of reminiscence to their 
talk ; and no man with a spark of love in his heart can 
hold out^ for Ions, against the magic suggestiveness of 
memory. For all his guarded indifference of manner, she 
felt the ice melting under her touch : and the passionate 
human interest, of which she had already spoken, held her, 
to exclusion of such minor trivialities as possibly distracted 
partners. For this woman, the human note, — ^be it never 
•0 untuneful— surpassed the sublimest music plucked from 
the heart of wood or wire. 

Arrived on the gravel ledge outside the building, they 
paused in a shaft of lieht, still intent on their subject; 
till the inspiriting rhythm of a polka shattered the still- 
ness ; and Honor, turning hastUyi caught sight of an erect 
figure in the doorway behind her. 

"There's Theo. He seems to be looking for me," she 
said. " Why, we must have talked through two dances. 
Come." 

But at the foot of the verandah steps Lenox held out 
his hand. 

"The evening is ended for me. I am going straight 
home, to think over all you have said. I'U be round by 
ten to-morrow. Good-night — and thank you.'* 

He italicised the last words by a vigorous hand-clasp ; 
and a moment later she stood in the doorway, confronting 
her husband. A glance at his face put her laughing 
apology to flight 

"I tell you what it is. Honor," he broke out hotly, 
* you're going too far altogether. Here has Maurice been 
letting ulf Dalhouaie know that he couldn't find you 
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anywhere; and the last dance — was mine. Hearen 
knows where yon buried yourselTes. I didn't attempt to 
look. Lenox has no business to monopolise you in this 
way. Woman-hater, indeed ! " 

'' It was not his fault," she flashed out, in an impulse 
more generous than wise : but her blood was as quick to 
take &re as his own. 

'^ Then it was yours, which is fifty times worse." 

Honor lifted her head with a superb dignity of gesture. 

"As you please," she said quietly. ''It is useless to 
attempt explanation here, or anywhere, till you are more 
• . like yourselL" 

Betuminff couples were by now besieging the door- 
way ; and she passed on into the ballroom, her head still 
high, her lips compressed, lest others should note their 
tendency to quiver. A woman who loves the man of her 
choice with every fibre of her being does not readily 
forget, though she may forgive, his ink rough words to 
her. 

Honor was claimed at once by Kenneth Malcolm, a 
favourite partner, boy though he was. But the keen edge 
of her interest was Uunted. She wanted one thinff only t 
to be alone with Theo ; to set his mind al rest! and those 
'separated selves,' who drew her like nothing else on 
earth, became of a sudden mere voluble obstructions 
between herself and her desire. 

Half an hour later she came up to him, where he stood, 
laughing and talking in a group of men. 

''I am tired, Theo," she said in a low tone. ^Mr 
Maurice is getting my dandy for me. But don't come 
away if you'd rather stop on." 

Their eyes locked for an instant 

** Is that likely ? " he asked, a gleam in his own. 

• I don't know." 

''You do know. Look sharp and get your things on.* 

Michael Maurice did not hurry lumself over Uie con- 
genial task of settling his d4eie v^rUcMe among the 
cushions of her dandy, — a hybrid conveyance, half canoe, 
half cane lounge, slung from the shoulders of four men, 
by an ingenious arrangement of straps and cross poles, 
doaer acquaintance hiul deepened his admiration : mit a 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ATTBR nVB T1AB8. 8i 

namdeat lometihing in her maimer warned him that it 
most not be expreaaed in hia nanal promisououa f aahion. 
She had refuaed, Tery aweetly bat dedaively, the honour 
of appearing in hie great pictore. But Deamond had 
tuccombed to the temptation of procuring a portrait of 
her and 'little PanL' ''At the worst, I can sell a pony to 
pay for it," he had said, in answer to her remonstrance. 
« And I shall think it cheap at the price 1" 

And now, aa the dandy -bearers turned to mount the 
ascent, he came to his wife's side. She had drawn off her 
doves, and one hand rested on the woodwork of her canoa 
Be covered it with his own, walking by her thus, for a 
few steps, in silence : and it waa enough. 

" If ount now," she commanded him softly. " And let's 
hurry home. Tve ever so much to tell you." 

He obeyed: and they journeyed upward to familiar 
music of hoof -beats, and the murmur of jhampamnia, 
wrapt about by the magic of a night so still that all the 
winds seemed to have gcme round with the sun to the 
other side of the world. 

A tray set with glass and silver awaited them in the 
dra¥nng-room. 

Honor, entering first, slipped the long cloak from her 
ahoulders with a satisfied sich, a sense of passing from 
the unreal to the real, whicm she often experienced on 
returning from a dance: and underlying all, a profound 
pity for the lone and ill-mated women, in a world of 
oddments and misfits, who have never felt the thrill of 
such home-comings as this of hers to-night Then she 
swept round, and fronted her hushuid: — a gleaming figure, 
like a statue cut in ivory; no cdour anywhere, aave the 
livi^ tints of her face and eyes and hair. 

** Well ? " ahe laughed, on a low clear note of happiness. 
^ I hope you are properly ashamed of yourself !" 

But before the words were out, he had her in his arms ; 
and for a supreme moment the great illusion was theirs 
that they were not two, but one, as the Book decrees. 

Then ahe pushed him gently into a chair, and kneeling 
beside him drew his arm around her, resting her head 
against his in a fashion inexpressibly tender. The natural 
digni^ that waa hers set a high value on such sweel 
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familiarities : and if Desmond submitted to them In silence, 
it was beoanse the man in him was too deeply moved for 
speech. 

Then she told him, at some length, all that she had 
gleaned of the past and present relations between Lenox 
and his wife. 

''Now, do yon see how I came to lose sight of every- 
thing for the time being t" she concluded, smiling np at 
him. ''So far as I can gather, things seem to 1^ at a 
deadlock, unless one can persuade hmi to take the first 
step forward** 

"And you want to play Providence, as usual t Is 
that itt" 

"Don't laugh at me, Theo ! I am in earnest I would 
gladly move heaven and earth to put things straight 
between them." 

"But this seems a case of moving a Scot. A far tougher 
job, I can tell you!" 

" Well, I think I moved him a little to-night ; and he ii 
coming round to-morrow for a ride." Desmond frowned ; 
and she made haste to add: "Now that is just where I 
must have your co-operation, Theo, or I can do nothing. 
I want you to trust me, and give me a free hand for these 
next few weeks. Will you, . . please f " 

"Does that mean I am to let you be about with Lenox 
as much as you ehoose t " 

"Probably not more than I have been so far. I only 
want to be sure that whatever I do you won't speak to 
me again as you did to-night" 

She felt the muscles of his arm tighten. 

"I think you may feel sure of that much," he said. 
"But you are asking a very hard thing of me, Honor. 
Lenox is a thorough sood chap ; and I don't want to be 
driven into disliking him. It isn't as if I were a saint, 
like Paul I'm just a man, and a grasping one at that I 
What's more, I am very jealous for you ; and I have the 
right to be. Society doesn't recognise philanthropic 
motives. It takes you and your acts at their face 
value . . ."* 

"I know, I know"— she straightened herself impul- 
sively; her hands clasped; her bare arms Isid across hii 
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knees. *And 111 be ever so ciroamspect, deareet, I 

{romiee you. Bat oh, Theo, . • . don't yon understand ? 
t is just because we are so blessedly happy, yon and I, 
that the thought of what those two foolish people are 
missing troubks me so sorely."* 

Sooh an appeal was irresistible. They bad lived deeply 
enough, these two, to know the reid importance of 
happmess. 

^ Bless y oar big heart," he answered warmly. * I ander- 
stand right enough. By all means help 'em if vou can. 
I'll not baulk you. But it's a delicate task; and I don't 
quite see how you are going to set about it" 

*Nor do I, — yet Om can only trust to intuition, and 
the inspiration of the moment From the little he said, 
it seems that the first move ought to come from her : and 
possibly my intimacy with him may help to bring her to 
her senses. Everything depends, ol course, on how much 
she cares. That's still an unknown quantity. But she 
dislikes me already ; which is a promising sign ! — Now I 
am going to fill your i^pe, and pour you out a peg; and 
well enjoy ourselves till it's time for second supper!" 

It is just such quiet hours of heart-to-heart intimacy 
that constitute true marriage. For in these uneventf id 
moments links are forged and soldered strong enough to 
resist the bufieting of storms, or the deadlier, corrosive 
influence of those minor miseries which poison the very 
core of life. 

A handful of stars — ^visible through the open glass door 
into the verandah — had beean to pale, when Desmond 
lifted his wife to her feet, and blew out the lamp. In the 
profound stillness their footsteps and low laughter sounded 
up the wooden stairs. Then a door shut somewhere in 
the house, and tiie night absorbed them into herselt 
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CHAPTEK VHL 

*<)• d'mI pM !• morl qui MfNurt k plni Im fndiridqi.* 

— in OouuTAni. 

Ahd what of Lenox, after Honor Desmond's sympathetio 
exertions on his behalf ? 

He went straight from her side to the cloak-room ; and 
thence slowly biu^ to his unhomelike rooms at the hotel ; 
a dark solitary figure, with bent head, and a heart fall of 
tomaltaons hopes and fears. The events of the evening 
had stirred him as he had not been stirred since those 
early days of torment* d undignified oscillation between 
yearning and despair: and now, al last, love unsteadied 
for the first time the foundations of his pride; brought 
home to him the cardinal truth that all the beauty and 
terrcHT of life spring from the inexorable law of duality 
that links man and woman, act and consequence, with the 
samsi passionless unooncem. 

All the way up the hill, this man — who loved night 
and her manif estatioas as most men love the morning-^ 
had no thought te spare for the splendour of the heavens 
or the shrouded majesty of earth, so absorbed was he in 
framing and rejecting possible letters to his wife, who, for 
all he Imew, had alrndy half-lost her heart to another man. 

The small sitting-room where Brutus, the faithful, 
awaited his coming, was more (mt less a replica of his larger 
one at Dera Ishmaeli the chronically disordered table, 
books, pipes, sketdies, his Inseparable friends, the bull- 
terrier, ami the brown tobaccojar. All these, the familiars 
of his lonely hours, gave him olent (preeting as he crossed 
the threshold. But for once his spirit fsued to respond. 
The witchery of his wife's lips and eyes; the distracting 
music of her lau|;hter; that one poignant moment of 
contact with her hving, palpitating self, and Honor Des- 
mond's belief in an undreamed-of possibility, had kindled 
the man's repressed passion as a lighted match kindles 
dry powder ; had revived in him the common human need, 
which neiUier ambition nor work, however absorbing, has 
jet been known to satisi^. 
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'<My Ood,** he thought «If I beUeved I had a ghoafe 
of a chance to get hold of her again, Fd go back to that 
mf ernal baUroom this minute I " 

He turned, as if to carry out his resolye: but at the last, 
shut down the flood-gates of emotion^ fell.back on years of 
self-discipline, and told his heart he was a fooL He had 
yet to leum that there is a folly worth more than all the 
wisdom of philosophers, the folly of a man who loves a 
woman better than his own souL 

Gk>ing over to the table, he turned up the lamp, acknow- 
ledged the ponderous jubilations of Brutus, and took the 
damaged pipe out oi his pocket Then he stood looking 
at it thoughtfully, as it lay in the palm of his hand ; an 
eloquent testimony to that which had been starved, denied, 
trampled upon for years, — with this result t Smiling half- 
soornfully at his new-found sentimentalism, he put the 
pieces into an empty cigarette tin, and thrust it into the 
top drawer of his table. As he did so» a strange thought 
invaded his mind. Some day, perhaps, he woidd show it 
to her ; and how delightfully she would laugh at him for 
his pardonable foolishness 1 

But in the meantime the wooing and winning of her 
still remained to be achieved; a unique position for a 
husband 1 

Absorbed in thoughts evoked by the bare possibility of 
success, Lenox medmnically drew out his empty tobacco- 
pouch, opened the jar, and thrust a hand into its capacious 
depths. 

Then he started ; and two lines of vexation furrowed 
his forehead. For his fingers, descending in search of the 
good brown lea^ that was more to him than meat and 
drink, encountered only a chill hardness, — ^the bottom of 
the jar. 

'Ed had not emptied it when filling his pouch that 
morning; and being much preoccupied haa not even 
noticed how little was left Evidently, during his absence, 
a hotel servant had helped himself to the remaining hand- 
ful, and a clear ten days must elapse before the arrival of 
a fresh consignment from home. 

He gathered up the remaining scraps, and gazed al 
Aam blankly. His consignments were carefully timed 
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to overlap one another. By righte the jar should have 
contained quite a fortnight's supply of his elixir vitsB: 
and it took him one or two seconds to grasp the full 
significance of that which had befallen him. 

** Oreat Heaven ! I must have been overdoing it like 
blajses this last month," he reflected grimly. ** And how 
about the next ten days t " 

He stood aghast before thai simple question, and its 
obvious answer. It was as if the earth has opened under 
his feet; as if he had suddenly discovered that only a 
thin crust intervened between himself and the crater of 
a volcana And he had travelled hitherward blindly; 
goaded by the threefold necessity to work, and sleep, 
and forget Thus, stealthily, inexorably, a habit creeps 
upon a man ; enclosing him mesh by mesh in a network 
imponderable as spun silk, tenacious as steel wire. A 
sudden movement, a break in the hypnotic influence of 
routine, and he wakes to find himself prisoned in a web 
of his own weaving. 

Lenox pushed aside the Jar impatiently, as though it 
were in some way to blame; and sank into his chair, 
hcMid bent, legs outstretched ; the jdcture of defeat. AU 
his thoughts and hopes crashed about him in ruins: 
and Lenox, contemplating the fragments with a numb 
acquiescence far removed from resignation, saw only the 
old maddening ironv at work ; saw himself, standing yet 
again, on the threeiiold of an Eden locked and barred 
against him ; felt in every nerve the grip of the pitiless 
&ct, and asked himself fiercely: ""What next?*" 

Gradually thought penetrated the dull ache of rebel- 
lion; and Memory, that capricious handmaid of the brain, 
unearthed from we rubbish-heap of things forgotten, an 
incident of early daya 

He recalled how, on a certain nighty after the confis- 
cation of their candles, and a stem injunction from old 
Ailie to speak ^nae word"* till mominfl;, his elder brother 
— greatiy daring — ^had invaded his bed], and with lips set 
close to his ear had startied and thrilled him witii the 
following announcement: — 

" Listen, Kldred, — what do you think f Fve found out 
at last why Uncle Jock won't tell about grandfatiier« and 
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why there's an empty place in the biff album whwe he 
ought to be. Ailie told me. I bothered her, and bothered 
her, till she eaid I ahoold hear it tor a warning; and I 
think yon onght to hear it for a warning toa She aayt 
grand&ther served the East India Company for forty 
years. He was a grand soldier, and a sportsman; a 
great tall man, like yon will be. Ailie says yon 'have 
his face.' But he went to heU" — this in an awestrack 
whisper — ^"throngh eating too much opiom, like some of 
the natives do oat there. I wonder if it's nice stuff to 
eat; don't voa?" 

To the boy of ten, listening with rapt interest, his 
grandfather's backsliding had sounded only a few degrees 
mott heinous than gormandising at Christmas ; and since 
Ailie had proved oUnrate when pressed, and even bribed 
for further information, the spark <rf curioai^ had died 
ont for lack of fueL But to the man of five-and-thirty, 
racked with reawakened passion, and with a restless 
irritability, whose significance could no longer be ignored, 
Uie memory of his lm)ther's whispered revelation flashed 
like a lightning-streak across his present dilemma; leading 
him in Uie grasp of those invisible forces that are the true 
masters of destmy ; that must either break or be broken 
by man's individlial spirit and wilL For some of us the 
struggle is conscious; for some unconscious; tor others 
it never arises at all : because onlv the touchstone of dr^ 
cumstance can evoke any one of tnoee past lives whereof 
each single life is so mysteriously compact. 

For Eldred Lenox, imbued with his nnde's iron creed, 
the fight wonid, of necessity, be conscious and unremitting. 
But he had no heart to begin it yet He felt as a man 
may feel who is suddenly struck blind. Thought, move- 
ment^ life itself, seemed paralysed by a fear unnameable, 
and new; the fear of that other self, who is the ardi- 
enemy of us alL 

One certainty al<me stood out, like a black headland 
from a sea of mist; all immediate hope of ratifying his 
marriage was at an end. There spoke his tyrannical 
conscience with disconcerting directoess: and Lenox had 
never acquired the art of duiguising plain fact in a gar« 
ment of lugh-aounding words. He told himself straightly 
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that no right-minded man oonid deliberatelj risk handing 
down to others snch a heritage of atroggle and possible 
failure as was his. Tet, in ttie same breatiii, the Devil 
whispered a plausible reminder that men as good as he 
had taken the risk time after time; that De Qnincey him- 
self had followed passion's dictates seemingly without a 
twinse of self-reprMich. But Lttiox was too single-minded 
to take shelter behind the failores of others. For him the 
principle was alL For him all thooeht of marriage must 
be set aside, at least, until he knew for certain how com- 
pletely the subtle poison had entered into his blood 

''Thank God she didn't give me the chance I wantedl'' 
he breathed in all sincerity: and flinging himself back 
in his chair, be lav open-eyed and still, whue night slipped 
sQently on toward morning. 

Brutus made one or two attempts to attract his master's 
attention by means of a moist nose and an urgent paw; 
and failing, returned philosophically to the heartii-rug. 

The lamp burned low, and lower, till the room iMked 
with fumes d kerosene. This minor discomfort roused 
Lenox. He lit two candles, blew out the lamp, and 
thro¥ring aside his mess Jacket^ yawned and stretched 
himself extensively. By this time one craving out- 
weighed all otdiers. Every nerve in him adied for Uie 
respite of sleep; and his one chance lay in succumbing 
to mental or physical exhaustion. 

He sat down to the table, and took up his pen, de- 
termined to write till it dropped from his fingers. But 
here also defeat confronted hun. For although his sub- 
conscious brain was discomfortably alert and voluble, 
ordered consecutive thought refused to come at his 
bidding. 

He gave it up at length for the simpler expedient of 
pacing to and fro in the measured mechanical fashion 
most conducive to weariness of mind and body. But 
though weariness came in due course, and the weight of 
all time hunp heavy on his eyelids, sleep held pitUessly 
aloof from his brain. 

For the greater part of two hours the man held out 
Then his face hardened; and he turned deliberately to a 
eombined book-shelf and enpboard that hung on the wall 
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From the eapboard ho look a dark slander bottle labelled 
ehlorodyne; and seating it on the table, fetched a glaae 
and water-bottle from the bedroom. 

That done, he poured himself out a dose far exceeding 
the normal allowance, and dilated it with the least admis- 
sible amount of water. 

He drank the mixture slowly, savouring its sweetness 
and warmth; its uncanny power to soothe and bless. 
But as he set down the glass revulsion took hold of him ; 
and on the heels of revulsion came self -scorn. This last 
roused him like the prick ef a spur : for to men of Eldred 
Lenox's calibre, self-respect is Uie oxygen of the souL 
Hie spirit of Us |rand&ther had " scored a point ** to-nighi 
But such an achievement must not be risked again. 

With the same defiberatioii that had marked all his 
former movements, Lenox picked up the bottle, emptied 
its sluggish contents down ene of those primitive sluices 
that are to be fowsd in every Indian bungalow, and 
returned, stiB absently hoMmg it between his inger and 
thumb. A cenf ession of weafaiess : there is no denying 
it. But let him who has Mi yet found the devil's chink 
in his own defnces cast the stone. Head, heart, or heel — 
there is a weak spot in the strongest Not even Achilles' 
self was plunged wholesale into Uie waters of immunity. 

Quite suddenly Lenox realised that he was still holding 
the bottle: and for swne unfathomable reason the trivial 
detail acted as a fuse that fires the magaiine. For the 
first time that night, unreasoninff anger mastered him: 
anger againsi himself; against uie whole tragi-comical 
scheme of things; against the man whoee deiul sins he 
was called upon to expiate in his own living flesh. 

A curse forced its way between his teethi and he flung 
the unofifending scrap of ^lass into the open hearth, where 
it clinked and shivered mto a hundred sifters, filling 
the room with the strong sicklv odour of the drug. 

Hien he went back again to the long chair ; limlM and 
brain we^^ted with a luxurv of weariness. Shattered 
hope; a hfSs-and-death struj^e ahead :-^the words held 
no meaning for him now. His lids fell. The balm of 
Nirvana smrouded his senses, blotting out thought, as sea 
mists, rolling landward, obliterate all things. 
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The June morning broke in one sheet of gold. Oreeping 
in through the intemtices of lowered ^diicks," it em- 
phasised the untidy, up-all-night aspect of the room; the 
aharp lines, pencilled by pain and struggle, on the sleeper's 
face, where he lay full lengtii, in shirt-sleeyes and scarlet 
waistcoat, unhooked and flung open before weariness over- 
powered him. 

A deep sound, persistently repeated, at last invaded and 
dispelled the drugged torpor of his brain: the voice of 
ZyaruUa murmuring: ''Sahib— -Sahib," with the regularity 
of a minute-gun. 

Lenox stiimd, yawned, and looked blankly about him, 
as though he had waked in another world. Then remem- 
brance sprang at him, like a wild thing upon its prey : 
and his lids fell again heavily. In that first moment of 
consciousness he understood why men of proven honour 
and courage have been known to take liberties ?rith the 
laws of life and death. 

Zyarulla, entering soundlessly, set down the ehoia Kami 
on a small table at his masters elbow without betraying 
his surprise and concern by so much as the flicker of an 
eyelash. F<Mr not even your immaculate family butler 
can excel, in dignity and true reserve, a bearer of the old 
school, whose Sahib stands only second to his Gk)d, and 
who would almost as soon think of defiling his caste as of 
entering another man's service. We have educated the 
grand old ideal of service out of our own land; and we are 
fast educating it out of India also: though it remains an 
open questiQ|i whether the good wrought by over-civilisa- 
tion can honestly be said to counterbalance the evil A 
question few Anglo-Indians will be found to answer in 
die affirmative. 

Lenox poured out his tea, and drank it thirstily. But 
the first mouthful of toast was enough for him. He pushed 
the plate away ; and his hand went out instinctively to 
the pipe Zyandla had laid beside it. 

** Damn I " he muttered between his teeth, almost flinging 
it from him ; and at that instant the door opened. 

''Dtimim Sahib argya,'*^ the Pathan announced | and 
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with a startled soimd, Lanoz got upon idM f eet^ and began 
fastening hie waistcoat 

''Good morning," he said qnietlj. ''Made a night of 
it as 70a see; and overslept myselL** 

But beneath his qniet he was acutely aware of the con- 
trast between his own dishevelled aspect and Desmond's 
nnobtrosive neatness and freshness. 

"Hope I don't intrnde,** tfie latter apologised, smiling: 
bat hii keen eyes searched the other's face, and read 
tragedy there. "As you hadn't tnmed np by ten-thirty, 
my wife was afraid something might have g<Mie wrong. 
So I came over to set her mind at rest !"* 

" Tonr wife f Why, of course 1 And I promised to be 
roond b^ ten — ^ill-mannered cnr that I ami** He sank 
wearily mto his ehair. "Tmth is," he added in a changed 
tcme, " I couldn't get a wink of sleep till near dawn ; and 
then it came down on me like a sledge-hammer. You 
know the sort of thing." 

Desmond nodded, and took a seat on the edge of the 
table. 

"Are you often given that way}" he asked with seem- 
ing unconcern* 

"Now and again.'* 

"Ever been really bad with itf " 

"Pretty bad. Why d'youask?" 

"Because from the looks of ^ou, I should say it was 
wearing your nerves to fiddle-stnngs. Ever take anything 
foritr 

Lenox frowned; and Desmond made haste to add: "No 
call, of course, to answer a question of that sort But vou 
look downright ill; and it's unwise to let that kind of 
thing become a habit" 

"Damned unwise I " Lenox answered, with a smile that 
did not lift the shadow from his eyes. "As I know to my 
cost Kie thing has been a habit with me for longer than 
I care to reckon." 

Desmond raised his eyebrowa He had noticed the 
fragments in the fender : the faint suggestion of chloro- 
dyne that still dung in the air. 

"My dear Lenox, I am sorry for that And — the 
remedy } Tou must have tried somethiog befoie now } ** 
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'' Yes. Drugged tobaooo : — opium, a good strong mix- 
ture," the other answered bluntly. ''You may as well 
have it straight. You're an understanding feuow; and 
no Pharisee." 

Then, in a few clipped sentences, he stated the bald 
&ct8 of the case, culminating in his discovery of the pre- 
vious night He leaned forward in speaking ; elbows on 
knees ; eyes averted from the otiier's face. 

''You see, it's in the blood,— that's the hell of it all,** he 
concluded fiercely. ** This morning, when Fd had my fill of 
thinking things out, I took a stiff dose of chlorodyne. 
Smashed the bottle afterwards, in disgust But where's 
the use ? The dice are loaded : and no doubt one will be 
driven back to it again, sooner or later." 

Words and tone betrayed the dread note of fatalism— 
the moral microbe of the East But men of Theo Des- 
mond's calibre rarely succumb to its paralysing influence. 

''Look here, Lenox," — ^he spoke almost brusquely, — 
*you must get quit of that notion. No man worUi his 
salt goes to meet failure half-way. I grant you're on the 
edge of an ugly pit, and if you insist on peering into it^ 
your chance k gone. All you have to do is to shut your 
eyes, and hang to tiie reins like the very deuce ; if it's 
only for the sake of — ^your wife. Honor told me about 
h^," he added, with more gentleness. 

But Lenox threw up his head impatientlv. *My 
wife ? " he repeated on a note of concentrated bitterness. 
" The greatest kindness I could do her would be to plunge 
wholcMkle into the pit, and give her back the freedom she 
wants. A man ?rith a taint in his blood has no business 
to beget children foredoomed to fight— and lose." 

" My good chap," Desmond broke in hotly. " TU never 
believe that any living soul is foredoomed to lose. The 
chance of a fight, no matter how heavy the odds, includes 
the chance of victory. And even if things do look a bit 
hopeless for a time, our orders are plain and straight : ' No 
surrender.'" 

Lenox searched his face. 

*Ever been through the fire yourself f" 

Desmond nodded. 

" I suppose most of us have to go through hell once or 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



▲rTBR nVB TBAB& tT 

twice,* ha «dd quiefelj. ''And I know bow it feds to 
wish that some one wonld look np mj reyolver." 

For answer Lenox got nn and paced the room, head 
down; hands plunged deep into tiooser-pockets ; lost, bj 
now, to all sense of his incongruons appearance. 

The other watched him thoughtfully. Then his hand 
went, to his breast-pocket, and drew out a leather case. 
A man proffers tobacco to a friend in trouble as instinct- 
iTely as a woman proffers a caress. 

''Have a cheroot?'' he said, holding them out: and 
Lenox checked his pacing. 

" Thanks, — na I've no taste for 'em. Never had.* 

"Better cultivate it, Uien. These are Al Havannahs. 
A passing extravagance. Good to b^;in upon. I'd drop 
pipes for a time, if I wwe you. When it comes to break- 
mg a habit, association is the deviL And whatever hap- 
pens, don't let this heredity bogey get the upper hand of 
^ou. The taint you speak of is no more, as yet, than 
mherited tendency : and this accident — ^if you believe in 
accident, I don't--sives you the chance of killing the 
snake in the egg. »ow light up, there's a good chap ; 
Just to keep me company.^ 

Lenox hdped himself with a wry face; lit the cigar, 
and continued his walk. The iron had bitten into his 
soul : and, al the moment, he was incapable of gratitude. 
Bit by bit brain and body were adjusting themselves to 
the new outlook, the new demands enforced upon them ; 
and the process was not a pleasant one. 

Suddenly he drew up, and faced his companion. 

*You can leave me out of the reckoning now for 
Chumba and Ej^iar," he said abruptly. " I'm ' in no 
mood for that sort of foolery. FU stay here and grind 
at this book of mine instead. Tou must excuse me to 
Mrs Desmond ; and tell her just as much of the truth as 
you think fit" 

But before he had finished speaking, Desmond was on 
his feet, decision in every line of him. 

"Not if I know it, my dear fellow! Tou won't get a 
stroke of work done Just at present; and 'that sort oi 
foolery,' as you call it^ will do you all the good in the 
world. Tour best chance is to g^ right outside yourseU ; 
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and well make it our busineai to keep jon there— Honor 
andU' 

At that Lenox tamed hastily away; and his broken 
attempt at a laugh was not good to hear. 

** Damn it all, man, why don't yon leaTe me alone, to 
go to the devil in my own way? What can it matter 
to you« or to any one, whether I break myself in pieces^ 
or am merely broken on the wheel } " 

Desmond's quick ear detected emotion beneath the 
ungraciousness of speech and tone; and following him, 
he laid a hand on his shoulder, a friendly liberty to 
which Lenox was little accustomed. 

''Come along home with me," he said quietly. ''Stay 
for tiffin, and talk it all out with my wife. She'll be 
able to answer you far better than I can. Nothing like 
a woman's sympathv to put a dash of conceit back into a 
man. Will you follow on f Or shall I wait while you 
change 1" 

For an instant Lenox stood silent ; then, greatly to his 
own surprise, he held out his hand. 

' 111 be ready in ten minutes^" was all he said. 



m 



An hour later, Desmond rode away from Terah Cottage, 
leaving Lenox and his-wif e alone together. He had prom- 
ised to give her what help he could in the delicate task 
she had set her heart upon: and he belonged to the 
satisfactory type of man who may be counted upon for 
good measure, pressed down, and running over. 
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BOOK n -JUST IMPEDIMENT. 

CHAPTER IX. 

*8o mftoy turn ; wo many lortt.'* 

A DDrNlB of natiye dishes served on leaves — to eacb 
guest his own portion on his own leaf — eaten picnic- 
fashion on a Kashmir carpet in the presence of twelve 
reffaUj reproachful chairs, is a form of entertainment 
om^ to be met with in India ; and when, to these incon- 
ffruities, is added the crowning one that the host maj not 
defile himself by sharing the meal with his guests, yon 
have a situation typical of the land where all things 
are possible. 

Prompted by Ck>lonel Mayhew, the Chumba Bsjah, a 
shy taciturn boy of sixteen, had despatched a formal 
invitation, hoping that the Residency party would honour 
him with their company at the Palace on the evening of 
their arrival from I)alhousie ; though in truth he wished 
them anywhere else in the world ; and Colonel Mayhew, 
who was b^ no means too old to enjoy a spasmodic day- 
light flirtation with a woman of Quita's intelligence, had 
devised the native menu mainly for her delectatioiL 

A large sheet, promoted to the rank of tablecloth, 
oovered the carpel, while ten cushions apologised for tiie 
absence of chairs. A bowl of roses, rigidlv arranged in 
alternate lines of flower and fern, fill^ the room with 
frag^ranoe. In front of each guest a snowy dome of rice, 
ringed about with a strange assortment of curries, gleamed 
on a silver salver. A quaint array of flat baskets held 
fragments of roast chicken and kid j unleavened cakes ol 
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a p«caUarl J greasy nature did duty tor bread ; and the 
only concessions to dvilisation were knives and forks, 
table-napkins, and champagne. 

* Why shonldn't we have the courage of onr barbarism, 
and do without knives and forks as well?" Quite had 
suggested airily, at Uie outset ; and a faint look of horror 
convulsed Mrs Ifiayhew's bird-like face. 

Her husband saw it, and came promptlv to her aid. 

^No forks, no champagne!* he retortedi laughing; and 
Quite picked up her fork strak|htway. 

** Hobson's choice !* she said, in a tone of mock resig- 
nation. * It would be sheer brutality te deprive six men 
of champagne!'* 

She was sitting now on a cushion, at the Resident's 
r^[ht hand, feet tucked away under her skirts, and a 
aapkin laid across her knee. On this she had set a leaf 
piled with safiron-tinted rice, which she was exploring 
eagerly for incidental sultanas and yellow lumps of sugar, 
exchanging bulletins, from time to time, with Desmond, 
who had taken her in to dinner, and in whom she speedily 
recognised a mining quality of mind that matched her own. 

Lenox, sitting opposite between Honor and Elsie, 
acutely aware that his legs wwe too long for the occa- 
sion, almost forgot the torment of the past week in 
looldng and listening, and wondering how he had ever 
attaint even a passing hold upon a spirit so lightly 
poised, so compact of volatile essences, tnat he shrank, 
almost with awe, from the bare thought of subjecting 
her uncaptured loveliness to the pains and penalties of 
marriage. He sat for the most part in silence ; content to 
let the ripple of her voice and laughter play over him like 
water over parched earth. Her voice had drawn him 
irresistibly from the first It was a thing of exquisite 
modulations. It thrilled like a caress. Its dear, cool 
tones, pure from passion, intoxicated him like the rare- 
fied atmosphere of the heights. Once or twice die 
flung him a question or a remark, as if compelling him 
to be aware of her existence. He answered her with 
grave politeness, and an occasional direct look, before 
which her eyes fell, as if dazded by a helio-flash from 
the man's inner fire. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



juar ncriDiMiifT. 101 

All thesa tbingi Honor Desmond noted; and, bj the 
•earchlight of her womanhood, diaeemed more than Qoita 
herself had yet realised. 

Oarth, from his nncoTeted post of honour at Mrs May- 
how's left hand, noted them abo ; but with less of under- 
standing. Stung to irritation by a sense of vague happen- 
ings in which he counted for nothing, and by the fact 
that Quite was evidently enjoying herself far more than 
the occasion seemed to warrant, m was in no mood to do 
Justice to the supreme event of the day — his dinner. 
Strange foods, too, were an abomination to his clockwork 
order of mind ; and when, in addition, he found himself 
condemned to eat them sitting cross-le^;ed on the ground, 
a leaf balanced precariously on one knee, he began to 
entertain grave doubts as to the comparative values of 
the game and the candle. 

He quite resented the manifest contentment of Elsie 
Mayhew and her partner, who sat facing him, absorbed 
in the low -toned talk of incipient lovers, blind and 
deaf to the insignificant doings around them. Nor was 
he greatly blest in his left-hand partner, Bathurst^ 
the Bijah's tutor — a clean-limbed athlete of the two- 
a4]ective genus, who discoursed complaoently of * bags,** 
" mounts," and handicaps ; the staple topios of his kmd. 
And while the stream of words flowed on, unchecked by 
his flagmnt inattention, Ghurth's ears wwe tantalised by 
snatches <rf talk from Uie lively end of the table^ where 
Desmond and Quite were behavine like two children ; by 
the silver Quality of her laughter that whipped his senses, 
while it lulled his conscience like a narcotic, and set him 
devising a moonlight stroll with her later on, in the Palace 
courty wl, bv way of compensation for present martyrdom 
endured on her account For since the night of the dance 
she had been so uniformly gracious, that he was b^inning 
to regard his rebulGF on Dynkund as little more than a 
deliu^ prelude to surrender after alL 

Such absorbing reflections made him so neglectful of 
his hostess, that the little lady's spasmodic efforts to en- 
liven him with spiced nippets of goenp— more than one 
item of which had emanated from himself— fiasled out 
dinnally, long before the meal was over; and it was with 
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an audible sigh of relief that she glanced across at Mrs 
Desmond, and got upon her feet with as mnch dignity as 
a onsbion, a plump figure, and cramped limbs would allow. 

''What? Tou do not desert usf" Quita asked, as 
Desmond offered her his arm. 

^Ko— I do not desert youT He spoke lightly, but 
significance lurked in his tone. " The Sajah and his suite 
are waiting to receiTe us in the Durbar Hall, and unless 
you object to mj dgar, or send me to the right-about, 
I claim you as my prisoner of war for the eyening!" 

^A la honhertrt Smoke as much as you please. You 
will not need to tie a thread round my ankle, I promise 
you. Why didn't I get to know you sooner ? " 

"Perhaps because you discoyered metal mere attractiyel" 

The light thrust drew blood. She flushed, and laughed 
uneasily. 

''A palpable hit I I might retaliate with a coal of fire 
in the shape of a compliment But you don't desenre it 
Anyway, let's make up for lost time now. I haye a feeling 
that we shall be good friends, only • • • • * 

-Only— what!- 

- Sirs Desmond may disapproye of me." 

''You'd not say that if you knew her better,"* he 
answered, warmly. ^ She isn't one of your good women 
who make a hobby of disapproyal.** 

-That's a mercy ! It is the pet yice of the yirtuous; 
and Mrs Mayhew deals in it largely. No doubt it keeps 
her happy, and makes her feel superior ; and I wouldn't 
rob my worst enemy of such a heayenly sensation! 
I'm sorry tor her to-night, though. She hates natiyes 
almost as much as Oolonel Mayhew loyes them : and I'm 
afraid she's not enjoying herself ; nor will poor Elsie, if 
Captain Lenox makes her a prisoner of war for the eyening 1 
He hardly youchsafed her half a dosen words through 
dinner.'' 

"Lenox is no oonyersationaUst," Desmond answered, 
looking straight before him. - But he is a splendid fellow 
— worth fifty of your drawing-room acrobats." 

- You like him so much, then ? " 

- 1 do more than that I admire hint* 
^ Torn an an enthusiMt ! ** 
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Tha shadow of change in her tone did not escape him. 

^ Is that also one of the yiees jou detest ? ** 

^Bnt^ no I I gave you credit for more discernment. 
Enthusiasts and idealists are the salt of the earth. Thaf s 
why I want to know more of y<m. There ! In spite of 
myself I have crowned you with a coal of fire after all ! 
Now, please introduce me to our resplendent Bi^ah Sahib. 
I am going to make him talk. Colonel Ifiayhew has dared 
me to succeed!** 

They entered the Durbar Hall as n spoke— a long 
room overloaded ?rith gilt furniture, gil^fnuned mirrors, 
and the inevitable chandeliers and musical boxes that are 
the insignia of semi-^vilised opulence throughout India. 
No self-respecting Maharajah, or Bana, or Nawab would 
drean» of living bk a Palace devoid of either. 

Bajah Qovind Singh and his four companions stood 
togewer by a marble-topped table, laughing and whisper- 
ing over a book filled with photographs of music-hall 
celebrities, while beside it a spurious album, whose heart 
was a musical box, tinkled an age-old air from *Les 
Cloches ** with maddening precision. At the far end of 
the room a native conjurer had established himself, and 
was already performing indef atigably tor the benefit of no 
one in particular. 

The group bv the table showed a medley of colour quite 
in keeping with the flash and flitter of the whole. Over 
spotless shirts and trousers me boys wore brilliant silk 
ekoga$} cunningly patterned with gold wire, and sur- 
mounted by turbans of palest primrose, orange, and green. 
But Govind Singh, by cUvine right of Bsjahdom, ecmpsed 
the rest Beneath his scarlet coat gleamed a waistcoat of 
woven gold, and the Jewelled buckle of his Bajput cAtiproM.* 
niree strings of pearls formed a close collar at his throaty 
and in front of his sea-green turbttu a heron's plume sprang 
from a cluster of briUiants. The faces of all were no 
darker than ripe wheat; for your high-caste hill-man 
never takes colour, Iflce his brother of the plains. 

They had long since eaten their own simple dinner, in 
the scantiest clothing, and in a solemn silence^ squatting 

* Loot looM eoftia * (k«M-btli 
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on a bare mud floor. For to the Hindu a meal ia a sacred 
ceremony, and the Sahib's idiosyncrasy for making merry 
over his food can only be accepted as part and parcel of 
his bewildering lack of sense and dignity hi regard to the 
conduct of life. 

During a long minority this boy had been zealously 
inoculat^ with Western knowledge and Western points c^ 
view ; and with the deceptiye pUanoy of the Oriental he 
had smilingly submitted to the process. Bui deep down 
in the unplumbed heart of him he waited for the good day 
when he would be rid of these well-meaning interfepers, — 
tireless as their own fire-carriages, — ^who troubled the still 
waters of life and talked so vigorously about nothing in 
particular ; when he would be free to fomt eiicket and 
polo and futile efforts to deanse the State nrom intrigue ; 
free to sit down in peaoe and grow fat, unhindered by the 
senseless machinations of the outer world 

And in the heart of Oovind Singh you have a fair 
epitome of the great heart of India herself : aloof, long- 
suffering, illogi^ to a degree inconoeiyable by Western 
minds ; ready to lavish deep-hearted devotion upon indi- 
viduid Nicholsons and Lawrences when they come her 
way ; yet» for all her surface submission and progress, not 
an inch nearer to racial sympathy, or to the inner signif- 
icance of English life and character than she was fifty 
years a^. 

But, m the meanwhile, our concern is with a minor 
Maharajah, and his passion for musical boxes. 

At the Besident's approach, the laughter and whispering 
ceased ; and the four boys endured with impassive polite- 
ness the mysterious rite of introduction. The tinkling 
album gave Quita her cue. She insisted on hearing its 
entire repertoire, which was mercifully limited ; and her 
natural ease of manner, her knack of plunging whole- 
heartedly into the subject of the moment, soon put Qovind 
Singh's shyness to flight He deserted monosyllables for 
dippedi hurried sentences, jerked out with an odd mixture 
of nervousness and self-satisfootion. Quita flashed a smile 
at Desmond, who stood sentry at her elbow, in seeming 
ignorance of the tact that Ghurth was making tentative 
attempts to usurp his place. 
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* Yoa must show me some of the others^ B^ah Sahib,'' 
she declared, as the complaoent album clicked into silence, 
* and when I go home to England I will hunt you up a 
new kind to iMld to jaar oollection I" 

The boy's eyes lost their look of lasy indifference; a 
gleam of superb teeth illumined his face. 

^ An upright gnmd is the last trifling addition to it, 
lliss ICaurice,* Colonel Ma^hew informed her, '* but the 
Bajah was a little disappomted when he found that it 
eouldn't be set soing by the turning of a key." 

''I am likinff t^ big noise — ^the big tomoiAa, the young 
monarch explidned in all gravity. " And I think that one 
is too much price tor a l^x that will do nothing unless 
somebody knows to make it speak." 

" Mrs Desmond can make it speak for you, Bajah Sahib," 
C!olond Hayhew suggested ; and the boy turned upon her 
with shy eagerness. 

"Can you really do a tunef " he asked. 

"Serendtunesl" she answered, smiling. "A big noise, 
if you like." 

^ Oh, that is yerr good business. Thanks awfully.* 

He spoke the slang phrases, moked up from Bathurst, 
with mechanical precision ; and Honor, still smiling, went 
oyer to the piano— a flamboyant instrument of rosewood 
and gold. After a second ot hesitation Lenox followed, 
open^ it for her, and resting a hand on the gilt back of 
her chair, bent down to speak to her before she began to 
play. The suggestion of intimacy in his attitude was not 
lost on Quita, who saw it all, without glancing in their 
direction. Her lips tightened; and she started slighUy 
whra Desmond spoke to her. 

* Will you go round the musical boxes with me 1" he 
asked, in an undertone that bordered on tenderness. For 
he saw that something in her suffered, whether it were 
pride or loya 

" But yes — by all means," she answered, with a lift <tf 
her head which suggested to Desmond a jerk on the curb- 
chain. In moving off together they passed dose to Churth. 
But Quita, who was abstoaetedly opening and dosing her 
fan, did not seem aware of his presence ; and he stood 
looking after them — ^nonplussed and inwardly blasphem* 
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ing. He did not hold the kej to this new phase of the 
situation. 

Mrs Ifiayhew — ^noting his detachment from the Palace 
pronp, and quite needlesslj alanned lest politeness should 
impd him to return to her— sought out a strategic seat 
near the piano ; though in truth Honor Desmond's mas- 
terly rendering of Ohopin's heroic polonaise was, for her, 
-no monHhaUs^a complicated tumult of sound without 
y^ sense, and her #i^pt expression resulted from the fact 
that she was debatmg whether her dwrd could possibly 
reproduce at sight the subtle simplidtj of Mrs Desmond's 
evening gown. For she had sons growing up at home— 
this insignificant woman, whose plump proportions and 
bird-like eyes had earned her the nickname of ^the 
Button Quail"; and ev^i a good appointment did not 
annul the vagaries of the rupee, wmch was behaving 
peculiarly ill just then. In we intervals of imaginary 
dressmaking, die was enjoying shrewd speculations as to 
the nature and extent of the budding ''affair'* between 
the two at the piano; tor her small mind clung tena- 
ciously to the Noah's Ark view of life. Also it seemed 
that Alsie's own ''litUe affair" wm assuming quite a 
promising aspect Personally, she disliked the man, but 
his talent was undeniable. She supposed he must be 
making money by it; and he was quite dearly making a 
right-of -wav into her daughter's heiurb 

They had drifted apart from the rest without need of 
spoken suggestion; and now, under cover of Honor's 
music, which produced a tendency to gravitate towards 
the piano, the man grew bolder. 

"There is moonlight out in the courtyard," he said, 
very low ; and he tned, without success, to look into her 
eyes. "* Qu$ dUei-wui t Shall we go f" 

She did not answer at once. A new spirit of boldness 
was awake in her, urging her to take hold of her golden 
hour ?rith both hands, nothing doubting. But the man, 
even when he charmed her most^ failed to inspire her 
trust. And while she stood hesitating, his gaxe never left 
her face. 

^ Are you thinking it would scandalise la petiU mire t " 

••It might She is easily scandalised 1" 
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^ But you would like to come ? ** 
*• Tea — I would like to come." 
"« Eh bienr^thAt is enough.* 
•'Isitf 

She looked up at him now with those great, trathfnl 
eyes of hers, which he found oddly diKoncerting at 



« Enough for me, at all cTents I** he answered holdly. 
*Oome!" 

And she came. 

The flagged quadrangle, walled in with darkness and 
worn with the tread of numberless women's feet, showed 
silver-grey in the light of a moon nearing the full ; and 
above it, in a square patch of sky, stars sparkled wiUi a 
veiled radiance like diammids caiii^ht in a film of gossa- 
mer. As Blsie emerged from the snadow of the verandah, 
she had a sense of stepping into an unreal world, and the 
Pklace.walls, shutting out the familiar contours of earth, 
strengthened the Illusion. The night seemed the aooom- 

Sioe of her mood, in league with her own exquisite sensi- 
i^ ; a night created for sheltering tenderness, 
luchael ICauricoy^ divining her sensations with the 
uncannv accuracy of his ty]^ pressed a little closer to 
her as thev walked, so that now and again, as if by chance, 
his arm brushed her own, and each contact quickened 
her happy eommotion of heart and pulse. They came 
upon a rough stone bench, and he paused. 

* It is pleasanter to sit, n'tii-ce poit'* 

* Tes. But we mustn't sit long." 

" Mustn't we ? How does one measure time on such a 
mght as this f By the beating of hearts, or by the pulsa- 
tions of stars f " 

She laughed softly. 

** How foolish you are !" 

^It is good to be foolish at the right time, and with the 
right person ! Wisdom is the death's-head at the feast of 
life. But we are going to shut her outside the door for 
a whole week — ^you and L" 

The strangely sweet magic of those linked pronouns 
stirred Elsie as never before ; though the sound of them 
had pleased her once, not a little, im the lips of Kenneth 
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Malcolm. But she answered lightly, as women will, when 
thej feel barriers giving way. 

** I never knew I had agreed to anything so desperate !" 

He had laid his arm along the back of the seat ; so that 
his hand was jrithin an inch of her shonlder. He moved 
it closer. 

^ Ton have done more than that without knowing it — 
pdUe amU," he said, yieldins himself, as always, to the 
witchery of the moment ** It is your doing that I have 
achieved an inspired picture. It is your doing that I 
want this week in Aroulia to be an idyll we shaU neither 
of us forget— an idyll of sunlight^ moonshine, and blessed 
freedom from la eon/9enanee$. No past— no future — only 
the present ; and in it two spirits tuned to one key. That 
is the secret of perfect enjoyment" 

She shook her head. 

'^I don't quite understand. It sounds too fantastic. 
The past and the future are then always. One can't get 
rid of them." 

''But one can shut the door on them when they 
threaten to disturb the present, which is the great reality 
after aa" 

** Can one f You seem to have a talent for shutting 
doors!" 

''A convenient talent; worth cultivating! Ton may 
take my word for it" 

Something in the statement or its manner of utterance 
Jarred, ever so slightly, — threatened to break the charm 
that held her. 

''Dangerously oonvenient^" she murmured, in gentle 
reproot 

"little Puritan! What a narrow track you walk 
upon. Hardly room on it for two abreast Is there f" 

The last words were almost a whisper. He pressed 
nearer, bringing his face cloee to hers. At the same mo- 
ment she felt a light touch on her shoulder, and drawing 
back to escape the disturbing eloquence of his eyes, she dis* 
covered the presence of his endrcling arm. The discovery 
brought hsff to her feet — flushed, palpitating, aquiver with 
anger at this first shadow of insult to her maidenhood. 

" Will you take me in again, please 1" she said quietly. 
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and the request eaTonred of oommand. For her gentle 
nature was founded on a rook ; and a very little below 
the unresisting sorface one came upon adamant, pore and 
simple. But the unabashed Frenchman caught one of 
her hands, and crushed it against his lips. 

* FMU aimU — forgive me ! I was overbold. I am not 
fit to touch the hem of your dress. But one is only flesh 
and Uood ; and you • • • say you are not angry with me, 
in your heart • • • •" 

She drew her huid away decisively ; and with uncon- 
scious cruelty rubbed the back of it against her dress, as 
it to remove a stain. 

*I am angry — I have a right to be angry,** she 
answered in &e same toneless voice. ~ And if you will 
not come in with me, I shall go alone." 

He rose then ; and they crossed the enchanted court- 
yard tog^her— a dear foot of space between them. 

The brilliance of the Durbar Hall smote the girl pain- 
fully. It was as though the light hadpower to penetrate 
and reveal her hidden perturbation, without looking up, 
she felt her mother's eyes upon her; and the wild-rose 
tint of her cheeks deepened under their scrutiny. But 
she avoided meeting them, and, goin^ straight to her 
father, slipped a small hand under his arm. She felt 
indefinably in need of protection, not only from the man, 
whose kiss had moved her mors than he guessed, but from 
herself, and the new emotions quickening at her heart ; 
and in all times of trouble she turned spontaneously to 
her father. He was the true parent of her spirit ; and, 
but for the matter-of-fact, half-condescending devotion <rf 
tiiree boys at home, Mrs Mayhew mighty at times, have 
felt left out in the cold. 

^Bigoying yourself, little girl?** the father asked, 
smfling down at her. 

"* Tes, of course, dear— ever so much," she replied, with 
brave untruthfulness ; and the lie must have been forgiven 
her in heaven. 

But the veil of enchantment was tent ; and no needle 
of earth has ever been ground fine enough to draw its 
frayed edges together. 
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■Woman, I gropt to find yov ; bnt I eannoii 
O, iathertn 
No winding] 



O, ia thero no w»y te joa, and no pallu— 



—a Pmum. 

All the good folk of Ohumba, — ^man, women, and children^ 
— were early astir on thia June daj, in whose fiery lap 
lay hid the luck of the State for the coming year. 

The stone streets of the little town, so steep as to be 
out out, here and there, into a rough semblanoe of steps, 
were aliTO with quickly moTing figures, in holiday attire : 
which, in the East, is a true outward and visible sign of 
its wearer's inward and spiritual sense of festivi^. 

Open shop fronts and quaintly carren balooiiies were 
noby with shrill Toices. Every self-respecting house was 
plastered with fresh mud ; every window and doorway 
garlanded with marigold and Jasmine buds ; every brain, 
absorbed in the paramount speculation, as to how the 
sacrificial buffido would behave. 

At three o'clock, under a blazing sun, the Bajah set out, 
enthroned on Us State elephant, whose silver howdah and 
gala trappings formed a fitting pedestid for Uie red and 
gold magnificence of the young prince himself. Two ropes 
of pearb hung down to his waist: a huge uncut emerald 
made a vivid incident of green upon his gilded chest: and 
the diamond aigrette, surmounting his turban of palest 
green muslin, flashed and quivered in the sunshine, like 
uving fire. The Sesident, in immaculate grey suit and 
tall white helmet, sat beside him in the awkwardly 
swaying howdah with an admirable air of comfort and 
unconcern; and their triumphal progress was enlivened 
by the brazen cheerfulness of trumpets and trombones, 
the melancholy squeal of bagpipes, and the ear-pierdne 
shriek of native instruments; while, through all, and 
above all, and under all, the throbbing of innumerable 
tom-toms suggested the heart-beats of the migh^ crowd 
made audible. 

Journeying thus, along the unshadowed road thai ovw* 
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hftngi the riyer, they came at length to the promontorj 
itseU. Here, benei^ the huge State $hamianah, gaily 
cdoiured Kawhmir rugi were spread, for QoTind Singh and 
hia court: while curtained enclosures, set at duly dMorous 
distance, concealed the women-folk, who had been con- 
Teyed thither under close cover much earlier in the day. 

Throuff h the sui^;ing chattering crowd,— which fell back 
right and left before their quietly determined advance, — 
the Besidency party made their way in to the partial 
shade of the ikamianah, wherein chiurs had been set for 
Uie English guests; four on either side of the Palace 
group. 

It was a very dignified Elrie who slid to the ground 
before Maurice could get to hw, and carefully avoided his 
reproachful gaze. But he followed her into the tent, and 
took his seat beside her unrebuked. nie trifling incident 
of the night before had increased not merely her charm 
but her value in his eyes. If this were not Uie *real 
thing,' he reflected, in a virtuous glow of self-approval, 
then surely there could be no reality on earth. 

At this moment he became aware that Ckrth and Mrs 
Desmond were established in the two neighbouring chairs. 
His surprise at this unexpected conjunction showed so 
plainly in his face that Honor, meeting his elance, re* 
sponded with dimplings of sheer enjoyment before devot* 
ingherself to the entertainment of her victim. 

Desmond, in pursuance of a policy which at least saved 
Lenox from the sharpest sting of all, had managed to ride 
close behind Quits and Ckrth ; and being nimbler in dis- 
mounting than the older man, had successfully usurped 
his privilege of lifting her from the saddle. She herself, 
thoiu;h not a little puuled as to Uie meaning of it all, 
was beginning to relish the humour of the game ; and as 
Desmond escorted her into the tent, she turned upon him 
a smile of unabashed amusement. 

« This is flattering ! I appear to have made a conquest 
of Manrimr U CapUaiim!'* 

« And for once appearances are not deceitful,'' he capped 
her straight. 

"How enchantingly direct you are! But at this rate 
Mrs Desmond really ¥riU disapprove • . ." 
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" No fear I Mrs DMmond ii enjoymg it quite ai muoh 
Miami" 

She diyined a hidden meaning in hia words : but merely 
lifted her eyebrows and shoulders in characteristic fashion. 

" Well— if sA# doesn't object, I am sure I don't I " 

"Nor I, by any means. • . . Gome this way." 

He led her across the tent, haTing noted and admired 
his wife's skilful bit of strategy : and Lenox instinctively 
took the same direction. 

Quita chose the chair farthest from the Palace group ; 
and in a few moments, she knew that her husband was 
standing dose behind her. It was Uie first time he had 
deliberately approached her since Uieir encounter at the 
ball: and the silent tribute, so characteristic of the man, 
elated her with a renewed sense of power over a person- 
ality immeasurably stronger than her own. It was like 
bringing down big game after the mild diversion of shooting 
pheasants. But he had spent the whole morning in the 
verandah with Honor Desmond; and the remembrance 
still rankled. Upset her equanimity as he mighty the 
spirit of surrend^ was still far from hen 

At his approach Desmond made a slight movement, as 
if to rise ; but the oUier shook his head. It was enough 
to be thus close to her, to feel that speech was possible, 
yet not compulsory. All of which Desmond was quick to 
understand. 

""Look, . . look . . .** Quita whispered suddenly, lean- 
ing towards him. ^ They are forcing that poor brute to 
the edga He has been in before. Colonel Mayhew told 
me. He knows; . • • he is afraid. Oh, mm Dim, how 
horriUel • . • He is over!" 

A mighty shout from the assembled thousands, who 
stood ten and twenty deep along the banks, eonfinned her 
words. The shuddering victim had been forced over the 
ten-foot drop ; and for a few breathless moments, was lost 
in the green swirling water. A second shout, — ^unanimous, 
as from one Gargantuan throat, — heralded the reappear- 
ance <rf the flat black head, with its dilated nostrils held 
well above the blinding wreaths of foam. Tossed merci- 
lessly from boulder to boulder, the stout swimmer neared 
the first big rapid; and a moment later was swept, an 
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unresisting log, into its treacherous elutches. Out of it 
be plunged, still swimming Taliantly; and, despite the 
opposing force of the current, made a bold dash for one of 
the few possible landings on Uie town bank. But the 
people, fcnreseeing the aUraupt from long experience, were 
gathered at this particular danger-pdnl in overwhelming 
numbeis; with the rasutt that the unhappy beast was 
fiedrlj hustled back into the boiling stream. 

Here the second rapid claimed him; and excitement 
became intense ; for tlM fate of a year hung trembling in 
the balanea There was no shouting now ; but a breath- 
less expectant silence. Only the river, — ^fuU of sound and 
fury, — babUed unceasingly to the majestic sky. 

The moment of uncertainty was short as it was tense. 
Once more the brave black head appeared, a blot db the 
foam -flecked surface, no longor battling, with dilated 
nostrils, against fearful odds; but lying sideways, inert 
• • . lifeless ; • . • and a prolonged outburst of ihouting, 
dapping, and huxadng informed the echoing hiUs that the 
grcMt spirit of rivers and streams had accepted the sacri- 
fice ; that the luck <rf the State was established for twelve 
good months to come. 

*PoOT beast, poor plucky beast!" Quita murmured 
rebelliously. Her sympathies had been strangely stirred ; 
and an unbidden moisture clouded her eyes. In that 
hapless ^wned bufiEftlo she beheld, not a meie dead 
animal, but one victim the more to the eternal law of 
sacrifice: — the law that makes one man's suffering the 
price of another man's gain ; — the law that lies at the root 
of haii the tragedy of the world. * How happy they all 
are I " she went on. ** That Bajah boy is delighted. They 
have no imaginations these people. So much the better 
for them!'* 

By now the ihamianah hummed with talk and laughter 
and congratulation on the outcome of the Mila. Every 
one had risen ; and Desmond turned with the rest to add 
his quota to the polite speeches that were the order of the 
moment 

But Quita, still intent upon the stirring scene without, 
moved forward a little space to obtain a better view of 
the river and the crowd. Lenox followed her ; and with 
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a start she became awaie that he was standing almost at 
her elbow ; though still a little behind her, so that she 
must turn if she wanted to see his face. 

^Are Ton wishing you could put some of that on 
canvas ? he asked m a Toioe that he vainly strove to 
render natural 

** Yes. It would be such a triumphant riot of colour. 
But I'm afraid it would look crude and impossible in any 
frame except the frame of an Indian skv." 

She did not turn in speaking | but the softness of her 
voice soothed his chafed spirit like a benediction, and 
robbed him for the moment of all power to reply. 

*' I was really trying to stamp it all on my memoiy," 
she went on after a pause. '^ It is a sight one doesn't see 
twice in a lifetime. Just for a few seconds it was terrible. 
But I would not have missed it for the world." 

" Nor L Now that I am here, I feel grateful to the 
Desmonds for persuading me to come." 

TKd they have to drM you here by main force?" 

^Not quite I I thought I had better stay and grind 
at my book; that was aUL But they wouldn't hear 
of it" 

^ Do vou always obey their orders implicitly ? " There 
was veiled scorn in her tone, and a new warmth in his as 
he replied : 

** I would do any mortal thing thcnr asked me to, within 
reason. In sll my lif e no two people have been so good 
tome." 

'* You evidently admire h$r veiy much." The stress on 
the pronoun was too delicate to catch his notice. 

M I do, immensely. How could any man in his senses 
do otherwise f Or, for that matter, any woman either ? 
I hoped — I thought — you would have been good friends 
with her." 

He spoke his honest enthusiasm in the simple desire 
that she should share it But her nerves were still 
strung to concert pitch, and he had struck the wrong note. 

''You thought her many virtues might have an im- 
proving ^ect on me, I suppose?" 

The scorn was no longer veiled: and he winced 

" it 
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*No : only it ocoumd lo me thai the two .... best 
women I haye erer known might reasonably baye a good 
deal in common." 

««It is kind of 70a lo oonple me with her. I am 
flattered, I assure 70a ! — Bat, personally, I prefer some- 
thing 1^ exalted; something more human, more fal- 
Uble. . . ." 

* Perhaps that explains 7oar predileetion for Oarth ?* 
he broke in abmptl7, pricked to resentment b7 her per- 
sistent note of mocker7. 

" I am not aware that m7 friendship with IC^Jor Oarth 
requires an7 sort of explanation." 

She was rigid now — face, Toice, figure: his eolden 
opportunit7 gone past recalL Men pa7 as dearl7 for 
sins of ignorance as for the baser kinds of trespass : and 
the man who does not understand women is almost worse, 
in their esteem, that the man who treats them ilL 

** Is it wiie^for your own sake •• to be so careless of 
70ur good name!" he persisted deq>eratel7; goaded b7 
the knowledge that he would not soon get spe^ of her 
again. 

Tos8ibl7 noi But I dont feel called npon to retire 
into a convent, or to advertise the fact that I am not . . • 
' on the market.' Nor do I choose to have m7 conduct 
called in question b7 aD7 man living." 

She faMd him now ;— defiant, a bright spot on either 
cheek. 

And before be knew how to answer her, Colonel Ma7- 
hew was upon them, overfiowing with cheerful raillery, 
and radiantly unaware that he hiwi stepped into a powder 
magasine. 

Long before the returning procession reached the Keei- 
dency, Quita had repented of her little-minded display of 
irritation, consoling herself with the resolve that she would 
atone for it next time ; whereas Lenox had decided that 
for once Honor Desmond's intuition was at fault: that it 
needed no ' bc^y of heredity ' to widen the impassable 
gulf dividing him from his wife. 
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CHAPTER XL 

**0 all thftt Id bm wMidan, and !■ wild, 
GftUifln into om wati^ and breaks on thee.** 

^PmLLONk 

Iv the deep heart of Ejdatope Forest, where the trees tall 
apart as if by ananimous consent, the natural glade of 
Eajiar lies like a giant emerald under a turquoise skj. 
Peace broods over this sanctuarj of Nature's making, 
dove-like, with folded wings. No lightest echo of the 
world's turmoil and strife disturbs the stillness. Only at 
dawn and dusk, the thin note of the temple bell, the 
chanting of priests, and the unearthly mmor wail of 
conches, announce the downsitting and uprising of the 
little stone image of godhead, housec^ in a picturesque 
temple that ne^es among low trees, beside the Holy 
Lake, at the southern end of the glade. 

For Hindus are the most devout Nature-worshippers 
on the face of the eartL To them, beauty of place trans- 
lates itself as Gtod's direct cry to Uie soul; and in the 
isolated glade of Eajiar, with its sweep of evolving turf, 
its encircling pines and deodars, and its towering snow- 
peaks stan<Ung sentinel in the north, — deity reigns 
supreme; deity and Uie great grey ape of the Hima- 
layas. 

Only for one week In the year does Eajiar spring full- 
fledged into a place of human significance. From Dal- 
housie, on the one hand, and from Chumba on the other, 
a light-hearted crowd of revellers profanes the quiet of 
earth and sky. On the outskirts of tiie forest tents spring 
up, like muiiurooms, in a night ; the devotional voices of 
the temple are drowned in tiie clamour of bugles, the 
throb of racing hoofs, the challenging gaiety of the band, 
and the heart-stirring wail of the Boyal Chumba Pipers ; 
wiry hill-men, in kilts and tartans; — the pride of the 
young Bajah's heart 

The 'Eigiar week' is the central event of Dalhousie's 
season : — an Arcadian revel of perfumed shadow, and sun- 
warmed earth ; a carnival of camp-life ; ushering Ia the 
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l^oom of the Great Baina ; — the triple tjranny of miat^ 
mildew, and maddntoBhea. And early on the morning 
after the JO^— while the breath of nisht atill lingered 
in gor^ee and rannea, and in ahadowea patchea of the 
ascending path, a mixed proceaaion of men and horaea, 
ahofSing molea, and trotting cooliea wonnd, anake-like, . 
out of the Chomba Talley towarda Kalatope Forest and 
the emerald glade. 

All the B^jah's party was mounted, aave Mrs Mayhew 
and the medical missionary'a wife, who preferred the 
leisurely ease of their duidies: and in the van of the 
prooeasion, a hundred yarda and mora in advanoe of it, 
Quita rode with Jamea Garth, 

Her husband'a bearing throughout the previous eyening 
had oonvinced her that their passage of anna in Uie 
Aamicmak had killed the budding possibility of a better 
understanding between them : aiul tiie fact that she was 
to blame, did not make the knowledge eaaier to bear. 
For ahe knew now — ^knew oonsdoualy — that she craved 
the love and admiration of this big silent husband of hers, 
as she had never yet craved anytUng in earth or heaven : 
that his mere presence disturbed every fibre of her in a 
faahion she had 'hitherto believed impoesiUe ; that hia 
aloo&eas drew and held lier;aa no other man'a urdour had 
ever done. These two daya of doeer oontact, of hearing 
his voice^ of watchine, without seeming to watch, the 
familiar movementa of his face and figure, had waked to 
oonadoua life flerma that had long lain at her heart, 
in darkness. 



quickening 
But pride 



\ pride was a stubborn element in her. Where she 
gave greatly, she demanded greatly. The fact that he 
bad tio^en her to task bred a suspidon that she had been 
sought out for that purpose, not because he could no 
longer keep away: and hia evident determination to 
give her no chance of retrieving Uie damage done in a 
moment of irritation, brought her near to defiance, — the 
danger-point of her natura Hence renewed encourage- 
ment of Garth, with intent to italicise her Declaration of 
Independence ; and with a half-acknowledged hope that 
Lenox might be goaded by jealousy to renewed remon- 
atrance. 
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And Ghtrth,— who was used to tho bestowal, rather 
than the receipt of favoars, — accepted this woman's en- 
cooragement as gratefuUj as an enamoured subaltern. 
Desmond's recent tactics had but senred to conTinoe him 
tiiat the walls of Jericho must be carried by assault. 
Whatever the outcome, the Uirill of conquest must at 
least be his. 

The six-foot roadway up to Elajiar gave him ample 
excuse for riding needlessly close to his companion ; and 
he inclined himself closer in talking, thus giving a pro- 
Tocative flavour to ordinary speech. 

«I think, in common fairness, it is my turn for an 
innings again,^lon't youf " 

She laughedf and lifted her shoulders, evading direct 
reply. 

''Does that mean that you care nothing, one way or 
other f** There was smothered passion in his tone. 

''And if it does f— What then?" 

" Oad 1 How coolly you stab a poor devU, whose worst 

sin is that he is in " But before the word was out, 

she checked him sharply. 

" Major Ghurth I — How dan you t " 

Her white-hot anger seared both his vanity and his 
heart But he had courage of a sort : and he stood his 
ground. 

" A man in my case will dare anything. Besides, you 
have insight enough to have known it these many weeks ; 
and why should the plain statement anger you, when 
evidently tiie plain fact does not t— Tell me that" 

The question smote her lo silence. For she could not 
tell him : neither could she answer hotly and Inreak with 
him for good. Throughout the coming week, at least, 
their intimacy must remain intact; and beyond it her 
mind refused to look. She saw herself caught in a tansle 
of her own making : a hot wave of vexation at her help- 
lessness, at her cruelly false position, fired her face Arom 
chin to brow. 

But Ghurth, noting the phenomenon, interpreted it other- 
wise. 

" You find my riddle unanswerable f " he questioned al« 
most tenderly : and was met by a lightning-flash of denial 
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"No. By no means ! The answw is nmpla enongh. 
Unhappilj 70a cannot wipe out — the (act But 70a 
ean avoid expressing it : and 7011 m^td^ — unless 70a are 
prepared to lose eyer7thing.'' 

** B7 JoTe, no I — I keep what I have gained, — at an7 
price. And at least 7oar proffer of friendship gives me 
better rifht lo monopolise yon than that chap Dennond 
can la7 daim ta Bat he appears lo be privileged." 

"Heisprivilsged.'' 

-How sot- 

•* Simpl7 b7 being the right sort of man." 

Garth scmtinised her k^nl7. 

"And a Y.O. into the bargain — eht I don't mind 
betting that's half the attraction. Just a showy bit of 
pluck, dashed off at a hot-headed moment — and you 
women tvm a man into a god on the strength of it i The 
fellow got his chanoe, and took it— thaf s JL" 

It is of the nature of small minds to disparage great 
ones; and in seneral Quita would have dismissed the 
matter with a light retort But in hm present mood, the 
man's petty personalities jarred more than usuaL ''I 
think we won t discuss Captain Desmond," she said with- 
out looking round. *To pick holes in a man of that 
quali^ only seems to accentuate one's own littleness." 

^ Yours— or mine f " 

-Both." 

"By Jove— but you're frank !* 

" ^ve you ever known me otherwise t " 

"Can't say I have.— But I'm hanged if I know what's 
c(»ne to you these last two days ! Except that you 
are always fur too alluring for my peace of mind, you 
hardly seem like the same woman." 

The truth of his assertion wrenched her back to a lighter 
mood 

*'What an alarming accusation I Is any healthily 
intelligent and progressive human being ever the same 
for many weeks together? Change — readjustment — 
is the keynote of lUe; the very ^eath of it When 
vou ean accuse me of $ui ohanging I shall know that I 
have fallen into the sere and withered leaf past redemp* 
tion. And now that I have explained myself— (proV 
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ably to joxa mote complete oonfuBion!) — well have a 
short canter to blow away cobwebs. The road is rather 
less breakneck just here." 

A flick of the whip sent Yorick forward at a bound ; 
and Gkurth — stifling unheroic qualms— could not choose 
but follow her daring lead. 

Throughout the remaining eight miles neither her tongue 
nor her spirit flagged} and for the man at least the Journey's 
end came too soon. 

It was a transformed Eajiar Uiat basked in Che full glory 
of noon, as they emerged from the forest, and drew rein 
on the high ground ^hind the little wooden rest-house^ 
to enjoy a few moments' sunrey of the brilliant scene. 

At the far end, around the Bajah's private ohilet, the 
native camp was fast springing into life. While, down in 
the northern hollow, where white tents clustered thickest, 
lay the big general camp ; the core of all things social and 
frivolous. 

Hurdles, water jumps, and a long tent pavilion had 
changed the centre of the glade into a racecourse, where 
subalterns, undaunted by a biasing sun, were practising 
ponies for forthcoming gymkhanas. Qoal-posts were already 
fixed for the great yearly football match between Chumba 
and Dalhousie ; in whi<m contest victory was hj no means 
always to Uie West, since JefT Bathurst, a umous per- 
former, trained and captained the Chumba team : ana in 
another psxt of the green, three wooden sign-posts of 
unequal height gave promise of tilting matches to come. 

C}ouples and groups, in the lightest of muslins and 
flannels, sauntei^ idly in Uie scented shadow of the 
pines I or lounged^ smoking and talking, on the warm 
green earth. 

The appeal of Uie whole was to a spirit of enjoyment 
pure and simple, to the casting aside of care and thought; 
a passing respite from the shadow of the future: and 
Quita's native zest for happiness urged her to instant 
response. 

** Unborn To-morrow, and dead Testerdaj, 
Why frst about them, if To-day be sweev 

she quoted softly. '' That is clearly the motto of the week ; 
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and it looks •• if eTorj one intended to lire up to it, — 
oonsdentiouolT/' 

Garth saw his advantage and pressed it home. 

" Yon and I among the number, ehf At least we under- 
stand one another, which is more than most of those 
philandering couples da Why shouldn't we make the 
most of our seren golden days and leaTc next week to 
k>ok after itself r" 

*« Why not^ indeed?* 

She qpoke absently ; her eres resting on the snow-peak 
in the norA. Th» answer lay too deep down for utter- 
ance. But Oarth took her enigmatical echo for acquies- 
cence, and laid his plans aecordmgly. 

Nor were these two Mm only pair who arriTod at (Earth's 
philosoi^cal condusioB. life was fulfilled, for the nonce^ 
with laughter and leisure ; with the undumging, passion- 
breathing blue and gold of a Himalayan June { and on all 
sides the diarmed circle of pines and deodars shut them 
oil from the f<»gotten world and * them that dwell therein.' 

Atmosphere, dreumstanee, and her own half-awakened 
heart conspired with Michad Maurice to draw Elsie 
down, by slow and delidous degrees, from the small 
pedestal whereon she had taken rduge since the night of 
the Pdace dinner; till all unaware^ she acceded to his 
fantastic notion of shutting the door upon Wisdom. Nor 
was it long before those whose profit and pleasure it is to 
make capital out of their neighiNiurs' doings had assured 
themsdves and each other that the 'week' would be 
responsiUe for two engagements at least. 

Such talk did not rcMily reach Lenox's ears. But 
Kenneth Malcolm, whose aspirations were no secret to 
the busily idle world around him, was speedily enlight- 
ened : and there could be ndther peace nor rest for him 
till he had confirmation or denial from Elsie's lips. 

Six montibs earlier he had pleaded his eause with such 
halting doqumoe as he could command; and the girl's 
rdusaf had been qualified by a eonfesaioii that at least she 
preferred him to any other man of her aoquaiatance. On 
the strength of this admission the boy had simply stood 
aside and waited: hoping, as only Uie young can hope^ 
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because the ferroar of their desire renders the possibility 
of non-fulfilment unthinkable. Then Maurioe had enterea 
the field, carrying all before him, with Uie inimitable 
assurance that was his; and by now Kenneth had reached 
the a^ony- point in a painful, if educatiTe experienca 
Standing aside was no longer endurable. By some means 
he must secure Elsie, if only for ten minutee, and discoTer 
the truth« 

^ And a man need only look into her eyes for that^" he 
decided, with a throb of troubled anticipation. ^ 

His opportunity came on the third day of the 'week.' 
The great football match between Best and West was pro- 
gressing vigorously to the tune of shouts and cheers. 
Mauri(^ who had small taste for sport, had gone sketching 
with his sister at her urgent request ; and as Elsie settled 
herself, with a book, on a slope of hot pine-needles, she 
was surprised and startled to see Kenneth Malcohoa 
approaching her. 

'^MaylsithereforaUttlefheasked. ** I hare hardly 
had two words with you since you came back from Ghumba. 
I suppose you enjoyed it all tremendously ? " 

"• Ob yes. It was delightf uL Do sit down.* 

The restraint of his manner was infectious, as restraint 
is apt to be ; and she was hampered by a prescience of 
thix^ to come. 

^ 1 was awfully keen to go too,** he said, as he obeyed 
her. ''But perhaps it's just as well that I didn't get the 
chance, jud^g from . . . from what I hear." 

"Tou shouldn't judge from what you hear," she mur- 
mured. 

'^ Shouldn't I ? But unluckily it fits in with . . . what 
I see. ICiss Mayhew ..." he pressed forward, his eyes 
searching her fsce, deTout worship in the sincere blue 
depths of them. " Will you be angry with me, if I ask 
you a straight question f " 

She shook luur head. 

^ And will yon gire me a straight answer f* 

-If I can." 

''Is it true that you are likely to • . . marry Maurice ? " 

"Not that I know oi" He took a great breath, like a 
condemned man who hears his reprieye. 
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''Then* mmy I still belieTd • . . #hat j<m told me at 
Lahore?" 

Her answer seemed aa etemitj in coming ; for a plain 
'yes' or 'no' were equally far from the tmtlL This 
boy of foor-and-twenty gave her the restful sense of 
reliance and reeenre force that she so missed in Maorioe. 
But there was no art^ no thrill in his loye-making. It was 
direet and simnle as himself He never stmck a chord 
of emotion and left it qniToring, as Manrioe had done 
many times. 

""May I ?**— he persisted gently. 

*I still think yon are ... the best man I know/' she 
admitted, without looking at him| and he flushed to the 
roots of his hair. 

""But not the one you — care for most? It's that 
that matters, you know." 

''Oh, I cant teU— truly I can't," she pleaded distress- 
fuUy. 

" Then I must Just go on waiting.'* 

" I wish you wouldn't eren do t^t" 

* I can only proTent it by putting a bullet through my 
head." 

The quiet finality of his tone was more convincing than 
volumes of protestations ; and she shuddered. 
^ Don't say such things, please.— You hurt me." 

* I wouldn't do that for a kingdom. But it's the truth. 
— I go down on the fifteenth, you know." 

•• Yes. — Tm sorry." 

''Are you t Then why— oh, I don't understand you !** 
he broke oil in despair. 

"Fm not sure that I understand myself — yet It 
takes time, I suppose." 

"Not when the right chap turns up, I fancy. But 111 

SLve you as much time as you want. I have a year's leave 
ue. Siall I take it, and go home?" 
fflie looked ruefuL 

"A year is a long time. But perhaps that would be 
best. X ou might find— -some one else there, who under- 
stood hmelf better." 

"Thafs out of the question," he answered almost 
harshly. 
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"^ But at all 6T6ntf,— ni go." 

A prolonged silence followed thii ttatemenl: and when 
he spoke again, it was of other things. Elsie followed 
suit : but the result was not brilliant She endured the 
strain as long as she oould; then inTenting an exouse, she 
left him; though^ to her surprise^ it hurt her more than 
she could ^to belieTed a week ago. 

That afternoon, during the progress of a hybrid gym- 
khana, — ^ranging from steepleobasing to obstacle races for 
men and natiTCS, — the first whisper of current gossip 
reached Lenox's ears. 

Standing behind a restless row of hats and parasols, he 
was watchmg with some interest the preUminarj canter 
of a horse he had backed heavil j, when Qarth and Quite, 
deep in animated talk, passed across the line of chairs, 
and a woman close to Lenox turned to her nd|^bour. 

* Thai match is a certainty, Mrs Mayhew. Say what 
you Uke. I'm sure of it. I only wonder it hasn't been 
giTcn out before now." 

Mrs Mayhew shifted her parasol and Inspected the 
retreating pair through her »>ld-rimmed pince-nes, as 
though, by examining their dioulder- blades, she could 
determine the exact state of their hearts. 

*I don't quite know what to think," she remarked 
with judicial emphasis. **/ don't belioTe any thine is a 
certainty where Migor Oarth is concerned. But if thev 
are not engaged they aughi to be I I don't like that girl, 
though. She is much too independent for my taste; 
and engagement or no, she probably let's Mi^or Ghtrth 
mal^e Iotc to her. He would never hare stuck to her for 
six months otherwise." 

On the last words Lenox started as if a cold finger-tip 
had touched his heart Such a thought had ncTcr oo- 
cunred to him: and he could have murdered, without 
compunction, the small self-satisfied woman who had 
lodged the poisoned shaft in his mind. 

Turning on his heel, he made straight for his tent, 
where a Uttered camp-table gaye proof that the art of 
taldng a hoUdinr could not be reckoned among his accom- 
plishments, liken he sat down by it and bowed his head 
upon his hands. To doubt his wife's integrity was rank 
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intuit Tet he knew Garth's eiH reputation ; knew also 
that the suggestion would cling to his memoij like a 
limpet, and torture him in the endless hours of wakeful* 
ness from which there was now no way of escape. 

Enforced abstinenoe from tobacco and stimulants had 
told sererel J upon his nerres^ appetite, and health ; and 
a foretaste of tiie sleepless night ahead of him tempted 
him to regret his hasty destruction of the bottle of 
chlorodyne, which had not been replaced. 

Till dusk he worked without intermission ; and, as if 
by a fiendish nice^ of calculation, the eyening mail-bag, 
— ^broi^ht out by runner from Dalhourie,— contained the 
conned parcel of tobacco, whose aniTal he had alternately 
eraTod and dreaded throughout tiie past ten days. 

Zyarulla set it beforo hnn with manifest satisfaction. 

''Now will my Sahib taste comfort and peace again," he 
muttersd into the depths of his beard; and having cut 
the strings of the pweel, discreetly withdrew. 

For a whfle Lenox m e iel y graqped his recoTered treasure, 
feastiag his soul i^on tiM knowledge Aat here, within the 
space ^ eae smatt e«be, lay the promise of deep, peace of 
mind, eblinon. Then, with unsteady hands, he opened 
the tin: took from hki poAet a bruff of great age and 
greater Tirtuei filled it; lighted it; and drew in the first 
mouthful of aromatic fragrance, with such rapture of 
refreshment as a man, parehed with fever, drains a glass 
held to his Ups. 

A great peace enfolded him : and no thought of resist- 
ance arose to break the enchantment. For the 'mighty 
and subtle' drug kills with kindness. Coming to a tor- 
mented man in the guise of an angel of peace, it lures 
him, luUs him, and wraps him about with false content- 
ment before plunging him into the pit. 

While the holiday folk trooped into the long mess-tent, 
laughing or lamenting over the aft««oen's vicissitudes, 
Lenox sat at his table in shirt and trousers, Ms pen 
devouring the loose dieets beforo him. He bade Zyarulla 
bring him meat^ bread, and a cup et ooBss, and deny 
adndttanoe even to 'Desmond Sahib' himselt And 
throl^(heut the nij^t he worked, and smoked, and finally 
skpt as he had not slept since the Bachelors' Ball 
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Before dawn he was up, and oat; M^ ^^ ^ shonlderf 
field-glassee slang acrois his back. & had giTen orders 
for a partj of Maters to be reqoisitioned, in his name^ 
from ^e Bajah's camp ; and ZjaraUa ooold be trusted to 
see to it that he should not starre. All day he tramped 
and climbed, shot and sketched, to his hoge satisfaction s 
and returning at dusk, repeated his programme <rf tiie 
night before. 

His departure without a word of explanation had 
roused Desmond's anzie^. He suspected a fresh supply 
of tobacco I and this sadden invisibility confirmed his 
worst f ears^ He spoke of them to his wife after breakfast : 
and for all her radiant hopefulness of heart, she had small 
consolation to offer him. 

The 'week's' OTents had disappointed her grievously: 
for the deadlock between man and wife seemed complete. 

" Truly, Theo, I don't know what to make of them botii," 
she oonduded desperately. ^They are the most perverse 
couple that were ever invented. Benedick and BcMHtrice 
were turtle-doves by comparison I After this week I shsU 
give them up in despair." 

"Poor darling! They ought to mend their ways, it only 
oat of consideration for you I Come on now and c<nnf ort 
your soul with tilting. I want you to carry all before you 
in the toamamenk" 

''Do you indeed!" she answered, laughing. *But I 
shan't mt a single ring to-day. This distracting muddle 
is getting on my nerves!" 

And if Honor Desmond found the strain of sympathetic 
anxiety ill to endure, what of Quita, whose life's happiness 
hung upon the issue 7 

For her the Ksjiar Camp, despite its light- comedy 
atmosphere, had proved a ni|;htmare of surface hilarity, 
broken rest, and growing distaste for the man whose 
name she had permitted to be coupled with her own :— 
all to no purpose, it seemed, save to inflate his self- 
satisfaction, and fortify his intention, now too clearly 
manifest, of hindering to the utmost her reunion with her 
husband. 

Moreover, her self-imposed attitude became increasingly 
hard to maintain, A flash of defiance is one thing ? bat 
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•QStoined defiance, when the heart has onblushingly 
gone OTer to the enemj, puts a tevere strain upon &e 
nerves. 

And what was to be the outcome t 

The (question stabbed her in the small hours, when ugly 
possibilities loom large, like figures seen through mist. 
So strongly had this late love smitten her, that she had 
been eapable of strangling pride, and taking the initiatiye, 
had Lenox's bearing given her the smallest hope of success. 
But unsought surrender, plus the mortification of failure, 
was more than she felt prepared to risk, even for a chance 
of winning the one man in all the world : — the man who 
could at least belong to no other woman, she assured 
herself with a throb of satisfaction. Thus there seemed 
no choice left but to go blindly forward along the line of 
least resistance. 

Lenox's non-appearanoe on Wednesday evening had 
startled her into fuller knowledge of her dependence on 
his mere presence to maintain even a mimicry of good 
spirits: and she heaped contempt upon her own head 
accordingly. Nevertheless she escaped at an early hour ; 
and lay awake half the night tormenting herself with 
unanswerable problems. 

When breakfast brought no sign of him, she concluded 
that he must have returned to Dalhousie in disgust: and 
the conclusion brought her near to the end of her tether. 
She took refuse in her tent, and, for the first time in 
many years, sobbed shamelessly, till her eyelids smarted, 
and her head throbbed and burned. After Uiat she felt 
better, and her unquenchable courage revived. There is 
much virtue in your thunder-shower at the psychological 
moment ! She got upon her feet at last ; hands pressed 
against pulsing temples, swaying a little, like a willow 
that the storm had shaken. But cold water, eau-de* 
cologne, and the stinging tonic of self -scorn, soon restored 
her to a semblance of her normal aspect : and by lunch- 
time she was out again in the mocking sunshine, swept 
unresisting back into the light-hearted whirl of things. 

At tiffin, to her intense reUef, Theo Desmond took the 
empty chair next her own. He had missed her during tht 
morning : and a glance at her face suffioed to give him an 
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inkling of ihe traih. All hit heart went oat to her; and 
he hastened to answer the question in her eyes. 

~ Lenox went off at sunrise, for a day's shooting,"* he 
remarked oouTersationallj, when thej had exchanged 
greetings. 

She lifted her eyebrows. ''Did het Sensible man! 
I suppose he is tired to death of our frivolous fooling." 

''That's rather soTere I I can't let you run him down. 
The other thing's more in his line, that's all ; and itll do 
him a power of good. He suffers cruelly from want of 
sleep, poor chap.— By the way, hare you heard the latest 
•iigg^tion for to-morrow 7 " 

" No. I was — flying down this morning. What is it t * 

"A burlesque polo match: ladies against men: the 
men to play on side-saddles by way of a mild handicap I 
Some of the older folk are a bit horrified at the notion. 
But I believe it'll come off { and they want me to captain 
the team." 

" Tou f One of the champions of the Punjaub 1 What 
impertinence I Shall you f " 

" Why, certainly. It will be rather a lark." 

" Well, then, 111 play too, if they'll have me. WUl you 
ask them, please?" 

He regwled her in frank astonishment. "Jovet I 
never thought of that. Are you in earnest?" 

"But yes. In cut -throat earnest I" she answered, 
laughing. 

"Ever tried your hand at it?" 

" Never, in dl my days. I will this afternoon though, 
if you'll take me in hand for an hour or so." 

" With all the pleasure in life. You can ride Diamond, 
if you like. He knows almost as much about the game 
as I do." 

Her eyes sparkled. 

"That gem of an Arab? May I, really?" I always 
thought you were a man in a hundred ; and now I know 
it I That's a bargain, then. Things have been deadly 
insipid the last two days. But I have something to live 
fernowl" 

(}arth received her announcement with open dismay. 
He suspected Desmond's influence: and, in his seal to 
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dimiade her, Tentnied on a mild tone of aathori^, with 
disMtroni Molts. 

""Well, I shan't haTo a oomfortable moment till the 
thing is safely OTtr," he eondoded nnwiselj: and she 
tossed an indignant heed. 

*Am I SQch a despicable horseman f* she demanded 
hanghtily. "^ Captain Desmond doesn't find me so, I 
asenie yon.'* 

And indeed* after an honr of assidaons instruction, 
Desmond had frankly expressed his approTal both of her 
aptness and daring. 

When Lenox heard the news on Friday morning, he 
heartily wished he had decided on a second day's 
shooting. 

AnxietT spart, the knowledge that the woman he 
loTed oomd thns make a pablic exhibition of herself for 
the amusement of a Tery mixed crowd, set the fas- 
tidious, dd-world temper of the man on edge. For all 
that he was in his place, well before the appointed 
time: uid from the first craek of polo-stick on ball his 
eyes nev«r left his wife's flushed face and lightly swaying 
figure. 

Ihe pdo ground, occupying the centre of the g^ade, was 
ringed about by a crowd as varied and gay in colouring 
as a bed of mixed tulips in spring. Even the open tent, 
where the Bngliah spectators were gathered, showed a pre- 
vailing lightness and brightness of tint. On the farUier 
side ^ ne tent, the Depot band gave out a cheerful 
Uare of sound; and a June sun beamed complacently 
over alL 

For the first twen^ minutes tiie serio-comic game 
went forward merrily: the women playing in desperate 
earnest; the men making broad farce out of their ludicrous 
handicap. 

Quite, who had elected to play Diamond first and fourth, 
was restrained at the outset by the fact that she was 
handling a priceless pony. But, with the opening of 
the thud cftMJUbur, inereasing self-eonfidenoe, coupled 
with the pace and keenness of Bathurst's * Unlimited 
Loo,' fired her venturesome spirit: and she flung herself 
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hearl and soul into the intoxication of the game; half 
hoping that some sadden crash and fall might soItc the 
problem of her life bj the simple expedient of patting 
oat the light. 

More than once Desmond called out an unheeded 
warning. He saw that ponj and rider alike were in 
danger of losing their heads ; and Lenox, leaning forward 
in an anguish of suspense, fallowed her ererj moTement 
with conflicting farj and admiration. 

At last the chukhur drew to an end. 

Away hj the farthest goal-posts a fine parody of a 
scrimmage was in progress, Desmond and Quita being 
'on the balL' The advantage was hers; and she made 
haste to secure it. Basing in the saddle, she swung her 
stick for an ambitious back-handed stroke, missed the 
baU, and smote 'Unlimited Loo/ with the full force of 
her arm, high up on the off hind-1^. 

At this mncaUed bolt fn»i the bl«e, the sensitiye 
animal, — who had ncTer is all his days been diastised 
by a polo stick for doing his simple duty, — ^lost his head 
outright His first bound snapped the eurb ohain; and 
tiJdng the bit between his teeth he bolted aeross the 
green as if all the fiends in hell were after him. In 
vain Quita sat badk, and put her whole Ught weight 
into her arms. Sheer terror had caught hold of hun: 
and he headed blindly for the ring of natiTes, who broke 
away right and left, with shrill cries that gave tiie finish- 
ing toudi to his terror. 

And now no more than a stretch of shelving turf lay 
between him and the unfathomed lake. Towards it he 
fled at an undimini^ed paoe: and Quita, sitting square 
and steady, with a mshins sound in her ears, foresaw that 
in less than flve minutes her mad hope might be terribly 
fulfilled. For at the lake's edge the pony must needs 
swenre sharply, or oome to a dead halt: and in either 
case, at their present rate of speed, she would be flung 
violently out of the saddle. 

Desmond dared not follow, lest he make matters worse. 

Maurice sprang up from his seat in the pavilion, and 
stood transfixed, helpless. ^Kam d$ IHm . • • ju$/air$t 
ElU va mourirt" he muttered with shaking lips: and 
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Elsie, ehild as she was, yearned OTer him with all the 
tenderness and pity of inherent motherhood. 

IWn the tall figure of Lenox broke awaj from the 
stonned orowd racing diagonally across the clear stretch 
between tiie pony ai& the lake. 

The instant Qoita missed her stroke he had risen to 
his feet; and his intent now was to reach a given spot 
dmoltaiMoasly with the pony, and by the f oroe of his 
added weight on the. reins save the situation. 

Asheul of approTal went up tiom soldiers and natiTSs: 
and 'Unlimited Loo' fled faster. He passed the point 
Lenox was making for a bare hand's-length out of reach: 
but two strides landed him on a treacherous strip of thinly- 
crusted bog that encircles the lake, and he sank up to his 
knees in sssai-liquid mud. 

Quits, breathless and shaken, was jerked out of the 
saddle, and must haTS fallen, ignominiously, face down- 
ward in her Slough of Despond, but that Lenox, — 
reaching her in the nick of time— caught and crushed 
her in his arms. 

''Tou'se not hurt Thank God, you're not hurt,** he 
whispered unsteadily. 

"^th a gaqp of amazement that ended in a sob, she 
leaned her cheek against his coat : and the riotous music 
(rf tlMir hearts seemed to fill the uniyerse. 

Then reality rushed in, and shattered the dream. For 
Qarth, MauricQ, and BaUiurst were hurrying towards 
them* 

Quite fait her husband stilFen, and lifted her head. 

•* Thank you— thank you,* she said with a twisted smile. 
* I think I can stand od my feet now.** 

In two strides he was elear of the mud, and had set 
her on firm earth. But she was still clinging to his arm 
what Oarth cams up, brimming with eonoem. 

« Fm quite disappointin(^y all right," she assured him 
hastily, stung by a keen sense tiiat her catastrophe had 
fallen headlong from impending tragedy to bathos. 
^'Flease bestow all your sympathy on Mr Badiurst, 
and Unlimited Lool~ 

F<Hr a second Qarth looked up at the man who stood 
beside her; but only for a second. For in the Scotch- 
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man's e je halt gl«am«d like a naked iword ; and Qartih 
had email taste for bared weapons of any kind. 

^Ah, MM ptmvr$ MiAdt** Qoita exclaimed, in a qniek 
rush of tenderness, as her brotker half ran to her, white 
and panting, both hands ovtstretehed : and deserting 
Lenox, she flew to him, anathematising her own foUj 
in a rapid flow of Trench. * Take me te my tent now,** 
she condnded, linking her arm in his. ^I still feel 
idiotioUlT shsky, and I am certainly no loss to my 
side! — ^lur Bathorst'' — she tnmed in JelTs direction — 
''please forghre me. I promise Fll noTor ask you to 
lend me a p<de pony again!" 

Bathmrst, — who liad rescued his treasure, and was 
feeling him all OTor with skilled hands, — shouted a 
cheery: "Don't menti<m it^ Miss Maurice. Always glad 
to oblige a lad^r 

And with a tired smile she turned back to MichaeL 

TiSM, tnan ehifr^ she said gently; and he led her 
away. 

Conscious of Oarth's ej^es on her face, she could not 
trust herself to look agam at Lenox, who had neither 
moTod nor spoken since he set her on drr ground. But 
that one mcmient in hk arms had solTcd her problem in 
a fashion that she dreamed not of: a fashion thai still 
seemed past beliet She knew now that she had never 
lost him ; and her heart sang a Jubilate Deo all the way 
to her tent. But she knew also that his pride equalled 
hers ; that the first move was ' up to her '; and that now, 
at Isst, she might make it without fear of rebuff But 
how — ^how f 

Ten minutes later Maurice left her prostrate, in the 
twilight of her tent;— eau de cologne on her temples, and 
a chaos of mixed emotions at her heart. 



Digitized by 



Google 



JUB IMPIDIMXMT. ISS 



OHAPTEB Xn. 



' How Hm worid MOM Diftde for eteh of i» I 
How aU w pvnoeiTO tod know in it 
Tflodi to 10010 okooMot't prodo0t» — ^ttuM, 
Whflo tbo aoui deokrM itMlf ; to wit^ 
^ iti fhiH : tlM tbioff it dots." 



QuiTA lacked oonnge to appear again in public till the 
dinner bogle sonnd^ Oartii was her promised partner : 
and she found him awaiting her just outside her tent 

** My turn now, dear lady,^ he said, pressing her finger- 
tips against his side, as she took his proffersd arm. ** It 
has been a blank afternoon for me; but in revenge, I 
mean to keep you all the eyening." 

^ You are presumptuous, as always !** she answered with 
admirable Ughtness. * Your claim ends with dessert." 

~ Quito so. But you are cenerous ; and I can trust the 
rest to you, since you know now much I want it." 

She smUed, as m duty bound. But to-night tiie man's 
fadle gallant^ rerolted her as it had noTer yet done 
She wondered how she had endured it these many months. 

The instant they entered the long tent her eyes sought 
and found the tiung they oraTed: though the sight of 
Lenox in his accustomed place between the Desmonds 
reawakened her smouldering jealousy of Honor, and gave 
the lie to her amasing instant of rsTclation. But once 
during the meal she encountered her husband's eyes. 
It was as if he had put out a hand and touched her; 
and her partner's veiled lore-making became a meaning- 
less aunnur at her ear. Yet the surfiuM of her brain 
traveUed mechanically ahmg the beattti traok of dinner- 
toble talk: and Garth, finding her gentler and more 
serious than her wont^ deemed his hour of triumph 
very near at hand. Direct encouragement, in Uie face 
of lus hidden knowledge, had strengthened his ccnTiction 
that for many weeks ue had been stifling her true feel- 
ings} that one touch at the right moment would suffice 
to lift the veil, to bring htf at laist into his a 



Myit moment of mastery he did not choose to lod^ * For 



arms. Beyond 
I to lod^ For 
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to-night passion had elbowed prudence oat of the field. 
He had claimed her for the eyening | and he anticipated 
great things from the next two konrs under the stars. 

At these informal camp dinners men and women left 
the table together! only habitual eard-plavers remaining 
behind to tempt fortune until the smdl hours. Quita's 
hope had been that Desmond might oome to her aid. But 
he had made up a rubber of whist; and to her dismar, 
she saw Lenox and Honor depart without him. Oarth, 
who also noted their movements, carefully led her round 
to the far side of a blazing bonfire, piled ten feet high on 
this last night of Arcadia; and with a suppressed sigh 
she resigned herself to an eyening of comic songs and 

Eersonalities ; and decided that a headache must rescue 
er, if no other champion were forthcoming. 

It was a clear night of stars. The moon had not 
yet risen ; though a herald brightness gave news of her 
coming. No least whisper of wind stirMd the tree-tops. 
Sun-baked fir branches crackled and snapped like fairy 
musketry; and many-hued flames, — rose and saffron, 
heliotrojpNB and sea-green, — played Ude-and-seek among 
them, flinging inTcrted shadoirs on faces nearest the 
blase. 

Human beings break into song round a bonfire as 
naturally as binls after a shower of rain; and for those 
who see in such a fire no mere holocaust of dead twigs, 
but the Bed Flower of the Jungle, the symbol and spirit 
of wild life, this spontaneous minstrelsy has a charm 
peculiarly its own. A charm of the simplest, certainly ; 
for at camp-fires the bapjo reigns supreme; and the aptest 
songs are those that 'rip your Terr hesrtstrings out' and 
offer fine fscilities for efferresdng between the Terses. 

Already a remarkable assortment of these had challenged 
the winkmg stars ; and Quita was encouraging the requi- 
site headache, while Garth contemplated the suggestion of 
a stndl towards the lake, when Michael Maurice came up 
to them. 

^ Quita, ehMe, they have sent me to ask if you will sing. 
I hsTo my fiddle here for accompaniment" 

9ie hesitated. A rare shyness, bom of the afternoon's 
fiasco, was still upon her. 
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* Who sent yoat" she asked, smiling up at him. 

" Colonel Ma jhew, and several others." He bent lower. 
' Tu es trop fatiguU apri$e$9ilaMpolot'* 

^ Nan, e$ %'est pa$ fa . . • mai$ . . ." 

*Do^ Miss Maorice, please, do,** nrged an enthusiastic 
young civilian on her left. "^ A woman's voice, especially 
yours, would be a rare treat after our promiscuous 
shouting.'* 

And on her other side (Jarth, pressing closer, whispered 
his plea. 

* Dont disappoint me. It is ages since I last heard you 



m 



ithout answering either, she touched her brother's 
arm. *Tune up, Michel," she said low and hurriedly. 
I have thought of a song.** 

Qarth murmured his thanks with unusual empreuemmL 
Her instant acquieecenoe had both moved and flattered 
him ; and his hopes rode high. As a matter of fact, she 
had not even heiurd his request. She had simply obeyed 
an impulse, as in most crises of her life ; — an impulse so 
peremptory that it seemed almost a command from 
Beyond. 

''What song is it to be?" Maurice asked, when the 
tuning process was complete. 

~ Swinburne's 'Ask Nothing More.** 

He raised his eyebrows. ^ A man's song t ** 

^Yes. But you know I often sing it; and I want to •• • 
to-nmht** 

"^Qi^f m-t-U, petiie somrt** he asked, for her manner 
puxsled him. 

"Bim . . • rim d/l Unit Commeim." 

And he played the soft chords, pregnant with pleading, 
that usher in the song. 

A moment later, I^nox, leaning back in a canvas chair, 
sat uprig^t^ and took the cigar from his lips. 

'^ A woman singing t Jove — ^it's Quita ! he added under 
his breath. Then he remained motionless, straining his 
eyes for a sight ot her between the daadng flames. 

dear and unfaltering her voice eoaied into the night; 
and as tfie song sw^ <m, through pkading to impassioned 
longinj^ the whole awakened heart ot her took fee froai 
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the poet's fanltlen phrases ; till, in the last Terse, it spoke 
straightlj and simplj to her husband, as though they two 
stood alone in the interstellar spaces of the nniverse. 

* I who haTe lore, and no mors, 
Give you but Iots of you, sweet ; 
He that hath mora, let him gi^s ; 
He that hath wingi let him eoar. 
Mine is the heart at your fiott . . . 
Here that must lore yon . . . lore you, to Uts t* 

The last stupendous chords crashed into silence; and 
the fall of a chaned twig sounded loud in the pause that 
followed. Then there came from the shadowy circle of 
listeners no clatter of hands and Toices, but a low dis- 
joined murmur ; — the Tery ' attar of applause. 

But by that time Quite was making her way blindly 
throuffh the outskirts of the crowd into the blessed region 
of darkness and stars. 

For, as the last words left her lips, the full apprehension 
of her act and its possible consequences submerged her 
in a red-hot wave of shame and self -consciousness ; and 
before Ghurth had reooyered himself sufficiently to rise 
and make the request that hoTered on his lips, she was 
gone. For a space he sat still, lost in an amasement Uiat 
swelled to exultation as the oonvietion grew in him that 
at last, after long and laudable repression, her heart had 
spoken, indirectly, yet unmistakably; that now, scandid 
or no scandal, he must make her altoge^er his. 

And while he sat stunned to inaction by the vital issues 
at stake. Quite hurried on toward the temple, with no pur- 

Cin her going save to eecape from the consciousness of 
an presence. ShB stood still at length, and wrung her 
hands together. 

" Oh, but it was fdly— worse tiian folly I He wUl only 
think me hateful, — theatrical He will ncTor under- 
stand." 

Yet if, by miraculous chance, he did understand . • • 
what then? She held her breath and waited; IBI the 
night seemed aliTe with yoices that kughid her to 
ecoTh. 

The new-risen moon hung low as if caught and tangled 
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among the tree -topi of the foreet that broke ap her 
golden diee in fantaetk fashion. Awaj there by the 
bonfire tmie one else waa tinging now; a arag with a 
boiaterona choma. Her mad impnlae had aimplj been 
added to the maaa of ineffectoal thinga that form the 
gronndwOTk of our rare suooeaaea. 

Suddenly ahe started, and raised her head. The sound 
she desired yet dreaded was close at hand. He was 
coming to her. He must have understood. And because 
she nmded all her courage to face him, she did it at once ; 
for nothing saps oouiage like heaitaticm. 

Then her heart stood still ; a chill aura awept tiirough 
her and she ^Tered. The dark figure nearing her was 
not Lenox. It was Garth. 

But that all power ot initiatiTe seemed gone from her, 
she must haTC turned and fled. Instead she stood her 
ground, without motion or speech; and he, still misread- 
ing her, held out his arma. 

''Quita . . • darling • • •** he began, his Toice thick 
with passicML 

But h^ name on his lips roused her like a pistol-shot 

^ Oo back . • . please go back,** ahe cried imperatively. 
**! came away because I wanted • . » to be alone." 

''But I thought . . .** 

*I can't help what you thought! If you hsTe any — 
respect for me at all, you will do what I ask.** 

''Of course. Only I shall see you again to-nig^t I 
must" 

''No . . . na Not to-night* 

• To-morrow then ? " 

But she had already left him ; and for his part, he must 
needs return Uie way he came, — frustrated, yet not en- 
l^tened ; cursing, in no measured terms, the unfathom- 
able ways of women. No doubt she was upset, unstrunff 
by the knowledge of all that her eontsasioa imi^ied ; and 
woman-like, showed small regard fsr his consuming im- 
patience to possess her. But to-morrow he would ride 
home with her. And after that--the Deluge! 

Quita left alone again went forward with lagging feel^ 
and a heart ampiied of hope. Her own diaappointmsnt 
eiowded Sfut all thought of Garth'a unusual behaTiour; 
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till renewed steps behind her suggested the astonishing 
possibility that he had dared to disregard her request, 
and fc^owed her, in spite of alL The suggestion roused 
not fear, but anger, and the militant spirit of independence 
that drcumstanoes had so fostered in her. 

She knew now that she hated him, as we only hate 
those whom we have wronged. It was intolerable that 
he should persecute her against her wish ; and she swung 
round sharplj, with words of pitiless truth on her lips. 

But the night seemed mark^ for the unexpected : — and 
now it was J07 incredible that fettered her tongue and her 
feet, while her husband hastened forward, his face clearl j 
▼isible in the growing light 

**! followed that fellow when he went after you," he 
said bluntly, anger smouldering in his tone. ''And I saw 
him leave you. Did you send him away f " 

•'Yes.- 

•Whyf 

« I didn't want him." 

" Does that apply to me also t " 

"No . . • please stay." 

There fell a silence pregnant with things unutterable. 
Lenox came closer. 

" What possessed you to sing that song, — ^in that way 
— Quita?" 

It was the first time he had spoken her name, and she 
turned from him, pressing her fingers against flanung 
cheeks. 

" Oh, I am burnt up with shame I I feel as if I had 
told all of them." 

"Told them— what I" 

" Mon Dim I Will you compel me to say everything t " 

She flung out both hands, and he caught and crushed 
them till i^e winced under the pressure. Then, holding 
her at arm's-length, he looked searchingly into her eyes. 

And while they stood so— in tins their first instant of 
real union, that dwarfed the years between to a watch in 
the night — eadi was aware tf the ether's answering heart; 
and in each, love burnt with so flame*like a quaUty that 
neither speei^ nor touch was needed to seal the intimacy 
of contadL 



Digitized by 



Google 



JUST IMFIDIMXNT. 189 

At lengtli he drew her nearer. 

''Does it frighten jon now when I look right into 
jonf" he ftsked, an odd vibration in hia voice. 

''No . . . na I am only afraid jou may not see deep 
enough." 

He drew a great breath. 

"Thank God for that Bat tell me,— (or I am still in 
the darky — how on earth has such a miracle come to 
pass?** 

Her low langh had a ring of inexpressible content 

" Dearest, and blindest ! Did it never oocnr to 70a that 
jou coold not have laid a snrer trap to win me than bj 
inst keeiMung clear e( me, and living in . • • that lbs 
Desmond's pocket?" 

He nhock his head, smiling down at her. Her old 
subtle charm with this strange new tenderness superadded, 
was working like an elixir in his veins. 

"But what does the Aomf of it matter, after all?" she 
went on, leaning closer, and speaking low and fervently. 
" Isn't it enou^ tiiat I kve jcm, witii all there is of me 
• • • Sldred ; that I ask jou to brieve me, and to make 
me . • • jour very wife. There : you hmve compelled me 
to saj everything I Are you satisfied now ? " 

To such a question he could find no answer in words. 
But his silence was cardinal He put an arm round her, 
straining her dose, and with a sigh of sheer rapture she 
lifted hat face to his. 

Thefr eyes met Then their lips; and Eldred Lenox 
entered into a knowledge tiiat he dreamed not of. The 
whole soul ef his wife came to him in that kiss; and for 
a long minute ecstacy held them. 

Then he released her, slowlv • • • reluctantly. 

"Shall we rit out here?" he said. "The whole camp 
will soon be asleep; but I can't let you go yet" 

She sank down, forthwith, upon the grassy slope, in 
which the fire (rf a June sun still lingered ; and clasping 
her hands about her knees, looked up at him invitingly. 
By way of lesponae he stretched hiineiilf full length, a 
little below her, resting on his dWw in snch a position 
as afforded him a dear view ef her prefie, that gleamed, 
like a cameo against a background of deodars. 
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"Smctn," AemidBottij, 

-No. I think not- 

Hm tone had a touch of conatraint, and a kmf dlenoe 
fell 

The atrange aolitade aboat them was no stranger than 
the enchantment of being alone in it together ; and ttiere 
was that in their hearts that made speech difficult 

Thej sal looking northward towaid the moonlit hollow 
where the station camp clustered close to the forest's edge. 
Behind the camp — a mass of unbroken shadow — it 
climbed up and upward to the mystery of a skj, powdered 
with the gold-dust ef &int stars, <m which its jagged out- 
line was printed black as ink. Bejond that again, one 
majestic snow-peak, — like a stainless soul rising out of a 
tomb, — deamed in the light of an increasingly brilliant 
moon. The crowd round the bonfire had crumbled into 
a hundred insignificant seeming units ; and the fire itself, 
no longer aspiring to the stars^ glowed like an angry eye 
in the dusky taoe of the glada 

Preoentl^ Quite spoka 

" There is so endlessly much to say, that I don't know 
where to begin« And after all, I am utterly content just 
to feel that you are there; that I have really got you 
back at last" 

" Tou haye had me, body and soul, these five years," he 
answered simply. ** It is I who haye gained vou, by 
some miracle of your womanhood that I shall neyer 
lathom."* 

" If you set it down to your own manhood, you might 
be nearer the mark. Tou are very much too humble, 
Eldred ; and I love you for it,— -always did." 

"Always?- 

* I Torily belieye so.*' 

- Gk)od God ! I never misjudged you, did It If you 
• . cared then, why ever did you leave me ? " 

" Because you gave me no tone to take it in. But I 
am sure now that tiie germ was there. I think your 
. . kisses must have waked it into life. That was why 
they upset me so. And when I oame back, I meant to 
... On why should we rake it all up again ? It hurts 
too much."* 



Digitized by 



Google 



nn mFKDJMMST. 141 

" Bat I mHSt know •Terything now, Qoita. Ton me«nt 
to tell ao,— WM that it t** 

" Y%tL Thoaf h I own it was rtthor lato in the daj. 
Thon yon sprang it upon mo with that letter. I detest 
the man who wrote it, and I always shaU. There was 
Jnst enough oi truth in it» and in your bitter repfoaehes» 
to make me feel tlie hopelessness of lame explanations. 
Besides, your anger frightemd me, though I didn't show 
il I and I simply aoted on a blind impulse to escape from 
the unknown things ahead ; to get back to the love and 
work I could understand.** 

"My poor darling I What a blackguard I was to 
you!- 

"Hushl Tou are not to say that" 

" I wilL It's true. But • • • didn't you care a great 
deal for the ether chap f " 

"I imagined I did. Girls can't always analyse new 
feelings of that sort I can see now that it was chiefly 
mentid sympathy between us ; on my side at least But 
I only diiooTered that when the real thing came— in a 
flash." 

" When was that t " he asked on a note of eagerness. 

" One May morning on the Kajiar road ! I knew then 
that I must have cmi always, without guessing it But 

Cur ooolness roused my pruie ; and I Towed t£at if you 
d wiped me out of your heart I would die sooner than 
let you suspect my disooyeiy . Tet all the while I longed 
fof you to know it; and in ttie end, goaded by your 
blindness, and your astoniBhing want of conceit I break 
my pride into a hundred little bits. A%'j4 iU a$a» 
fimmsf she coneluded with a whimsical snule. 

One of her hands lay oa the grass beside him. He 
eovered it with his own. 

"And was the amaiing discovery responsible for the 
Oarth episode ?" His tone had a hint of anxiety. 

" For the latter part ol it 7^ ; though we have been 
fHoids an the winter. He is al least moderately intelli- 
gent; and an intell^enl egmst is always interesting. 
Besides, oompanionship is t£i breath of Hf e to me, you 
understand ; and I seldrai manage to make friends with 
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^ The other kind of friendship is an edged tool" 

** And therefore irresistible ! It's like fenoing with the 
buttons off the foils." 

'' You speak from much {nractioal ezperienoe f ** 

** Tes. I have had m j share of it But please belioTe 
me, Sldred,* — she hesitated, — ''I hare been as loyal to 
jeu ui wofd and deed, all these years, as if I had borne 
your nam^ and U^ed under your rod. In spite ol my 
weakness Ux edged tods, I haTe neyer let any man teU 
me that he Wred me since tou told me so yourself, in the 
dark ages. And if a few haTe wanted to do so, I could 
hardly help thai, could ir 

'' No mmre than you could help Imathinc or sleeping,"* 
he answered with a slow strong pressure of her hand. 

<< I know I ou|^ not to have let Major Garth see so 
much of me after I saw hew it was with him, bui-— since 
if s the whole truth to-night— I confess your aloofaiess 
hurt me so, that I wanted to see if I could rouse you to a 
spark of feding by hurting you back, and I chose the 
weapon readiest to my hand." 

<* Tou struck deep with it Does the knowledge give 
you any satisfaction f" 

*' It fills my cup of shame to overflowing. Yet,— come 
to thmk of things, yen did much the same without realis- 
ing it" 

"^ Whidi makes a vast difference, surely f* 

^ Kot to me, num ami It is only Gk>d who judges by 
the intention { possibly because He never suffers from the 
action." 

*" Quite I That* s irreverent I * 

'' Is il f Fm sorry if it sets your Scottish prickles on 
end ! Aie you ... a very religious man, Eldred t" 

^ I believe in Qod," he answered simply. 

A short sflence followed the statement Then Quite 
spoke. 

"* Bui you see, don't you, dear man, that I spoke truth. 
My pain was none the less diarp because you inflicted it 
unwiMiifl^. It'soneof the things people are ^yt to forget" 

* Your pam t Before Gtod I never dreamed ttiat any 
act of mine could give you a minute's uneasiness ; tibou|^ 
Mis DeMBsond • . ." 
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"Don't begin about lira Desmond, pletie !** She drew 
her hand away with a tonch of impatience. ""She is 
everTthin^ that is perfect, of conne. But I hate her; 
and I beheye I always shalL** 

Lenox tamed on his elbow and looked ap into her 
foce. 

"My dear ... I cant let yon speak so of my best 
friend. We owe her oTerything, you and L You shall 
hear about it all one of these days. And apart from that, 
she is • • .** 

" Tes, yes. I can see what she is, clearly enouf^ A 
superbly beautiful woman, outside and in, who possesses a 
good de$l of influence over you. I can be just to her, you 
see, if I am . . . jealoua" 

" Jealous t Konsense. The word is an insult to her, 
and to me.** 

She reddened under the reproof in his tone. 

" Forgiye me. I didn't mean it sa I am only afraid 
that after close intimacy with her you wiU And — your wife 
ratiier a poor Aing by comparison. Jurt the ' eternal 
feminine' wifli all «i artisfs egoism, and more than the 
fuU oomplemMit of faults." 

She qpdn so simply, and with sueh transparent sincer- 
ity, that again he tamed on bar abroptly { his smoulder- 
ing psnsisn quickened to a flame. 

" Quita • . . yea dear woman • • . if I eould only 
make yom wetise . . .1" 

But k»g iqnreesion, and the knowledge that was pois- 
oning his porfeot hour, constrained him to reticence. He 
dared not let himself ga 

« I Aink I do rewse . • • now . • .** she whispered, 
stirred to the depths by the repressed intensity of hk 
tone. 

^ Then don't belittle yourselt any more. I forbid ik 
Touundentandf 

Again he heard the low laugh on which her soul seemed 
to ride. Then, leaning impukiyely down to him, she put 
her bare arms round his shoulders firom behind, and 
rested her cbatk upon his hair. 

The man held his breath, and remained very still, as if 
fearful lest word or movement diould break the spelL 
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After fiT6 jt9aB of unloved hMialiness, this first spontui- 
60I1S caress from his wife, with its delicate snggestioii of 
intimaoj, seemed to break down imvisible barriers and set 



new life ooorsing in his reins. 
«Ton ferbtdttt'^ske 



eohoed, on a tremnloos note of 
hapi^neos. ^ And jon have the right to. Yon, and no 
one else in all ttie world I Ton laaehed at me in the dd 
days — de j<m remember? — for dntching at mj inde- 
pendence. W^ I have had mj smrfeit of it now ; and 
I am deq>eratel7 tired of standing alone . . . darling." 

She pMsed before the nnfamiliar word, nnoonscioiuJy 
accentnating its eftot» voA Lenox, taking her two handis 
in eoe of Us own, kissed them terrently. The moment 
he dreaded was npon him, and in the faee ef her impas- 
sioned tenderness he seareely knew how to meet it 

''Yon should nol stand alone one minnte l<»iger, if I 
conld have m j wiU," he said in a repressed Toioe. 

She lifted her head and looked at hinu 

''And why eant yon have yoor willt What are we 
going to do abent it, Bdred t^ 

"^ Nothing in a harry,'' he answered slowly. " We paid 
too dearly for that last time." 

''But, MM «Asr ... we haye waited fire whole years." 

''That is just the diSenlty. Five years of overworic 
and bitterness of si»rit are not te be wiped ont in a nnj^e 
hour ; even smoh an hoar as this. The man Ton marrwd 
had nol gone through the fire, and been badly burned in 
ttieprocess." 

He paused. The farony of thdr reversed positions 
stung him to the quick, and she sat watching his face. 
The pallor of moonlight intensified its ruggedness, its 
deep indentations of dieek and brow. She began to be 
aware that the dropped stitches of life cannot always be 
picked up again at will; that there is no tyrant more 
pitiless tnan the Past; and a vague dread took hold of 
her, sealing her lips. 

" We have got to look facts in the face to-night," Lenox 
went en with the doggedness of his race. ** I'm a pocnr 
hand at discussing mysdf. It's an unprofitable subject 
Bat I can't let you rush headlong into a reunion that 
may prove disastrous • • • for you. To*nigbt's revela- 
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tioB bms Mtonnded me. It isn't easy to get one's bear- 
ings all at onoe ; but before we take any farther irretrieT- 
able step I am bound, in oonsdence, to tell 70a how the 
land liea. When 70a — repudiated me, I accepted 7onr 
decision as final I never dreamed of 7oar coming back ; 
and I acted acoordingl7. I took to work as I might hare 
taken to drink, if I had been made that wa7 ; with the 
natural result that I • . . smoked a great deal too much, 
and slept too little. I saw no earthl7 reason to husband 
m7 strength, or m7 life; and in consequence, I hare 
gained something of a reputation for tackling dangerous 
and difficult jobs. There's plenty more work of the kind 
ahead, with the forward policT in fuH swing ; and one 
can't go bade on all that has been done. You see that, 
don't 70a f 

''Tes. But couldn't I ever go with 70U f " 

He smiled. * I belieye 70U have grit enough I But it 
would be unheard oL Besides . . . there is another 
trouble, and a ▼er7 serious one, Uoddng the wa7.'* 

«Tou will teU me what it is?" 

He did not answw at onca To Uaeken himself de- 
liberately in the ejm of the woman he loves is no light 
ordeal for a man; and Lenox shrank frun it with the 
peculiar sensitiveness of a nature al once humble and 
proud ; the more so since to-night had brought home to 
him the heart-breaking truth that in ''the deiol's wedlock 
of evil and pain" one can never suffer alone. 

But a great love had been given him, and a force 
stronger than his wUl impelled lum to speak truth, even 
at the oost of losing it. 

"Tee ... I will tell 70U what it is,"* he said SI0WI7, 
looking straight beforo him. "You have the right to 
know.- 

And In a few Uunt words, unsoftened by excuse or 
justification, he told her, not the fact only, but his dread 
of its tar-reaching effect 

"And it seems plain as daylight to me,** he added 
bitteriy, "that a man so cursed has no right to multiply 
miseiy by taking a woman into his life. That was the 
real reason why I kept dear of you latterly, and tried to 
thank God that you did not care." 
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He oonld not trust himself to look round at her faoe^ 
but he felt her lean dose to him again. For the onob- 
trudYe strength of the man stood reyealed in his confes- 
sion ; and it is woman's second nature to admire strength. 

* Eldred, . . . mj hnsband," she breathed, her voice 
breaking on the word. "How oraellj jou most have 
suffered ! And it was all my fault." 

There spoke the woman ! — intent upon the individual; 
blind — wilfully or otherwise — to the laiger issues in- 
volved. 

" It was itsi jour fault," he answered with smottiered 
vehemence. ''And in any case, don't you see, it's no 
question of blame, but of consequences. And we dare not 
dmt our eyes to them. For this busmess ef marriage is 
a complicated afEur. What's more, I believe the wrench 
of immediate separation, with the comparalive freedom it 
invdvee, would come less hard en 70m in the Imig-mn, 
than actual marriage with a man of my stamp. — Oh, 70m 
would find me a s<Mrr7 bargain all roud, I assure 70U,'' 
he concluded with a short, hard laugh. ** And 70U will 
do well to think twice before 70U bum 7our boats for 
mer 

She slid lower down the slope, and laid one hand on his 
knee. 

" I don't choose to think twice ; and I hav burnt m7 
boats as it is I Besides . • . jou will be strong to con- 
quer 7our trouble, now 70U know t^t all m7 happiness 
depends upon it." She paused for an appreciable moment. 
''We seem to have changed places since that long-ago 
morning, Eldted. It is I who want — ^to begin now— on 
an7 terms." 

He put out his arm, and drew her ver7 dose to him. 

" Beckless as ever ! " he chided without '8everit7. " You 
dismissed me on an impulse; and now 70U would take 
me back again with the same stupendous disregard for 
results. It is verf evident 70U need seme one to look 
after vou, and tesieh 70U common-sense." 

" I have told 70U already v)ho it is that I need. Isn't 
that enough ? " 

The thnll in her low tone set all the man in him on 
fire. Tl^e influence of the hour was strong upon him. 
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''My God !" he muttered under his breath. ^How can 
mere flesh and blood hold ont against 70a ? " 

''Most 7on hold out against me— even after what I 
saidf* 

She nestled nearer, and straj tendrils of hair softly 
brushed his cheek. His lips whitened, but he set them 
dose. Her touch, the perfume of her passion, had their 
exiting effect on him. Her weakness challenged his 
strength. 

'' Yes ; I must,** he answered quietly. ^ For your sake^ 
my dear, and for my own self-respect I am fighting this 
thing, you understand, with every weapon at my com- 
mand. And until I see my way dear out on the other 
side, I will not — I dare not — take you back. Now come. 
It is high time you were asleep. We can't stay out here 
together all night" 

''We hare every right to ... if we choose,*' she mur« 
mured, still rebellioua 

"Ton forget^ I am to teach you common-sense! There 
is to-morrow to be thought of, and your long ride back to 
Dalhousie." 

A small shiver ran through her. 

^ I am afraid of to-morrow. I shall wake up and feel 
as if all this had been a dream. When shall I see you 
again • . • alimef** 

"I will come up and call on you the day after!" he 
said, assuming a deliberate lightness in sheer self-defence. 
"Don't let me find Gkurth there, though ; or I warn you 
I shall not be accountable for my behaviour ! " 

He rose on the words, and lifted her to her feet They 
descended the slope in silence, walking a little apart^ as 
if accentuating the tact that their reunion in this June 
ni^ht of enchantment and &int stars was an incomplete 
thmg after alL 

The moon was near her senith ; and, outside the form- 
less dark of the forest, the great glade held her radiance 
as a goblet holds wine. Past the half-hidden temple of 
the holy lake they moved leisurdy towards the duster of 
tents that showed like a pdlid excrescence at the forest's 
edge. To-night again, as on that earlier unforgettable 
day, they seemed the only living beings in a world of 
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shadows and folded wings ; and the decree of separation, 
coming at such a moment, put a severe strain on tibeir 
self-controL 

Fiftj feet from Quito's tent they stood stilL 

She held out her hands. He pressed them closely be- 
tween his own, that were strangely cold, and lifted them 
to his lips. Then she swayed forward unsteadily ; and in 
an instant her face was hidden against his shoulder, her 
whole frame shaken with soundless sobs. 

A woman in tears sets even a ease-hardened man at 
a disadvantage; and LttM>x, confronted with the phe- 
nomenon for the irst time in his Ufe, experienced a sense 
of helpless bewflderment, oeupled with a vague ocmvio- 
tion of his own brutality in having Inrought Hm happy- 
hearted wife of his to wiiA a pass. He eould not guess 
that after a week of oeasdess tension, played out with no 
little fortitude, this moment el unrestraint came as a pure 
relief to her overwrought nerves; a relief that verged 
upon ecstasy, since her husband's tarn was round her, his 
hand mechanically stnddag hw hair. 

""Hold up, koM up," he urged her gently. ''This sort 
of thing wiH never do."* 

But control, once lost. Is ill to regain. His words pro- 
duced no vittble efiect, for in her momentary abandon- 
ment, dM conM not see his face ; or guess at the struggle 
that was enacting behind its enrtam of self-mastery. 
And now, to Asoomfiture was added an overpowering 
temptatioft to trample on afi scruples of consdenoe ; to 
take that which was fals, without further let or hindrance ; 
and put an end to their distracting situation once tor alL 

''Quita, • • . my darling wife . . .f* he broke out 
desperately. ''For Heaven's sake pull yourself together. 
Tou are torturing me past endurance., Do you suppose it 
is an easy Aing ... to let you go?" 

She raised her head at ttiat, compressing her lips to 
still their tremor* 

"Forgive me, • . . dearest. It was stupid of me to 
make a fus& I will go now ; and I promise not to behave 
like this again." 

She deliberately drew his head down to her own ; and 
they kissed, once. Then she left him, something hur- 
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riedl J ; and 1m itood transfixed looking after her till the 
telling iap ol the tent hid her from view. 

There oonld be no thoo^l of deep for Eldred Lenox 
that night 

Till tdie moon ilipped behind the pines, and the sentinel 
snow-peak in the North eauffht, and flung back, the first 
glimmer of dawn, he paced the empty glade from end to 
end. His month and throat were parched. His everj 
nerve clamoured for tiie accustomed narcotic. But pipe 
and tobacoo-pouch reposed in his breast-pocket — un- 
touched. 



OHAPTEB XIIL 

* Ah, LoTt^ bat a dij. 

And tlM world hAf ehAOgtd 1 * 

— Bsowimia. 

An early return joumer had been advocated hj all ex- 
perienced weather prophets of the mushroom colony of 
Eajiar. The great monsoon was already rolling up from 
the coast-line, and at any moment might break in thunder 
over the hills. 

By eight of the morning tent-pdes were swaying and 
falling on all sides : and tne wide glade that had slept in 
silver when Quits parted from her husband, was astir 
from end to end. From every comer came the brisk 
insistent tapping of hammers on tent-pegs; the shrill 
neighing of ponies, and shriller chatter of coolies, bargain- 
ing for payment in advance; repudiating loads a few 
ounces overweight, and tragically prophesying death on 
the road if the illegal incubus were not removed. 

Peremptory bugle-notes rang out upon the air; and 
mounted Englishnien, galloping hither and thither, 
scattered oommands right and left in a series of deep- 
chested shouts. 

Striking camp,— breaking upl It is the key-note of 
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Anglo-Indian life* 'Hie chord of change nnehanging* 
soonda nnceaainglj in travel-weaiy ears. 

But experianoe breeda proficienoj ; and tha native ser- 
vant is an adept in the art of so oUing the wheels that 
his master shall accomplish his appointed pilgrimage 
with the least possible damage to his much-tried nervons 
system. 

Zjandla, the indomitable, was a man of this order. In 
his opinion the Sahib had no concern whatever with the 
minor details of the march: an opinion with which the 
Sahib in qneation had not the smallest desire to qoarreL 
And on this particular morning Lenox had littie attention 
to spare even for the sorting and bestowal of his priceless 
manuscripts, — so impatient was he to verify the dream- 
like happenings of the night ; to look into his wife's eyes 
and fed the answering pressure of her hand. Swallow- 
ing a hastj cup of tea and a banana whUe he dressed, he 
hastened out to the place of their parting seven hours 
earlier. 

Afar off he caught si^t of her, standing, in haUt and 
terai, on the open space where her tent had been, super- 
vising the departure of her last load of luggage, and 
listening patientiy to tales of coolie villainy and extor- 
tion poured forth by her Kashmiri ayah, on a high note 
of vituperation. 

He checked his advance for the pure pleasure of watch- 
ing her from a distance : and when the ayah,— denounc- 
ing as she ran, — ^hurried off in the wake of her refractory 
army, he went briskly forward and held out his hand. 

She gave him her own without a word, and for a full 
minute of time they stood thus, hands and eje» inter- 
locked, oblivious of the noisj world about tiiem, which, 
happily for them, was absorbed in matters of far greater 
moment 

''Can't I help yout* Lenox asked; and the simple 
question, with all that it implied of his renewed right 
of service, thrilled her like a caress. 

" I wish you could. But Fve got through moat of it 
already." 

''That's bad luck. Maurice not much use on these 
ooeaaions, I suppose?" 
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''Not the smallest use, bless him! He says I have 
more talent for it than he I But call him Michael, cker 
ami, onlj to me." 

«" Michael then, bj all means— Qnita.— You can't think 
what it is to me to be able to call jon hj jovct name 
again," he added with sadden fervour. 

She langhed and blushed deliciouslj. 

**! noticed that 70a nerer called me bj — ^the other 
one," she said, loolang intentlj at a distant tree. 

''Gk>od Lord, no— Td hare bitten my tongue out 
sooner!" 

He could not keep his eyes firom her face ; and as the 
blush died down its pallor smote him. 

* Did yon sleep at all ?" he asked abruptly. 
''Yes; for an hour or twa Did you?" 

* Didnl OTen lie down." 
^ Oh^ man pofmre !" 

" Hush !— -Don't trouble your dear head about that* 

« But I must It breaks my hear t " 

He laughed. * That's worse than ever I You've got to 
keep your heart intact — ^for me." 

His eyes travelled from her face to her unadorned left 
hand. Hers followed them; and a half smile parted her lips. 

''Where d'you keep them?" he asked under his breath. 

Still smiling, she unfastened two buttons of her habit 
and vouchsafed him a glimpse of gold and diamonds. 
"They live on a chain — in there," she explained softly. 

** You have worn them, then, after a fashion f " 

''Yes: since I learnt to love — ^my bondage !" 

*Did you really never wish ttiat I might be eon- 
veniently wiped out, even in the early days ? " 

"No, never: — and I am thankful now that I torn say 
«No ' with perfect truth.** 

She drew in a long breath of ecstasy. The morning 
cheerfulness of the world at large, the music of her own 
pulses, and of the man's voice, vibrant wiUi things in- 
expressible, filled her with a very gyp r ess i on of happiness. 

"Oh, Eldred," she breathed. "It stBl feels like a 
dream. Let's talk sheer proee just to make it feel real ! — 
Are you and the Desmonds riding back with Oolonel and 
KissMayhewf" 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



162 tCHB GBBAT AMULBT. 

• So are we * 

•* And Garth?- 

'' I suppoee 80. But I want you to ride with me. Will 
you— darling I" 

She added the entreaty of her eyes to the last word, and 
he hesitated. 

''It will look a little odd, and sadden, of course. But 
I don't see why I shouldn't" 

''Nor do L We can at least begin our courtship— 
can't wef — to prepare people for what is to come! 
Besides — ^if it isn't you, it will be M^or Qarth ; and . • . 
I'm a little afraid of him after last night** 

"Why? What the devil didhe do?" 

''Nothing — ^nothing definite. He only spoke rather 
strangely l^fore I sent him away ; and I don't want to be 
alone with him,if I can help it Ton see, he ... he cares 
for me,Eldr6d; and I am afraid he thinks now Aat I— care 
for him. Oh, I feel contemptuously wicked I But I have 
been rather desperate this week, all on account of ycu; 
and I really think if s your business to protect me from 
the consequences ! " 

" Of course it is my business, and my privilege to pro- 
tect you,** he answered fervently. Her confession of de- 
pendttice was sweeter to him than honey in the honey- 
comb. " But you gave me an almighty snubbing the other 
day when I made a clumsy attempt at it" 

" Make allowances, man eher, and don't fail me now.** 

"Fail youf* He flashed a reproachful glance at her. 
" I hope 1 may never do that, while there's breath in my 
body I Trust me to be at your right hand when we start 
Mrs Desmond will have wit enough to capture — your 
friend, if she sees that I want you." 

"Why 7 Does she know all about it?" 

" Just the bare facts. I told her myseli" 

-Andhet" 

" Certainly. They are one, those two, if ever man and 
woman achieved the miracle." 

"Does that account for his flattering attentions to me 
since Ohumbaf" 

" Quite possibly " 
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^ But that wasn't fair pla j I He is sach a grand fellow ; 
and I was so prond of mj small conquest ! " 

Her lighter mood was even more irresistible than her 
seriousness had been: but Lenox pulled himself together. 

''Tell him so, and youll makeyour conquest at once, 
if jou'ts not made it already ! Hullo— there is the last 
break£ut bugle. Shall we go in together? If I am 
doomed to fall in love with jou, I may as well set about 
it at once!** 

Her answering look set a crown on him. 

''Ah, m^ dear/' she whispered. "In spite of all you 
said last night, I am happj beyond words. 

" So am V ^® answered simply. " Come.* 

From her own area of luggage-strewn ground, Honor 
Desmond,— carrying little Paul, whom she had insisted 
on bringing into camp, — ^looked after them as they went, 
her glad heart in her eyes ; and Desmond, coming up 
from behind, took her lightly by the arm. 

"Well, old lady," he asked. "Are you satisfied 
yet?" 

"Abundantly." 

"And am I to get my wife back again as a reward for 
distinguished services rendered ? " 

« I imagine so ! " die answraed, laughing happily. " Un- 
less you would rather keep your grievance I — ^Now go on 
to breakfast, darling ; and I'll follow when I have packed 
this priceless person into his dandy. Whatever happens, 
he and Parbutti must run no risk of getting drmched." 

Breakfast was half through before Garth sauntered 
Into the mess-tent: and Honori who had watched for his 
coming, felt an unbidden pang of pity at sight of his blank 
bee, when he beheld Quita sitting beside her husband, 
a bright spot of colour in either cheek, her eves radiating 
a light that refused to be Udden under a busheL 

nie unexpected blow roused all the devil in lum. Man 
of prudence though he was, he could have murdered 
Lenox at that moment But life rarely lends itself to 
melodrama : and instead he sat down at the far end of 
the table ; and, for once in his life, ate a meal without 
being aware of its quality. His brain was buqr reviewim; 
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the events of the previous day; putting two and two 
together, and trying not to see that they made four. A 
physical chill took him as he realised how narrowly he 
had escaped the ignominy of betraying the fact that he 
had counted on the consent of this proudest among 
women to the only proposals possible in the cir- 
cumstances. 

It was an awkward comer for Jameir Garth ; and in his 
che(|aered experience of awkward comers the rdle of 
victim had rarely been his. Even the witness of his eyes 
did not carry conviction. By some means he must con- 
trive to ride home with her, and leam from her lips the 
'wherefore' of this astonishing change of front He 
reflected that Lenox had little Jine$$e, and anticipated 
small trouble in circumventing him. 

But he reckoned without Honor Desmond, whose 
strategical skill came to her from a lon^ line of dis- 
tinguished soldiers, and whose sympathies had been 
touched to the quick by the grave contentment in Eldred 
Lenox's eyes when they lingered on his wife's face and 
figure. 

Breakfast over, she accosted Garth straightway with 
a cheerful moming greeting : and from that moment, to 
the time of their departure, she took charge of him, gently 
yet irresistibly; keeping him well away from Quita's 
neighbourhood; and so isolating him that he could not 
desert her without open rudeness: proceedings that at 
once mystified and flattered him, as Honor herself was 
delightedly aware. 

For a full hour the exodus of man and beast went 
noisily forward. But Colonel Mayhew's departure was 
delayed by his desire to see the Chumba contingent well 
under wei^h before leaving: and by the time he an- 
nounced his readiness to start, the last remaining units 
of the Great Camp were out of sight, trotting briskly 
along the shadowed road tliat winds up through the forest 
to Bukrota Mall. 

^ If we push iJong briskly we may get in with dry skins 
yet," he said, scanning the sky, where a vanguard of 
tattered cloud trailed aimlessly across the blue. 

^ And I was actually hoping we might get caught ! " Quits 
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confessed on a mock note of apology. ^ It would make snch 
a thrilling >iwafe: and I delight in yonr Indian storms." 

Colonel Mayhew laughed and shook his head. 

^ When you hare seen and heard as many of them as I 
have, Miss Manrioe, you will simply find them ' demnition 
damp and disagreeable/ like Mantalini's dead body! 
And even at the risk of disappointing yon, I intend to 
make a bolt for it — Come on, my contingent!" 

Lenox was at his wife's right hand, as he had promised : 
and Garth had so far snocnmbed as to lift Mrs Desmond 
into her saddle. 

"Ton are a practised hand at it !" she said, smiling down 
upon his obvious annoyance at the fate in store for him. 
^ Why shouldn't you and I bead the contingent? Some 
one must go first ! " 

There was nothing for it but to acquiesce; and to 
endure, as best he might, the torment of Quita's clear 
tones dose bdiind, alternating with her husband's bass ; 
both voices pitched too low to be articulate. Desmond 
followed with Mayhew, while Maurice and Elsie, and the 
customary string of ooolies, brought up the rear. 

For the first few miles splashes of sunlight gleamed and 
quivwed on the rough pathway, on red-pine stems, and 
moss-coated rocks. But before half their journey was 
accomplished, it became evident that they were not to 
escape the opening storm of the great monsoon. 

A shuddering wind set the dense pines above and below 
them swayine and moaning, a sound of strange and in- 
finite meiancmoly. The sunlight went out like a snuffed 
candle; battalions of clouds, charged with electricity, 
rolled silently northward, oblitera^ig all things; and 
an ochreous twilight settled down upon the forest 
Save for the whispering of wind-tossed trees, all Nature 
seemed hushed, expectant, holding her breath. 

The dusky stillness wrought upon the nerves of the 
riders, producing a vague, disconftortable sense of fore- 
boding. Talk grew fitful; and was instinctively carried 
<m in lowered tones. 

^Push on a bit faster, Mrs Desmond. It would be as 
well to get out where the trees are thinner before the 
worst IB upon ua." 
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Colonel Mayhew's voice had an anziouB note. He had 
weathered the opening stonn of many monsoons; but his 
daughter's presence wakened in him a new fear of the 
thunderbolts of the gods. 

Even as he spoke, a phosphorescent gleam sped through 
the trees, like a passing soul; and a threatening growl 
rumbled up from the South. It was the prelude. Two 
minutes later, rocks, stems, Inrandies, and the minutest fir- 
needles that flickered against the grey, showed like ink- 
strokes on tarnished silver as a forked flash leaped, quiv- 
ering, from the heart of a blue-black cloud. The report 
that followed, after scarce five seconds of stillness, was 
smart, crisp, short as a revolver-shot ; and long before a 
hundred peuEtks had made an end of flinging back the 
sound, a second flash and crash — ^in swifter succession — 
smote the eyes and ears of the riders, who now urged 
their horses to a canter, iaisea, coolies, and three devoted 
do^ panting zealously behind them. 

Their hope was to sain shelter in the Oovemment 
woodsheds, two miles ahead, before the inevitable down- 
pour came to drench their bodies and impede their pro- 
gress. But Fate was in a merciless mood on that June 
morning. 

The third flash split up the sky as a stone splits a win- 
dow pane. Pulsating streaks of fire, red, green, and blue, 
radiated in all directions, half - blmdhig them with the 
brazen glara And before it faded, a cradding detonation 
seemed to rip the very heavens from marge to marge. 

As yet no rain had fallen: and for ten deafening 
minutes the little party rode in silence through an inferno 
of reiterate light and sound. Once or tmce Quita 

5 lanced at her husband, cantering beside her, and won- 
ered vaguely when she would bear him speak again ; 
wondered, too, at her own matterof-fact acceptance of 
that which a week ago had appeared impossible. But tiie 
storm stunned heart and brain, as well as eye and ear. 
Everything human, — life, death, love itself, — seemed 
trivial in &ce of this stupendous battle of die elementa 
Above them, and on all sides of them, the lightning leaped 
and darted, like a live thing seeking its prey. It was as 
if the sombre heavens were bringmg forth brood upon 
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brood of fierj serpents, and greeting the birth of each 
with ear-splitting peals of Titanic langhter. 

Then came the rain : — not in mere drops, but in a solid 
sheet of water, blinding, drenching, stupefying. At the 
same instant the fury of the storm culminated in a blase 
of white light that seemed to spring upon them from all 
sides at once, with a shout as of fiends let loose ; and, 
through the echoing after-roU of thunder, came a sharper, 
harsher sound, — the death note of a mighty tree. 

Lenox and his wife faced one another involuntarily 
with startled looks. 

'^ How appalling ! — ^What was it 7 " she asked between 
two breaths. 

" A pine struck somewhere up the hhud. Not fright- 
ened, are you, lass 7 " he added with tender concern. ** It's 
the Tery thing you wanted. Tou'tc got your thrilling 
finale with a vengeance!" 

A datter of bieaking branches made him look up. 
''Oreat Gk)d ! ** he cried, on a note of alarm. ''Back your 
pony sharp. It's eoming down on the top of us ! " 

And as she obeyed, with the swift mstinct of fear, 
Desmond's voice reached him through the rush of the 
rain. 

^ Look out for yourself, Lenox ! She's safe enough.'* 

But before the words were out, the upper half of a great 
deodar crashed down upon the narrow path, and a long 
branch struck the Gkdloway's shoulder with tremendous 
force. For an instant Siaitan staggered under the blow : — 
thra horse, and man, and tree were hurled headlong down 
the steep, rain-lashed ravina 

A great cry broke from Quita : and in that cry, and the 
white, rigid repression that foUowed it, Gkurth had his 
answer to the question he had never asked. 

For the hundredth part of a second all seven sat para- 
lysed by the hideous thing that had happened before their 
eyes, and by the hopeless nature of the drop down which 
Lenox had disappeared : — ^wiped out, as though he had 
never been. 

Then Desmond's practical vigour asserted itself, and he 
spnuD^ lightly to the ground. 

^ Here, take hold of the Demon, some one ! ** 
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And it was Qoita who leant forward and grasped the 
bridle with a steady hand. Her action gave him the 
chance he wanted of getting close enongh to speak a few 
words ct encouragement in a harried undertone. 

"Don't lose heart Ifs an ugly drop. But he fell 
clear of the tree ; and these JchMdi are the most chancy 
things imaginable. I'm off after him, as fast as hands and 
feet can take me." 

Speech was beyond her; but she thanked him with 
her eyes. 

A moment later he was kneeling in the mud, rapidly 
unfastening boots and gaiters ; for one downward glance 
had oouTinced him that it would be a matter of climbing, 
and difficult climbing at that 

By now Colonel Mayhew had dismounted also : and as 
Desmond stood upright — in socks and breeches — and 
flung aside his dripping helmet, the older man drew him 
to the path's edge. 

*" Look here, my dear chap," he said, when they were 
out of earshot of the group, who sal spellbound in the grip 
of tragedy, ** are you justified in running a serious risk, 
probably — to no purpose! For I'm afndd poor Lenox 
hasn't a ghost of a chance. Tou're a married man, re- 
member ; and it looks to me uncomm<mly like madness to 
attempt that khud in such weather. It'll be a case of 
holding on with your eyelids ; and there's a coolie track 
not far from here, that leads down to the valley." 

Desmond's mouth took the dogged line that his s(noar$ 
knew and loved; and a combatant light flashed in his 
eyes. 

''Your blood's cooler than mine, sir," he answered 
quietly. ^But I have a fairly steady head; and my wife 
wotild be the last person in the world to hold me back, 
thank Qod. In such cases five or ten minutes may mean 
just the difference between life . . . and death. If you 
will get together some sort of a stretcher— a good strong 
one — and come on post-haste down the coolie track, I'U 
be grateful I suppose we haven't a drop of brandy 
among us? — ^bad luck to it!" 

" There's a provision hilUr on one of the coolies. ShaU 
we have it turned out, on the chance 1 " 
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" Oood Lord, yes. Get it done at once, please." Then 
he turned to Garth. " I say, Major, gallop on, will yon, 
and catch up Dr O'Malley. I saw him start with the last 
contingent They can't be more than two miles ahead.** 

And as Gkurth obeyed the peremptory reqaest, the devil 
himself must have whispered to his heart the despicable 
suggestion that possibly Fate bad struck a blow in his 
favour after alL 

Colonel Mayhew, meanwhile, rummaging feverishly in 
the depths of the kiUer with scant hope of success, be- 
strewed the wet earth on all sides of him with canned 
fruits, sardines, greasy jharrons, and crumpled wads of 
newspaper: till at length, like Hope out of Pandora's 
casket, tiieie came forUi from an unsuspicious-looking 
bundle of clothes half a bottle of brandy, stowed carefully 
away by the kitmutgar, for private ends best known to 
himself, 

Desmond, who stood by fuming with impatience to be 
gonCi laid eager hands on it. 

''Lord, what a miracle! Pity there's no flask handy,** 
he muttered, buttoning his coat, and thrusting the un- 
wieldly npedimeiit into a side-pocket Then, catching 
nght of a horm tumbler among the dArii, he picked it up, 
and drew out the bottle. 

^ Better leave you some for the women, — ^if you can get 
'em to drink it dUuted with a trifle of ndn ! — There now, 
I'm ofL For God's sake, Coloncd, look shaip after me.*' 

Without waiting for an answer, he swung round on his 
heel, and for the first time looked at his wife, whose eyes 
had never left him since he sprang from the saddle. 
Now, as his own diallenged them, they gave him in full 
the approval he craved; and, for the space of a few 
seconds, their spirits clung together in an embrace more 
intimate than any eommunion of the lips. 

Then Thee Desmond wrenched himself away. 

Stepping deliberately backward, over a short, sheer 
drop, he let himself down by his hands on to a tumbled 
mass of boulders, and hegtai his perilous descent in 
earnest Whereupon Brutus. — ^who stood at the khfucP$ 
edge peering into space, ears and tail dumbly demanding 
explaoatioii,— lunged forward, as if to follow so practical 
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a lead; and only C!oloneI Mayhew's prompt dutch at 
his collar saved him from joining the master who had 
so basely deserted him. Both he and Desmond's dis- 
tracted Aberdeen were handed over to a tais; and after 
much inefFectual choking and gargling, subsided into 
apathetic despair. 

Already half a dozen natives were busy devising an 
impromptu stretcher from fir branches, ropes, and strips 
of coolie blanket,— drenched and evil-smelling, yet accept- 
able enough ; while Quita sat watching its construction 
in a dazed stillness ; her eyes dry and wide ; her artist's 
brain picturing too vividly that which lay awaiting it 
down there in the pitiless rain, that seemed to add a 
refinement of cruelty to the horse-play of lightning and 
thunder. 

But Colonel Mayhew, unaware of the moming^s double 
tragedy, had eyes only for his daughter ; and, in his first 
free moment, hurried to bw side. She had hidden her 
face, and was crying softlv, to Michael's open dismay. 
Once or twice he had even laid a hand on har« unheeded, 
and unrebuked. But her father's touch roused her, and 
she took convulsive hold of him. She was still little 
more than a child ; and this was her first face-to-face 
encounter with the brutality of Gkkl's universe. 

^ Don't upset yourself, girlie," he said kindly. ^ The 
damage may be less than we think for. I must stay here 
and help ; but you must be a good child, and ride on at 
once. You'll see her safe home for me, won't you, 
Maurice?" 

Michael acquiesced eagerly. Unrelieved tragedy upset 
his nerves. He longed to escape from the consciousness 
of Quita's dumb despair : and when Elsie had been induced 
to swdlow a drop of brandy that would not have warmed 
a sparrow, they rode off briskly through the sullen 
downpour. 

With a breath of relief. Colonel Mayhew went up to 
Honor Desmond, who had just dismounted. 

''Whafs that for?" he asked anxiously. "You and 
Miss Maurice are going on too, of coursa" 

Honor shook her head. 

"But you can do no earthly good by waiting. We 
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may be an hoar or more before we get up here again. 
It will be alow work, if ... if Lenox is alive ; — and 70a 
will be drenched to tiie skin." 

" There are worse evils than that !" she answered with 
gentle immobility. ** Don't trouble about me, please. I 
mud stay here till I know what has happened; and I 
think Miss Maurice will wish to stay too. We shiJl come 
to no harm. We women have nine lives, you know ! " 

''And if you will — ^you wilL ... I Imow that also! 
But at least take a nip to keep out the damp. Your 
husband gave me this at the last moment for Uie three 
of you." 

" How like him to think of it !" she murmured, smiling 
unsteadily. 

".Tea — ^it wa$ like him," — and in the expansion of the 
moment the warm-hearted Kesident put a fatherly hand 
on her shoulder. ** He's a deuced fine fellow, my dear, 
and he has found a wife that's worthy of him." 

Honor blushed rose-red, and took the proffered stimu- 
lant 

TU give Miss Maurice some too," she said. ''Don't 
lose a second on our account, please." 

Thus urged, the good man hurried away; and Honor 
went straight to Quita, whose unnatural apathy cut her 
to the hei^ 

^ Miss Maurice, here's brandy,** she said softly. " Drink 
all of it, before I help you down." 

Quita emptied the tumbler; and Honor, grasping her 
waist vdA botli hands, lifted her out of the saddle. 

" How strong you are," she said, in the toneless voice of 
a sleep-walker. Then her frosen anguish melted suddenly 
and completely. For Honor Desmond, instead of releas- 
ing her, daqped her close, kissing her, with passionate 
tenderness, on cheeks and brows, lue wet marble : and in 
the midst of her bewildered miseiy Quita realised dimly 
what it might mean to possess a mother. 

" Theo and I know about it all," Honor explained at 
length ; and Quita nodded. The fact that she was crying 
her heart out on the shoulder of her detested rival made 
the whole incident dreamlike to the verge of stupefaction : 
and it was Honor who spoke again, 
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"Well just wait here together till they come back, 
and shut — the worst out of our thoughts. Tou have 
splendid courage, my dear, and I think I love nothing in 
the world more than courage. Sit down with me now on 
this pile of fir-needles. It looks a little less saturated 
than the rest of the world/' 

Still keeping an arm round her, she drew her down 
unresisting to her side: and Quita, choking back the 
tears that had probably saved her brain from after-effects 
of the shock, looked with awakened interest at her new- 
found friend. 

^ I don't deserve that you should be so good to me," 
she said, humour flashing through her pain uke a watery 
sunbeam on a day of mist ** I have hated you, with aU 
my heart, ever since I first saw you !" 

At which confession Honor pressed her closer. " Bless 
you for telling me ! — I take it simply as the measure 
of — your love for him." 

^ Man Dieu, no I Not now," she answered very low. 

* I am glad of that toa For I want very much to be 
good friends with Captain Lenox's wife." 

On the last word a slow colour crept back into Quita's 
cheeks. 

"Tou mustn't speak of it — ^yet, to any one else. There 
are difficulties — big difficulties • . ." 

" I know ; — ^but you may trust him to conquer them. 
One feels in him the sort of force that moves mountains." 

Again Qiuta nodded. " You seem to know everything," 
she added, a last spark flickering in the ashes of her 
jealousy. "And I suppose you mame me for it aU." 

" I am too ignorant of the facts to blame either of you. 
I only know t£at even if he wronged you in any way, he 
has bisen more than sufficiently punished." 

At that Quita's lips quivered, and tiie storm of her 
grief broke out afresh: while the greater storm overhead, 
having accomplished its evil work, rolled rapidly north- 
ward, with the colossal unconcern of a giant who crushes 
a beetle in his path; and the first stupendous downrush 
of water subsided into a melancholy drizzle of rain. 

In that endless hour of looking and waiting for those 
who seemed as if they had been blotted out for all time, 
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Quita learned once and for all what manner of woman 
Honor Desmond was ; learnt also something of the lojuXtv 
and reserve that had marked Eldred's intercourse with 
her whom he had spoken of as his best friend. 



CHAPTEE XIV. 
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Down,— steadHjr, mtarminablj down the faoe of that 
formidable ravine, Theo Desmond slid, and scrambled, 
and climbed ; holding his mind rigidl j on the practical 
necessities of the moment, which were many and discon- 
certing. His stockinged feet showed dull-red streaks and 
blotches, where sharp stones had out them. His hands 
were grased and torn by futile dutchings at the surface 
of tnroken rocks: and me protruding neck of the brandy 
bottle had a trick of digging him payfnlly in the ribs : 
which made him swear. Impertinent raindrops chased 
each other down his cheeks and forehead { trickling into 
his tiyeM, and blinding him at critical mommts when he 
dared not release a hwd to brush them away. The inch- 
by-inch progress to which he was condemned fretted the 
hasty spirit of the man ; anxiety consumed him, and con- 
spired with impatience to bMret a nightmare illusion that 
he had been battling with nued rock and dripping vege- 
tation since the beguining of lime. 

Once, — ^for all the caution with which he crept back- 
ward and downward, — his foot slipped, <m the wet surface 
of a boulder; and, in the hope of avoidine a fall, he 
clutched at a small shrub, with one hand, iwielding the 
aggressive brandy bottle with the other. But the tiiach- 
erous sapling yielded under his weight ; and wrenching 
its roots from the moist earth, he rolled over and over, 
Imoddng his head and chest violently against outlying 
piminsnb|i of rock. 
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Both hands were requisitioned now, in a Tain effort 
to check a descent that had become too rapid for comfort 
or dignity : and before long, a musical clink, followed by 
a strong whiff of spirit, announced the fate of the brandy 
bottle. 

^Damn the thing!** he exclaimed in an access of help- 
less fury. Then a fresh blow on his head whelmed anger 
and anxiety in sheer pain, and sent him rolling like a log 
into a kindly patch of undergrowth, which had, so far, 
blocked his downward view* 

Here he lay awhile, half stunned, small runnels of 
water trickling from his clothing. But his vitality — 
never long in abeyance— soon reasserted itself. He sat 
up, and his hand went instinctively to his pocket Draw- 
ing out the beheaded bottle, he was relieved to find that it 
stul held a tablespoonful or more ; and that his handker- 
chief was saturated with the precious fluid. He sucked a 
mouthful from it with keen satisfaction : then, using it for 
a wad, plugged up the bottle; and undaunted by bruises, 
dizziness, torn hands, and smarting f eet» lost no time in 
starting afresh. 

For the time being, progress was simpler, and less 
hazardous : and, once throu^ the undergrowth, he came 
with disconcerting abruptness upon that which he sought 

Eight feet below him, on a merciful ledge of earth wide 
enough to check the fatal rebound into spacci Eldred 
Lenox lay face downward, his left arm crumpled under 
him; the other flung outward as if in a last desperate 
effort to ward off the inevitabla Shaitan was nowhere to 
be seen. The sheer drop beyond told his fate. 

Soldier as he was, and inured to the sight of death in 
its most barbarous aspect, Desmond's heart stood still as 
he looked down upon that powerful figure of manhood 
lying helpless and alone, pattered upon indifferently by 
the dripping heavens. 

Choosing a spot that promised a soft landing-place, 
Desmond dropped on to the ledge ; knelt beside the in- 
jured man ; and speedily assured himself that life was not 
extinct Unconsciousness was due to a wound on the 
back of his head, from which blood still trickled sluggishly 
through the thick black hair. The arm crumpled under 
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him was broken below the elbow. Yerj gently, as though 
he were a child asleep, Desmond turned him on to his 
back* His eyes showed fixed and -glased between half- 
open lids, and a deep scratch d^figured his cheek. 
Pillowing the inert head on one arm, Desmond applied, 
the spirit to his lips again and again, a few drops at a 
time : till the lids lifted heavily, and life returned with a 
slow shuddering breath. 

Desmond bent down to him eagerly. 

*" Not going out this journey, Lenox, old chap.'' 

But no answering gleam rewarded him; no movement 
of limb or feature. Only the lids fell again ; and Desmond 
knew that this was no fainting fit, but collapse from prob- 
able damage to the brain. 

After applying more brandy to the lips and temples with- 
out result, he . removed his Norfolk coat^-still warm and 
diy within — and with the help of two fir boughs contrived 
to shelter Lenox's head and chest txom the chilling down- 
pour. Ilien he set to work on the broken arm. The 
same fir, — springing sturdily from a deft in the rock 
below, — provided a splint; and with two handkerchieb 
(he had wrung the last drop of rain-diluted brandy from 
his own) he tied the injured limb skilfully and securely 
into place. That done, there remained nothing but to 
wait:— the hardest task that can be assigned to a man oi 
action. 

And to wait sitting w%b beyond hinu Steady pacing 
in tihe cramped space avaUable helped to deaden thought 
and promote warmth|— f or by now his soaked shirt-sleeves 
clung to his arms. 

He kept it up doggedly till approaching footsteps 
brought his damp vigil to an end ; and Colonel Mayhew 
steppsd on to the ledge. 

" Alive t " he asked, glancing at the prostrate figure, and 
Desmond nodded. 

** Can't get him round, though. Concussion, I'm afraid. 
A nasty wound on his head, and one arm fractured. But 
for tiiat strip of undergrowth, he would have been done 
for. Hope to Ck>d that lasy b^;gar Gkurth hurried up 
after CMdley. We won't wait here, though.^-Come od. 
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Colonel Mayhew going forward to lend a hand, glanced 
over the predpitone drop on his right, and turned hastily 
away again. That which had be^ Shaitan was visible 
below; and it was not pleasant to look at 

"Lenox 11 be cut up about that/' he muttered as they 
lifted him cautiously on to the reeking strip of blanket 

It was a dreary journey up thai corkscrew footpath, 
inch-deep in running water, that led to Uie ordmary 
levels of life. Desmond kept his post by Lenox's head 
and shoulders, sheltering hun still with the discarded 
coat, and clinging to the track's edge with supple, stock- 
inged feet But there was no preventing Jars and jolts 
arising from broken ground, and the difficulty of carrying 
a litter at an almost impossible angle. Half-way up they 
caught sight of Dr O'Malley, — a Pickwickian figure of a 
man, booted and spurred, — skipping, stumbling, and 
slithering towards them in a fashion ludicrous enough to 
bring a mcker of mirth into Desmond's eves. 

They drew up when, at length, he bore down upon 
them with a rush of expletives by way of sympathy : for 
he was good-hearted and a ready man of his tongue, if not 
a brilliant unit of his profession. His rapid examination 
of Lenox ended in praise of Desmond's amateur bit of 
surgery, and a confirmation of his verdict-— concussion of 
the brain. 

^An' tiiere's no telling yet, of course, if it's slight or 
serious. But bq^d he must have had a nastv tumble. 
DeviUsh lucky to get off with his life, — ^that s a fact 
What's the nearest bungalow we can get him into f Tis a 
good eight miles to the hospital ; and we sooner he's out of 
thin d— d watering-can business the better chance for him." 

Desmond turuM to Colonel Mayhew. 

"How about the Forest bungalow, sirt Only a couple 
of miles on, isn't it f Brodie must be there now ; and he's 
the right sort, if he is a bit of an anchorite." 

^ miy , of course. The very thing. He's something of 
an experimentalist too. Keeps up a small pharmacy in 
one of his outhouses. Hell make room for Lenox like a 
shot" 

^ And for me too, I hope. Fm game to sleep anywhere. 
But I won't leave Lenox till he's fit to go into Dalhousie." 
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Colonel Mayhew nodded approval; and the dismal 
procession set out again ; O'Malley enlivening its progress 
with highly-coloured reminiscences of hhud accidents he 
had known, and with incidental attempts at jocolarity 
that fixzled oat like damp fireworks. It was all meant 
kindly enough. But Desmond was thinking of both man 
and wife as he had seen them greet one another that 
morning ; and an atmosphere of pseudo-hilarity jarred his 
nerves ISke a discord in musio. For the man possessed 
that mingling of fortitude and delicacy of feeling, which 
stands revealed in the lives U so many famous fighters, 
and may well be termed the hall-mark of heroism. 

In due time they^came upon the two women, still sitting 
—drenched andpatient— on their bank of soaked fir-needles: 
and Desmond hurried forward to get in a word or two 
with Quita unobserved. At sight of him— coatless, mud- 
bespattered, with torn dothes, and blood-stained face and 
hands — ^Honor could not repress a small sound of dismay. 
But Quita saw in his eyes tiie one thing she wanted ; and 
may surely be forgiven if she paid small heed to his plight. 
Her face fell at the details of the damage done. 

''Mayn't I just have a sight of him as he passes us?" 
she pleaded. 

"Better not,*" he answered kindly. ."Tou have an 
artist* s brain, remember ; and I want you to sleep a little 
to-night. Trust me to do every mortal thing I can for 
him. Honor will see you home, and I'll send a runner in 
with news this evening. Well pull him through between 
us, — never fear." 

She tried to speak her thanks ; but tailing, put out a 
hand impulsively to speak for her; and his enfolding 
grasp made her feel less lonely, less desperate than she 
had felt since the awful moment when her husband 
vanished into space. The fact that he was in Desmond's 
hands seemed a guarantee that all would go well with 
him. There was no logic in the conclusion; and she 
knew ii But logie has little to do with conviction : and 
many who came to know Desmond fell into this same 
trick of depending on him to win through the thing to 
which he set his hand. Yet his optimism had no afllnity 
with the cheap school of philosophy, that nurses a 
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pleasant mind without reference to disconcerting facts. 
It was the outcome of that supreme faith in an intimate 
Best, working undismayed through failure and pain, 
which lies at the root of all human achierement : and it 
was, in consequence, singularly infectious and convincing. 

Quita's impressionable spirit readily caught a reflection 
from its rays : and hope revived sent a glow through all 
her chilled body. 

''Take a stiff whisky toddy the minute you get in," he 
commanded, while lifting her into the saddle. "And try 
to remember that over-anxiety won't mend matters. It 
will only exhaust your strength. I'll come in and see 
you whenever I can. Bide on at once," he added hastily, 
for the stretcher, with its pitiful burden, was dose upon 
them. " We'll catch you up." 

She obeyed with a childlike docility that touched hiiik to 
the heart, and he turned quickly to his wife. 

"C!ome on, you dear, drenched woman. You've no 
business to be here at all; and we mustn't keep 'em 
waiting." 

''But Theo, . . . your feet!" she murmured distress- 
fully. "Are they quite cut to bits?" 

" No — ^not quite." He glanced whimsically down at his 
dishevelled fieure. " Lard, what a scarecrow I must be I 
Arent you hw-ashamed of owning me 7 " 

"Wdl — ^naturall^!" she answered, beaming upon him 
as she set her foot m the.hollow of his hand. "I shall see 
something of you, — shan't II" 

^Trust me for that See all you can of her toa She's 
as plucky as they make 'em: but she may need it all 
and more, before we're through with tiiis, poor little souL" 

He mounted, and rode with them as far as the wood- 
sheds, where the men branched off to the Forest bun^ow, 
leaving the two women to ride on alone : and, in obedience 
to Desmond's parting injunction, they kept up a steady 
canter most of the way 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

** How thft light light 1ot«, h« hM wings to fly 
At ■tui^cioii of » bond." 

— BlOWHIHO. 

Thi ragged peak of Bakrota was enveloped in a grey 
winding-sheet, impenetrable, all-pervading ; a dense mass 
of vapour ceaselessly rolling onward, yet never rolline 
past It was as if Uie mountain had become entangled 
in the folds of a giant's robe. 

The Banksia rose that climbed over the verandah of 
the Crow's Nest had shed its first crop of blossoms. 
The border below was strewn with bright petals of 
storm -scattered flowers; while above the dajik pines 
dripped and drooped beneath the dead weight of uni- 
versal moisture. The hx-oS glory of the mountains was 
blotted out, as though it had never been; and the doll's 
house, with its subsidiary group of native huts, had the 
aspect of a dwellii^; in Cloudland. From wi^in came 
the plash of water falling drop by drop, suggesting a 
vision of sine tubs, pails, and basins, set here, there, and 
everywhere, to check the too complete invasion of the 
saturated outer world. 

Just outside the drawing-room door, heedless of the 
mist that hung dewdrops on her lashes, and on bltwn 
wisps of hair, Quita stood, devouring with her eyes a 
damp note, hsjided to her a minute since by one of Mrs 
Desmond's jhampannii, 

*Deab Miss Mauricb"— (it ran) — ''At last J am 
allowed to write and say — Come. Not this afternoon, 
because he had quite a long outing this morning in that 
blessed spell of sunshine ; and he is sound asleep after it, 
has been for an hour and more ; or of course he would 
send a line vrith this himflelf. Come to dinner. Half- 
past seven. Then you can have a long evening together 
without keeping him up too late. For Theo is still high- 
handed with Um about sleef^ and rest. But really he 
has made astonishing progress since we got him over 
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here. Dr O'Malley is quite comically elated orer his 
recuperative power. Says he has seldom seen such a 
rapid and vigorous convalescence after concussion; and 
takes more than half the credit to himself; but I am 
convinced that it is you who are mainly responsible for it 
He sa^ little enough, even to Theo. Yet one can see how 
impatient he is to be well again, because of you; and 
that's half the battle. Thouw perhaps my prosaic leal 
for concentrated food of all kinds deserves to be taken 
into account 1 Theo, who is reading every word of this 
over my shoulder — in spite of my insistence on the 
privacy of all correspondence I — wishes to point out that 
his own genius for nursing is really at the bottom of it 
{N.B. — ^^lis is simply because he wants you to be extra 
charming to him to-night!) But apart from all my 
nonsense, the point remains that among us all we have 
done great things in less Aan three weeks. Come and 
see for yourself, and we can squabble over our laurels al 
leisure! 

** Theo sends sympathy and 9alaamu, and I think you 
know that I am very really ' yours,' 

'*HoNOB M. Dbsmond." 

Quita smiled as she folded up the note, though her 
lashes were wet with more than mist Tears came too 
readily to her eyes just now, a fact that engendered 
occasional bickerings between herself and MiduieL 

* And to t^ink that I was blind enough to hate that 
dear woman," she thought " I, who pride myself on my 
intuition I ** 

Then she scribbled a hasty note of acceptance, de- 
spatched the jhampanni, and remained standing absently 
by the verandah rail, looking out into nothingness; 
trying to grasp the fact that me longest, hardest three 
weeks of her life were over ; that in less than four hours' 
time she would once more set eyes on the man who was, 
to all intents and purposes, her newly accepted lover; 
would verify in the flesh the remembrance of that 
wonderful night and morning. 

The thought so unsteadied her, that she clenched her 
hands, and jerked herself together. Having more of 
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Diana tfian of YenoB in her composition, tihe intensity 
of her love— -since avowal had levelled all barriers — was 
a constant surprise to her ; and now she was even a little 
ashamed of her natural longing for the touch of hands 
and lips, that she had at times been disposed to scorn. 
None the less, she hoped, unblushinglj, that she would be 
allowed to have him to herself for an hour or so ; hoped 
also— nay, confidentlj expected — that she would end in 
overruling this stem purpose of his, that irritated her, 
even while it compelled her admiration. 

To her, as to all eager natures, the appeal of the present 
was all-powerful, the more so when that present offered 
her with both hands the best that life has to give. To 
sacrifice it on the altar of a problematical future seemed 
sheer folly; magnificent folly, perhaps, but, in the dr- 
eumstanoes her quickened heart leaned towards a less 
magnificent wisdom. She detected in this unmanageable 
husoand of hers a strain of unpretentious heroism, which 
delighted her in the abstract. But when the heroic puts 
on flesh and blood, and shoulders itself into our narrow 
lives, it is apt to appear a little too big for the stage ; and 
Quita had an artist's eye for proportion, whethw in 
pictures or in the human eomedy. 

Moreover, a mingling of French and Irish blood rarely 
results in an irksome development of the conscience, or 
of that moral bugbear, a sense of responsibility; and 
deep down, Quita knew herself to be more lUce her 
brother in both respects than she quite cared to ac- 
knowledge. For all her husband's conscientious sugges- 
tion that marriage was a * complicated aflair," she persisted 
in regarding it simply as the crown and completion of 
theb great love, a happiness to which they were entitled 
by every law human and divine. The generations still to 
be had not yet laid their arresting hwd upon her. In 
her esteem, such shadowy probabilities had neither right 
nor power to stem the new imperious forces at work 
within her. 

It remains to add that Eldred's avowal had not shocked 
or repelled her as much as he had feared. For, among 
Michael's promiscuous intimates in Paris, Vienna, Home, 
she had seen and heard nuHre than Lenox was likely to 
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guess of that enslavement to drugs and absinthe to which 
the artist's temperament seems peculiarly prone ; though 
she was far from realising in detail the full horror and 
degradation involved. She merely felt certain that— 
heredity or no — ^Eldred was, by the nature of him, in- 
capable of travelling far down that awful road ; that with 
her at his side to hearten and help him, he could not fail 
to free himself from ** the accursed chain." 

But they must fight the battle together. That was the 
Alpha and Om^a of her thoughts. He had not yet 
measured the height and depth of her love. Let her only 
make this dear to him, and he must give in ; if not to- 
night, at least before his leave was up. Years of living 
with Michael had accustomed her to getting her own way 
in all essentials. But she had yet to try her strength 
against the bed-rock of Scottish granite underlying her 
husbimd's surface quietness; against the terrible single- 
ness of mind that cannot— even for Love's dear sake^ 
view harsh facts through a medium of rosy mist 

While she stood thus, trying to see into the darkness 
that shrouds the coming day, even the coming hour, from 
inquisitive eyes, the dieting vapour all about her paled 
from grey to white, from white to a gossamer film ; and 
finally uprose from the valley, like a spotless scroll rolled 
backward by an unseen Hand, giving gradually to view 
a multitude of mountains, newly washed ; mountains that 
glowed with richest tints of purple and amethyst and 
rose, in the level Ught of afternoon. And Quita, being in 
a fanciful mood, saw in this ''good gigantic smile ** of the 
rain-soaked earth a happy omen; an assurance that so 
would the mists rise from her owivjife, and the sunlight 
revaiL A sudden recollection of the buffalo " MUa " set 



* How idiotic I am I "* she reproved herself gently ; — ^we 
are apt to be gentle witii our own f ooUshness ; it never 
seems quite so egregious as other people's—" I might be 
a girl of twenty, after my first proposal, instead of nearly 
thirty, and a nominal wife of five years' standing." 

Sm drew out her watch. Four o'clock. Thrae mortal 
hours before she could even think of starting. There was 
nothing for it but to have recourse to her easel, fa/uU d$ 
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mieum, Th« last words waked her normal self. They 
were no less than heresy, treason to her art Michael 
would have disowned her, had she spoken them in his 
hearing I Was Art, tihen, so small a thing when compared 
with this overwhelming force of Love, which dwarfed all 
thoughts and acts that did not minister to its needs ? It 
was too earlv days as yet to answer so large a question. 
She simply knew that since that first kiss had set her on 
the threshold of an unexplored world, Art had lost its 
grip ; that, for the present, at all events, she did not want 
to paint, but to love and live I 

* Pity Michael isn't here to scold me,'* she thought, as 
she turned back into the house. 

But Michael was away at Jundraghat, the' Bajah's 
summer Besidency. His finished portrait had been sent 
ofiT that afternoon; and he had followed it, for the 
pleasure of hearing Elsie's thanks and praise in person. 

The little room, robbed of Oe picture ttiat had been its 
chief ornament tor many weeks, looked empty, desolate ; 
and with a restless sigh she went over to her easeL This 
also was empty. Hw study of a hill girl, — begun half 
jestingly, as a contrast to Michael's flower of Western 
Maidenhood, — had so grown and beautified uiider her 
hands, that it had been voted worthy of a Home Exhibi- 
tion; and its case now stood against the wall, awaiting 
mail day. Three or four unfinished pictures leaned 
against the easeL Quita looked through them, aimlessly, 
in search of a congenial subject. But they were chiefly 
landscape studies; and in her present mood Nature 
seemed a little tame, and bloodless. Her heart cried 
out for something human, and she wished that Michael 
would come back. 

Then, like a ray of light, came the required inspiration, 
satisfying at once the counter-claims of Art and Love. 
She sought out a fresh canvas, set it on the easel, and 
plunged, forthwith, into a rough head-and-shoulder study 
of her husband. 

Now time no longer stood stilL Michael was forgotten. 
And, while her brush sped hither and thither, she crooned 
low and clear, the song that had proved the open sesame 
to hw cave of enchantment. 
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And, in the meantime, Michael — ^the forgotten-^was 
manipulating a new and delicate complication in a 
fashion pec^iarly his own. 

On entering Mrs Mayhew's drawing-room, he had 
found, not his ^' moonlight maiden," as it pleased him to 
call her, but the Button Quail herself, who greeted him 
with a rather embarrassing effusion of thanks. 

" And the best point about it is, that it's really Uhi 
Elsie,'' she concluded, with an air of paying an exceptional 
tribute to his skilL " Portraits so seldom are like people. 
Haven't you noticed itf That's why I generally prefer 
photographs. But your picture is cUfferent There are 
only two thhigs about it that don't juiU$ please me." She 
paused, eyeing the canvas with her head on one side; 
and l^urice, who was irresistibly reminded of a bird 
contemplating a worm, wondered idly what was coming 
in the way of criticism. * I wish you had allowed her to 
wear something inuxrUr than that limp white silk ; and 
I think she looks much too unpractical, day-dreaming on 
a verandah railing at that hour of the morning I But 
then, Elsie U rather unpractical ; or woidd be," she added 
quickly, *" if I didn't insist on her helping me with the 
house. That's where most Anglo-Indian mothers make 
such a mistake. But /always say it is a mother's duty 
to have som^ consideration for her girl's future husband I " 

And she smiled confidentially upon the aspirant at her 
side. But Maurice, absorbed in critical appraisement of 
his own skill in rendering the luminous quality of Elsie's 
eyes, missed the smile ; missed also most of the interesting 
diisquisition on her education. 

" Yes, yes, — ^no doubts" he agreed with vague politeness, 
and Mrs Mayhew opened her round eyes. 

But the direction of his gaze was excuse enough for any 
breach of manners ; and she returned to the charge un- 
dismayed, approaching her subject this time from a less 
prosaic point of view. 

** Beally, Mr Maurice, I never knew till now that I had 
such a pretty daughter ! The whole effect is so charming, 
that I begin to think you must have flattered her I " she 
remarked archly; and Maurice fell headlong into the 
trap. 
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''Flattered herf Man Dieu, no I Nature has taken 
care to make that impossible For, although she falls 
short of true beauty, she has such delicacy of outline, 
of colouring, an atmosphere so ethereal, that one wants 
a brush of fi;ossamer dipped in moonlight^ not coarse 
canvaSy earners hair, and oils, if one is even to do her 
justice. Some day I must tiy water-colours, or pastels. 
Sam dcuUoa ira mdrntx." He was off on his Pegasus now, 
far above lusMayhew's bewildered head. ''She would make 
a divine Undine — ^moonlight, and overhanging trees. The 
face and figure dimly seen through a veil of water weeds. 
— ^Buk where k she, then f ** he broke off, falling suddenly 
to earth like a rockei "Mav one see her this afternoon t 
I want to hear from herself that she is satiBfied." 

Mrs Mayhew smiled and nodded, a world of compre- 
hension in her eyes. 

"Tes, yes, I can quite believe thai. I will tell her vou 
are here, She looked rather a wisp after the dance last 
night, so I sent her up to rest^ for the sake of her com- 
plexion ! But^ of course, she must come down now. Tou 
will find her more entertaining than ' la petiU mire.' She 
has taken to calling me that latelv I " 

The complacent little lady took a step forward, then^- 
a bubble with maternal satisfaction — spoke the word too 
much that is responsible for half die minor miseries 
of Ufe. 

"Do you know, lir Maurice, it is quite charming of 
you to have shown me your feelings so openly, and I 
think the least that I can do is to assure you of my 
sympathy and approval I don't feel juiU so certain 
about h«r fiUiher. He is wrapped up in the childL and 
man-like, wants to keep her for himsel£ But no doubt 
between us we shall persuade him to listen to reason 1 
Now, I will go to Blsia'' 

But Michael made haste to interpose; — a changed 
Michael, pussled to the verge of anger, yet punctilioi^y 
polite withaL 

"One moment, Mrs Mayhew, please. It might be as 
well if you and I understood one another first It 
seems that I have been dumsy in ei^pressing myself, 
that I have given you a false impressicm. If so, I 
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ask your pardon. Believe me, I fully sympathise with 
Colonel Mayhew's reluctance to part with such a 
daughter; and I am not arrogant enough to dream 
of asking him to make such a sacrifice — on my 
behalf." 

It was very neatly done. Michael's detached self, 
looking on at the little scene, applauded it as quite a 
masterpiece in its way. But Mrs Mayhew stood petri- 
fied. Her brain worked slowly, and it took her an 
appreciable time to realise that she had been some- 
thing more than a fooL Then, drawing herself up to 
her full height — barely five feet in her heels, — she 
answered him with an attempt at hauteur that quite 
missed fire. 

''Since you are so eonsiderate of Oolonel Mayhew's 
feelings, I only wonder it has not occurred to you that 
▼our conduct during the past two months lias been 
little short of dishonourable?'' 

"Dishonourable?" His eyes flashed. "Ifats com- 
fMntV 

''Ton have given every one in Dalhousie the impres- 
sion that you were — ^in love with Miss Mayhew." 

His relief was obvious. 

"Naturally, my dear lady. For I am in love with 
her. How could a man, and an artist, be anything 

else? But marriage — no " He shook his head 

decisively. "That is another pair of sleeves. Women 
are adorable. But they are terrible monopolists; and, 
frankly, I have no talent for the domesticities. As a 
lover, I am well enough. But as a husband — believe 
me, in six months I ^ould drive a woman distracted! 
Ask Quita. She knows. If I have given Miss Mayhew 
cause to regret her kindness to me, I am inconsolable; 
though, in any case, I can never regret the privilege of 
having known^ and — Gloved her." 

Throughout this ingenious jumble of egoism and gal- 
lantry, his listener had been freezing visibly. On Uie 
last word she compressed her mouUi to a mere line, 
and stabbed the unrepentant sinner with her eyes ; since 
it was unhappily impossible to stab him with a hat- 
pin, which she would infinitely have preferred 
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" I have never in my Ufe heard any man express such 
improper ideas upon a serious subject^'' she remarked 
with icy emphasis. * And I am qmiie thankful that yoor 
peculiar yiews prevent you from wishing to many my 
daughter.** 

**B%ml Then we are of one mind after all,** Maurice 
answered cheerfully. "And since we understand each 
otiier, may I at least be permitted to see Miss Mayhew 
before I go f ** 

"See herf Gertainly nU. Beally, Mr Maurice, your 
effirontery astounds met Understand, please, that from 
to-day there is an mid of your free-and-easy French in- 
timacies I Colonel Mayhew and I have to consider her 
good name and her future happiness ; and we cannot 
allow you, or any man, to endanger either.** 

Michael shrugged his shoulders. His disappointment 
was keener than he cared to show; but this hopeless 
little woman, with her bourgeois pomt of view, was 
obvioudy blind and deaf to common-sense or reason. 

"I would not for the world endanger IGss Mayhew's 
happiness, or her good name,*' he said, not without 
dignity. "And as one may not see her, there is no 
more to be said.** 

He held out his hand. But Mrs Mayhew's manners 
were not proof against so severe a shodc to her maternal 
vanity. She bowed as if the gesture had escaped her 
notice. 

" GkK)d-bye, Mr Maurice,** she said rigidly. 

He returned her bow in silence, sUpped the rejected 
hand into his pocket, and went out 

In passing wrough the hall he was aware of a slim 
white figure coming down the broad staircase; and 
without an instant's hesitation he stood stilL In spite 
of ''the little she-dragon in there,** he would see her 

Jet For the knowledge that he had lost her increased 
er value tenf dd. 

"You are really pleased with it— tell met** he said 
eagerly as their hands met^ for he saw the question in 
her eves. 

"Pleased f Tou know I am. It is mmck too good of 
you to give me such a splendid present; and &ther is 
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simply delighted. But why are yon going awayf I 
thought you would stay to tea." 

He still held her hand, in defiance of a gentle attempt 
to withdraw it» and now he pressed it doser. 

<< Unhappily I must go,** he said, without looking at 
her. ^Tbur mother will tell you why, better than I 
can da Good-bye— j^eMi amie. Think well oi me, if 
you can.'' 

He bent over her hand, kissed it lingeringly, and 
was gone before she could find words to express her 
bewilderment. 



CHAPTEE XVL 

<* What we lore well Mrre, eye, end lofler for toa** 

— W. Ptim. 

AiTSB sunset the mist came down again, thick as cotton- 
wool. Heaven and earth were obliterated, and a quietly 
determined downpour set in for the night. 

Quita was still at her easel, trying bravely to disre- 
gard the collapse of her happy omen ; Michael lounging 
boL a cane chair, with Shelley and a cigarette. He had 
returned from Jundraghat in a mo^ of skin-deep 
nonchalance, beneath which irritation smouldered, and 
Quita's news had set the sparks flying. Behold him, 
therefore, doubly a martyr; ready, as always, to make 
capital out of his crown of thorns. A renewed pattering 
on the verandah slates roused him from the raptures of 
the Epipsychidion. 

" Well, at least you cant think of going now," he said, 
flinging the book aside with a gesture of impatience. 
"That's one blessing, if the rest's a blank.** 

Quita, who was washing out her brushes, looked round 
quickly. 

** I'm sorry to leave you alone in a bad mood, Michael; 
but I mean to go, whatever the weather chooses to say 
about ii" 
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''Parblm! But what hat oome to you, Quitaf Yon 
are infatuated with that granite-natored Scotchman I" 

« And if I am ... I have every right to be." 

Her gaze had returned to the vigorous outline on the 
easel, and her voice softened to an unconscious tenderness, 
peculiarly exasperating to a man in Michael's mixed frame 
of mind. 

^Natynttmnenil" he answered with a shrug. "Being a 
woman, you have divine right to monopolise a man, — ^if 
the man is fool enough to submit to it Nature is deter- 
mined that you women shall not escape your real trade. 
That is why she takes cart to make evoy one oi you a 
bourseds at heart And all these years I have eherished 
tiie delusion that you, at leasts were a genuine artistP 

^So I am. Every whit as much as yourseU.* 

« And also— « genuine woman P 

•I hope so." 

Michael smiled— a smile of superior knowledge. 

*One cannot serve two masters, ma elUre. That's 
where the complication comes in, when an artist happens 
also to be a woman. The creative force, mental or physi- 
cal, is a master-force. Only a superhuman vitality can ac- 
complish both with anv hope of success. Succumb to your 
womanhood, and theres an end of ^our Art— ^soitd tauL" 

''But no, MicheL I wont beheve that" She spoke 
stoutly, though cold fear was upon her that a germ of 
truth lurked in his statement 

** Believe it or not^ as you please. Ton are on the high- 
road to make the discoveiy for vourself, and you will &nd 
it a case of no compromise. One of the two must pre- 
dominate. Yon will either become an amateur artist or 
an amateur wife and mother. Which do yon suppose it 
willber 

She shut her paint-box with an impatient snap. 

*I really don't know. I am not in the mood for 
abstract speculation." 

''Na You are in the mood far concrete love-making; 
and in pursuit ci it you're ready to face a drenching, to 
leave me in tfie worst possible company, without a sisterly 
qualm, and without even troubling to put my rasor in 
yourpockef 
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** Don't talk melodramatic nonsense,'* she rebuked him 
sharply. Then pity and tenderness prevailed. ''If it's 
really as bad as that» m&n eh&r^ why on earth didn't yon 
take yesterday's chance, and ask Blsie to be your wUe f 
I believe she wonld have said ' Yes.' " 

** So do L Therefore I preferred not to ask her. Still 
— ^it^s none the less maddening that because you women 
have this incurable mania for marriage, one should be cut 
off from her sweet companionship, from the inspiration 
that is to be found in that delectable borderland between 
friendship and lore ; and insulted into the bargain by a 
chit of a mother-woman, with no more brains and imag- 
ination than a sparrow I But for me, at any rate, there 
can be no compromise. I do not choose to profane the 
sanctuary of my soul, to corrupt my Art, by becoming 
a mere breadwinner, a slave of the hearth-rug, and the 
tea-cup— in fact, the property of a woman, ^raat's what 
it amounts to. And I doubt if any of us relish the 
position when it C(Mnes to the point. Even that devoted 
husband of yours, after waiting five years upon vour 
imperial pleasure, seems in no hurry to tie himseli up 
again; or you would hear less about his conscientious 
scruples, I assure you. They would be swept aside, like 
straws before a flood." 

At that Quita's eyes flashed. 

''Michel, you lAoK not speak so of him," she cried 
imperiously. ^I've said already that I won't have the 
subject discussed. How should you understand a man 
l£ke Eldred, — ^you, who hardly know the meaning of the 
word ' conscience ' 7 " 

^IKtftt iMTd; since its chief function seems to be to 
make oneself and every one else uncomfortable. — ^Hark 
at the rain I I wish you joy of your journey." 

He spoke the last words to an empty room. Quita was 
already changing her dress hurriedly, defiantly, shutting 
her ears to tiie discouraging sounds vrithout Michael's 
half -jesting insinuation luul hit her harder than he 
guessed; had deepened her determination to extricate 
herself, without loss of time, firom a position that justified 
a suggestion so galling to her pride. 

But the mere gettmg down from the top of Bakrota, 
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and olimbing half-wa j up the neighbooiing hill, through a 
desolatiiig world of mist and rain, was, in itself, a pros- 
pect that would have daunted a less headstrong woman. 
Michael returned her hastj " good-night " in a voice of re- 
signed martyrdom, and out in the verandah, four drenched 
jlMmpaninii cowering round a hurricane - lantern, had 
passed beyond martyrdom to the verge of open rebellion. 

They were poor men, and the Miss Sahib's slaves, they 
protested in chorus ; but it was a very bad rain* Even 
with the lantern, it would be impossible to keep the path ; 
and if harm should come to the Ptoteotor of the Poor, the 
Sahib would smite them without mercy. Also the "mate " ^ 
was even now shivering with ague ; in proof whereof he 
so vigorously shook the lantern that it almost fell out of 
his hand* 

But Quita was adamant She bade them set out at 
once, or the Sahib would smite them there and then. 
Awed by a threat that would never have been executed, 
they hastened to assure her that she was, collectively and 
individually, their "^ father and mother," that their worth- 
less lives were at her service, and that they would start 
forthwith. 

Three minutes later, they were swinging cautiously 
alouK the four-foot track that corkscrews down to the 
level <rf the Mall, the foremost man thrusting the lantern 
well ahead, with the sole result that a great white drde 
showed wdrdlv upon the curtain of mist» through which 
they journeyed by faith, and not by sight With every 
step oi the way Quita's eonviotion grew that she had 
pulled persistence to the veige of folly ; and the thought 
of Michael, alone and deject^ tugged at her heart ^e 
rain formed miniature canals in the waterproof sheet that 
covered her; and more than once a jerk of the dandy 
emptied these into her lap ; while the mist itself was so 
deniM that she seemed to be breathing water instead of 
air. There was no denying that to-morrow would do as 
well as to-night But her impatient spirit fretted against 
delay ; and tibis senseless obtrusion of inanimate thi^,^ 
angering her, as only the inanimate can,— drowned the 
stiU small voice oi common-sense. 
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Nevertheless, human will and endeavonr have small 
chance in a duel with thai invisible Foroe, which men 
call Fate. In the language of the East, "it was written ** 
that she should not get down the hill that night; and 
befoie they reached the Mall, Quita was compelled to 
own heneU beaten. 

A Jerk, a crash, followed by darkness, and a thud that 
brought her half-overturned dandy into violent contact 
with the ground, fairly settled the matter. The "mate** 
had missed the path; and, but for an instantaneous 
counter-jerk on the part of the men behind, Quita would 
have bew shot down the khud^ instead of on to the stony 
roadway. As it was, she thrust out both lumds to save 
herself, while the rain pattered through the light laoe 
scarf on to her head and neck. The lantern ^ass was 
broken, and the ^ mate," lamenting volubly, declared that 
his arm appeared to be broken aka Quita herself was 
ignominioudy damp and bedra^^gled; and vanity apart^ 
gdng <m was out of tte question. Even getting back, 
minus the lantern, would be a difficult matter. With 
tears in her eves, and fierce disappointment at her hearty 
she submitted to the inevitable. 

Michael sreeted her with lifted eyebrows, and an ex- 
asperating diuckle. 

"Thought ten minutes of it would be enough for you," 
he remarked coolly ; and her wrath against things in 
general vented itself on him. 

"Beally, Michel, you are deUatahUI limanoi enough. 
The 'mate 'lost his footing, and the lantern broke. Oh, it's 
cruel • • • after nearly three weeks . . ." 

Her voice broke, and Michael, thankful to see her 
again, took one of her hands and drew her towards Um. 

^Pamre eMrte,"he said more gently. "Don't break 
your heart over it Send a note to say you'll come to- 
morrow, and cheer me up a bit now, like the sweet sister 
you are." 

There was nothing else to be done. Arming an adven- 
turous MM with Maurice's lantern, an alpenstock, and two 
notes tied up in a scrap of oiled silk, Quita choked down 
her misery, and did her utmost to comply with his re- 
quest But the meal was only a partial success, for the 
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rabellioiu heart of her was oat there in the rain, following 
the notee to their destination. 

They did not reach it till well after eight o'clock, when 
those who awaited her had given up all hope, and were 
just sitting down to dinner. 

Lenox still wore his arm in a sling, and tfie lines in his 
face looked deeper than nsnaL Otherwise he was quite 
himself again. The anxiety in his eyes gave place to 
dejection as Hcmor handed him Qnita's note. 

" Shall I open it for you f ** she added gently. 
' He frowned, and thanked her. There are few things 
more sailing to a man than helplessness over trifles. He 
laid the open note heside his plate, and its half-dosen 
lines of love took him an amasingly long while to road : 
for Qoita, like many spontaneons natures, had the g^ of 
making herself almost seen and heard bv means of a few 
written wOTds. He tried to win comfort nrom the thought 
that it was only a matter of getting throudi eighteen 
hours, after all, and roused himself resolutdy to a fair 
semblance of dieerfulness. But both husband and wife 
were too keenly mnpathetio to be quite successful in 
their attempts to <mange the current of his thoughts ; and 
their own hearts were heavy with a great anxiety for 
Desmond's life-long friend^ PaulWyndham. A pheno- 
menal downpour at Dera Ishmael had produced a pro- 
lific crop oi fever cases, and Wyndham's had taken a 
serious turn. The last two days had brought such dis- 
quieting news that Desmond was already half-inclined to 
throw up the rest ci his leave and go straight down to 
Paul's bedside. The possibility of broachiiM; the subject 
to his wife that night so absorbed his mind that surface 
conversation was an effort ; and all three were thankful 
when the meal was over. 

« Brinff vour coffee and cigars into the drawing-room, 
and we'U have some music,^ Honor said, as they rose 
from the table, and Lenox looked his gratitude. Intimate 
speech of any kind, even with Desmond, was anathema 
to him just then; and his full heart went out to this 
woman, whose genius for divining others' needs was so 
unerring, because her sympathies were so deep and true. 

He determined to put Quita out of his head for the 
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eyening, if she would consent to stay theie ; and less 
than fiye minutes after this triumph of common-sense, a 
slight stir in the yerandah roused him to unreasoning 
hope that it might be she after alL But it was only 
Amar Singh, the bearer, with a telegram for Desmond. 

His heart stood still as he tore it open ; then a stifled 
sound of dismay brought Honor instantly to his side. 

'' Dearest— what is it f ** die asked under her breath. 

For answer he handed her the flimey scrap of paper, 
and went quickly into the next room. Honors eyes took 
in the curt statement at a glance. 

^Leaye cancelled. Betum at once. Infantry for 
cholera camp. None of ours yet Wyndham worse. 
Hi^h temperature persists. Condition critical.'' 

A low sound escaped her, and she passed the telegram 
to Lenox. It was from her brother, Colonel Mer^th, 
now in command of the regiment. 

''A double blow," she murmured mechanically. ''By 
this ^me it may be — all oyer I " 

Her lips quiyered, but she did not follow her husband, 
knowing that in the first bewilderment of grief he would 
preisf to be alone. And Lenox had no answer for her ; 
^ nad, in fact, scarcely heard what she said. Then, as his 
brain grasped the latter half of the telegram, he glanced 
at her. He had neyer seen her look less like herself. 

'' I'm afraid this has hit you hard," he said, with more 
of feeling in his eyes than he knew how to put into his 
tone. ''But you mustn't take the worst for granted. 
Desmond won't, if I know anything of him." 

"I hope not But this is . . . Paul; and you don't 
know what that means to us both. Besides ... the 
saints of the earth are always taken too soon." 

" No, not always. Fate does sometimes make mistakes 
on the right side . • • by accident," he added grimly. 
" I suppose one of these has gone to the Strawberry Bank. 
I must send ZyaruUa off at once to get my traps together. 
It means starting first thing." 

She looked at nim in surprise. 

" Yes. But not you, surely. You're hardly fit for dutj 
yet" 

"Nonsense. Barring my arm, Fm fit for anything. 
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And if we'ie in for cholera, I don't see myself leaving 
Dick to handle the Battery without ma" 

"You're bound to ask Dr O'Malley's permission, 
though." 

"Yes, wone luck. But I fancy I shall square him. 
At the same time — Wb hard lines ** 

He broke off short The thing did not bear speak- 
ing ol 

** It if bitterly hard lines, for you both," Honor an- 
swered, looking away from him. But she Imew the best 
men ci her service too well to suggest that, without 
straining a point, he might honestly be declared unfit for 
duty. 

^ At least it will be a comfort to her having you here,* 
he went on mechanically, because the thing had to be 
said somehow. " 111 leave a note, of course, but I'd be 
grateful if you'd take it for me some time in tiie morning. 
She may not understand how impossible it is for a man 
to hold back— on any pretext, at a time like this, and I 
know I can trust pm to make things clear to her. You're 
more than half a soldier yourseU.'* 

''So I ought to be!" Honor answered, inexpressibly 
touched by his confidence in her. ''And of course I 
would go to her if I were here. But to-morrow I shall 
be on my way back to Dera with you both." 

" Dera ! — ^But that would be madness. Do you suppose 
Desmond would ever hear of such a thing f " 

" I haven't supposed anvthing about it yet,"* she an- 
swered, smilinff. " I only know that I can't let him go 
down into — all that^ alone. Now I must say good- 
night, and go to him. We'll make all arrangements for 
the journey," she added, as they shook hands, "and 
Zyanilla voll do the packing for you. So be sure and 
get some sleep when you have seen Dr (yMalley." 

His face haraened. 

" I onlv know one way to make sure of that^" he said, 
avoiding her eyes. 

" Oh, no, no ; not that way, please." 

« I imagine iVU be that or none," he answered almost 
roughly, as he turned away, and with a sigh Honor 
followed her husband into the dining-room. 
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He sat with hifl back to her, elbows planted on the 
vnriting-table, his head between his hands. Bnt at her 
approtush he looked up, and with a sharp contraction of 
Imrt die saw that tears stood in his eyes. A woman 
takes small account of her own wet lashes, but a man's 
tears are fike drops of blood wrung from the heart 

Honor took his head between her hands, and kissed 
him, long and tremulously. After that there seemed no 
need for words on the subject nearest their hearts. 

** You knew why I didn't ccmie sooner f ** was all she 
said, and Desmond pressed the hand resting on his 
shoulder. Then, seating herself opposite him on the edge 
of the table, she glanced at the telegraph form lying 
before him. 

" Are you wiring for more news f " 

^ Ye& I want an ' urgent,' care of the Station-master, 
to catch me at Lahore to-morrow night, and another at 
Jhung dak bungalow next day ; unless ... of course . . ." 

** Hush, husL You fMui not think of that" 

He frowned, and was silent The two men loved one 
another as men linked by half a lifetime of toil and ambi- 
tion learn to love,— or hate ; and in the face of a calamity 
so unthinkable, even Deamcmd's incurable hopefulness 
was shaken. 

"Oaptain Lenox believes he will be aUowed to go," 
Honor went on after a pause. *^ But he's hardly fit for it, 
ishe?** 

"* Not quite, perhaps, though he's made of iron under it 
all, and VL he's set on going, I don't fancy Olfalley will 
stand in his way." 

^I t<dd him we would make aU travelling arrange- 
ments, and you'll be sending Dunni out with this, I 
suppose?" 

-Yes. At once. Why!" 

''Because I want him to take a note to Mrs Bivers at 
the same time." 

" Mrs Bivers t Would you sooner go to her than stay 
on here!" 

Honor smiled. 

^ Do you really imagine I shall stay on here f " 

''Why not? It would save the trouble of moving: 
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and you wouldn't fed lonely with the little chap for 
eompany." 

" But, you dear, foolish man, oan't you see that if s you I 
wantf And she leaned forward, speaking quickly to 
stave off interruption. ** Don't make a f^ about it, 
please; because I have settled everytiiing in my mind, 
ill ask Mrs Bivers to take baby and Parbutti for me. 1 
know she gladly wilL As for me, of course I go down to 
Dera to-BMnow, and do what I can for you alL" 

At tiiai Desmond straightened himself; and JLonor 
foresaw one ol those pitdied battles, which, between 
nalures equaUy imperious and hot-headed, were unavoid- 
able from time to time; while Desmond, because he 
meant to have his own way, dared not 1^ her see how 
proioundly he was moved by this culminating proof of 
hsr devotion. 

"My dear Honor, the thing Is out of the question," he 
said decisively. ** It's splendid of you even to think of 
coming down. But it would be unpardonable in me to 
aUow it^ so' be a sensible woman and put the notion out 
of yow head, once for alL You know you oould never 
bear to leave little Paul when it came to the point" 

" I could ... I could. Oh, Theo, don't be unreason- 
able over this." 

"The unreasonableness is vours, my dear. If this is 
going to be bad, we may all be off into camp before the 
week's out" 

"Well, then, Frank would take me in . • . and at least 
I should be on the spot — ^in case . . . Oh, Theo, I fMui 
come I Why on earth shouldn't I be there just as 
much as Fnmk, and that little missicmaiy woman, Mrs 
Peters r 

"Frank" OUiver, a Major's wife, was the only other 
woman in the regiment, and hill stations were not (as she 
would have expressed it) "in her line." But Desmond 
was immovable. 

"That's quite another matter. Being there already, 
they natun^ wouldn't desert their post But you are 
hero, thank God, safe out of it all ; and I must insist on 
your remaining here, if it's only for my sake." A half 
smile dispelled the gravity of lus face. "I've a notion 
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that when you married me yoa promised, among other 
things, to obey me!" 

** Well, I was driven to. It was the only wa^ to ^t 
you. But Fm sure most of us make that promise with 
mental reservations. In certain cases I should not dream 
of obeying you, Theo, and this is one ! "* 

^But if I flatly refuse to take you with mef * 

^ I suppose I idiould have to follow on alone." 

He looked at her straightly tot a moment. Then: ""I 
don't think you would delibearately defy me, Honor," he 
said in a level tone. "I couldn't put up with that, even 
from you.** 

There was a short silence. She saw that in direct op- 
position to his will she could go no further. But the 
woman who loves, and knows hciself beloved, has subtler 
weapons at command. Setting her two hands upon his 
dioulders, and bringing her beautiful face very close to 
his. Honor returned hor husband's look with a smile so 
mutely beseeching, tiiat his fortitude, already under- 
mined by the news from Dera, began to waver, and she 
saw it 

''My very dearest^" she said, on a low note of tender- 
ness, ''of course I would never defy you. But don't 
break my heart b^ pushing me on one side, and leaving 
me up here alonci idle, anxious, when there is real work- 
woman's work — ^waiting to be done down there. I'm as 
strong as a church, you know tiiat And I could help 
with raul when he is convalescent. We could have him 
in the bungalow. I know separation is bound to come 
some day. But not in this tmiUe fashion, and not yet. 
^Uoi^ Theo, not yet." 

Then, be<^use tears threatened, she leaned down till 
her forehead rested against his shoulder, and furtively 
dried her lashes with the back of her hand. When a 
strong woman lays aside her strength, and relies on the 
inherent power of her womanhood, no man on earth is a 
match for her. Desmond could only surrender at dis- 
cretion, and take her altogether to lumselL 

" And you began by saying you would never defy me ! " 
he whispered into her ear. '* What else do you call this, 
I wonder t You incurable woman i Is it really because 
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jou are so keen to help, or chiefly because you want to be 
in my pocket f Which f " 

"'Chiefly becanae I want to be in your pocket,"* 
she answered without shame, and ha kissed her bowed 
head 

« But mind you,** his tone changed abruptly, '* I haye 
no bushiees to give in to you ; and it any harm should 
come of it, I could neyer forgive mysell I bdieye I 
diould blow my brains out on the spot" 

At that she lifted her head and stood up betide him. 

"Theo, you ikaU not say such dreadful things.** 

""It's no more than the truth,** he answered, with a 
touch of defiance. ""Lord, how you women, and the 
children you give us, complicate life for a man I Yet it's 
not worth a brass farthing without you both." 

"Thank you for owning that much i — ^Now I must write 
my note, and see about packing. Oome up soon, dear. 
There's an endless deal to do before we can think of going 
to bed." 

On his way up to join her twenty minutes later, 
Desmond looked into Leoiox's small room. ZyaruUa had 
strewn the floor with books, boots, clothes, and a couple of 
boxes, preparatory to ming Into action. His master, 
enyeloped in a cloud of blue smoke, sat afar off directing 
the plan of campaign. A great peace pervaded his aspect, 
and the unmistakable fragrance that filled the room 
brought two deep lines into Desmond's forehead. 

"Just looked in to find out how you were getting on," 
said he. "Not seen OlCalley already, have youf " 

" Ka But his verdict is a foregone conclusion, so we're 
going ahead with things. Tour wife's not really coming, 
is shet* 

"Yes. I did my best to prevent it; but there's no 
gainsaying her.** 

"Great Scott, she's a plucky woman ! You must have 
plenty to see to both of you. Dont let me keep you, old 
chap, I'm all right.** 

"Glad to hear ii YouU sleep. Thafs certain. But I 
wish to goodness you'd given Nature a chance.** 

" Nature woulcb't have given me a chance,*' the other 
answered with sudden heak "And there's a limit to 
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what a man can atand. By the way,** ha added in an 
altered tone, "I can't tell you how sony I am about 
Wyndham. But you must hope for the best'* 

" Thanks,'' Desmond answered quietly. * Good-night" 

The door of his wife's room stood ajar, and in passing it 
to go to his dressing-room, his thoughts were interrupted 
by the sound of a muffled sob. TreiSUng sofUy, he pushed 
the door open, and looked in. 

A niffht-light in the basin, and one candle on the dress- 
ing-table diowed him a tall white figure bending oyer the 
raU of the oot where his son lay asleep. Honor had 
discarded her dinner dress tor a light wrapper, and her 
loosened hair fell in a dusky mass aknost to her knees. 

For a few seconds Desmond stood watching her, uncer- 
tain wh^ier to intrude upon her grief or na He knew 
her peculiar dread of separation from those she loyed, 
knew that throughout the sixteen months of her child's 
life die had neyer 1^ him for more than a few hours 
except to go to Ohumba, and then not without remon- 
strance* X et she was leaving him now of her own free 
will, for an Indefinite time, and in the full knowledge of 
the grim possibilities ahead. It is in such rare moments 
of reyelaticm that a man realises dimly what it may mean 
for a woman dowered with the real courage and dignity 
of self-surrender to giye herself to him ; that he is youch- 
safed a glimpse into that mystery of loye, which cynics 
of the decadent school dismiss as "^ amoristic sentiment," 
a fictitious glorification of mere natural instinct But 
Desmond took a simpler, more reyerential yiew of a 
quality which he belieyed to be the most direct toucb of 
the Diyine in man, and which he had proyed to be the 
comer-stone of his wife's character. 

He went forward at length, but so noiselessly that 
Honor had no idea of his presence till his arms came 
round her from bdiind, and drew her up so dose against 
him that her wet cheek touched his own. 

''Theo . . . that wasn't fair!" she protested with a 
little broken laugh. 

«" Not quite. But I couldn't resist if 

Then they stood silent^ looking down at the deeping 
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He lay on his back, one half-opened hand flung high 
above faia head» and the fair soft nu», in its halo of ni- 
gold hair» bore the impress of the angelic, that only comes 
with sleep, and vaniuies like magic at the lifting of the 
eyelids. 

Suddenly Desmond tightened his hold of her, and by 
a mutual impulse their lips met 



CHAPTER XVIL 

"Our fnfltiet m iBTineibto, ov ▼irlatt h^rno ; tad th* bsUk fOM 
•on agtiMl M to tbt gobtg down ai Urn ■mi.''— B. L. & 

Tn tain, which had set in with such ^uiet determination 
ai sunsek, fulfilled its i«omise of oontmuing through the 
ni^t : and the pattering on the slates that had mingled 
with Quita's latest thoughts greeted her, with derisive 
iteration, when she opened her eyes next morning. But 
its power to thwart her was at an end. Now that day- 
light was come, nothing short of a landslip could with- 
hdd her from the thing she craved. The thought leaped 
in her brain before £e was fully awake. ''And after 
all, why should I wait till the afternoon,'* was her prac- 
tical conclusion. ** 111 go down at eleven." 

With tiiat she sprang out of bed, and slipping on a dull 
blue dressing-gown, hmrried into the dining-room, where 
die and Michael slways mrt for Aota hamri. 

Here she found him, in Japanese snuoUng suit and 
slippers, gmiling contentedly over an item of his early 
post 

^ Whafs pleasing you, monekerl" she asked absently, 
depositing a light kiss on his hair. For a woman in love 
— and a man no less— is as royallv indifferent to the joys 
and sorrows of all creation as childhood itseli 

''A letter from my pretty Puritan. It is not for noth- 
ing that die has those straight brows, and that small 
resolute chin. She will not be thrust down any man's 
throat for all the hen-sparrows in Christendom !" 
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''Why — what does she say?" Quita asked, peering 
critically into the teapot^ and wondering how it would 
feel to pour out Eldred's early teal 

^ Listen then ; and judge for yourself s 

'''Deab Mb Haubiob,— There seems to have been an 
unlucky misunderstanding between you and mother 
yestmlay. But I hope this need not make any real 
difference in our friendship. Because I think we have 
always understood each other, haven't we ! Of course it 
my parents prefer that we should not be about together 
quite so much, ther^ is no help for it But at least I 
would like you to know that I am still, as I always have 
been, your friend (if you wish it) 

**Elsib Mathbw/" 

"Tiensl How is that for your 'child of twenty'} It 
is the letter of a woman ; and a woman with an exquisite 
sense of her own dignity into the bargain." 

Quita smiled thoughtfully as she buttered her toast 

" I am wondering how she would have answered if you 
had asked her," was all she said. ** I don't feel quite so 
certain as I did last night" 

^'Ni mai nan plui. Which makes the situation just 
twice as interesting. For all the Button Quail's beak and 
daws, I fancy I sludl see more of my Undine yet I " 

With a chuckle of satisfaction, he fell to re-reading 
Elsie's note: and Quita, immersed in her own affairs, 
promptly forgot them both. 

An hour kter die reappeared — ^her whole face and 
form radiating the light within; went straight to her 
easel, flung aside its draperies, and surveying her work 
of the previous day, found it very ffood. But there were 
certain lines and shadows that displeased her critical eye. 
She would study his face afresh this morning, with the 
twofold appreciation of heart and brain, and surprise 
him with the picture when it was nearer completion. 

Just then the bearer, entering, handed her a note. 
She opened it eagerly — ^recognising Eldred's handwriting 
— and read, with a bewilderment bordering on despair, 
tiie stoical statement of facts set down by Lenox in tiie 
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first bitterness of disappointment, ten hours aga The 
shock staggered her like a blow between the eyes. Her 
lips parted and closed on a soundless exclamation. The 
abrupt change in her face was as if a light had been 
suddenly blown out. 

"Man Dieu, . . . cholera!" she murmured helplessly, 
putting one hand over her eyes as if to shut out the 
horror of it? ''This is my punishment for ever having 
let him ^" 

TheUy'as if^ hope of discovering some mitigation 
of hei^ sentence, she re-read the short letter, lingering 
on the last paragraph, which alone contained some ray 
of comfort, some assurance of the strong love that 
waS' at once the cause and the anodyne of Uieir mutual 
pain. 

''And now, my dearest" (Lenox wroteX •what more 
can I say, except — be of good courage, and write to me 
often, ^e rest, and there's a good deal of it, can't be 
put upon paper. That's the curse of separation. Start 
a picture, and throw your heart into your work, as I 
must into mine, (rod knows when I shidl see you again. 
But trust me, Qoita, as soon as ever I can, and dare, to 
put an end to this intolerable state of things. — Till then, 
and always, your devoted husband, EL L" 

It was the first time he had signed himself thus: and 
the envelope was addressed ' Miss Maurice M The irony 
of it cut her to the quick. Tears of self-pity, flooding her 
eyes, startled her back to reality; and sent her stumbling 
towards her own room. But before she could reach it, 
Michael's voice arrested her. 

''Come on, Quita," he shouted good • humouredly. 
••Where are you off to? I want my breakfast" 

She turned upon him a face distorted with grief. 

^Parbleu, chirie, qu^y-a-fil a maintenant t " he 
demanded, with an odd mingling of irritation and 
concern. 

"Cholera at Dera Ishmael — Eldred's gone down 
this morning. . . ." Then tears overwhelm^ her, and 
she turned sharply away. "Oh go, . . . go, and have 
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your breakfast, Michel ; and let me be. I want nothing, 
nothing, but to be left stlone." 

And vanishing into her room^ she bolted the door 
behind her. 

Maurice frowned, and sighed. In all his knowledge of 
her, Quita had never so completely lost her self-controL 
It was quite upsetting : and he disliked being upset the 
first thing in the morning. It put him out of tune for 
the rest of the day. But after all . . one must eat. 
And he retraced his steps to the dining-room. 

" I wish to heaven she had never discovered this un- 
comfortable husband of hers ! " he reflected as he went. 
" Since he will neither marry her, nor leave her alone : 
and it is we who have to suffer for his heroics!" 

For all that, he found speedy consolation in the thought 
that at ten o'clock a new * subject ' was coming to sit to 
him : — a wrinkled hag, whom he had met on his way back 
from Jundraghat, bent half double under a towering load 
of grass, her neutral - tinted tunic and draped trousers 
relieved by the scarlet of betel-nut on her lips and gums, 
and by a goat's -hair necklet strung with raw lumps of 
amber and turquoise, interset with three plaques of beaten 
silver; — the only form of savings bank known to these 
simple children of the hills. 

While hastily demolishing his breakfast, Maurice visual- 
ised his picture in every detail : and with the arrival of 
his model all thought of Quita and her woes was crowded 
out of his mind. Yet the man was not heartless, by any 
means. He was simply an artist of the extreme type, 
endowed by temperament with the capacity for subordin- 
ating all things, — ^his own griefs no less than the griefs of 
others, — to one dominant, insatiable purpose. And accord- 
ing to his lights he must be judged. 

Quita remained invisible till lunch-time, lying inert^ 
where she had flung herself, upon her unmade bed. 

The first tempest of misery, and rebellion, and self- 
castigation had given place to sheer exhaustion. For even 
suffering has its limitations ; which is perhaps the reason 
why grief rarely kills. All the springs of life seemed 
suddenly to have run down. Her spirit felt crushed and 
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broken by the obstructiyeness of all about her. The 8tram 
of the past three weeks, following upon a severe shock, 
had told upon her more than she knew ; and this morn- 
ing's sharp revulsion of feeling brought her near to purely 
physical collapse. 

And while she lay alone through two endless hours, 
tracing designs bom the cracks in the whitewashed wall, 
one conviction haunted her with morbid persistence. Be- 
cause she had not valued him in the beginning, because 
she had repudiated him in a moment of wounded pride, 
he would be taken from her, now that heart and soul were 
set upon him, and she would never see him again. It was 
useless to argue that the idea was childish ; a mere night- 
mare of overwrought nerves. It persisted and prevailed, 
till she felt herself crushed in the grip of a relentless, im- 
personal Force, against which neither penitence nor tears 
would avail 

Finally, worn out with pain and rebellion, she fell 
asleep. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

"Leaye the what at the what'i-iti-name^ 
Leave the theep without shelter ; 
Leave the corpee uninterred, 
Leave the bride at the altar." 

•— EiPUNa 

EvEK in a land where danger and discomfort flourish like 
the ungodly, that journey from the cedar-crowned Hima- 
layas to the white hot flats of the Derajat, with the Punjab 
furnace in full swing, was an experience not readily for- 
gotten by the three who set out upon it in the dripping 
grey dawn of a July morning. Before them stretched 
two nights and three days of pure martyrdom, aggravated 
by that prince of evils — a troubled mind : for the Desmonds 
a haunting anxiety, and for Lenox the harassing realisa- 
tion that his own strength or weakness during the next 
few months stood for no less than the happiness or misery 
of the only woman on earth. It is this irrevocable fusion 
of two lives, and the network of responsibilities arising 
from an act less simple than it seems, that constitute the 
strength, the charm, the tragedy of marriage : and a dim 
foreknowledge of its complexity dawned upon Lenox during 
his penitential progress into a land of fire and death. 

Throughout their fifty mile descent to the foot-hill 
terminus it rained perseveringly. But toward evening 
the clouds parted; and an hour of sunshine set the 
drenched earth steaming like a soup kettle when the lid 
is lifted off. Desmond had ordained that Lenox and his 
wife should be carried down in doolies ; an indignity to 
which they submitted under protest : and Honor, scram- 
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bling out of her prison through an opening levd with the 
ground, passed quite gratefully from its stufiy twilight, 
redolent of sodden canvas and humanity, to the smeU of 
hot wood and leather that pervaded the sun-saturate 
railway carriage awaiting them in Pathankdt station. 

With the unhurried deftness of an experienced pilgrim, 
she set about making the place cooler, and more habitable ; 
drew up all the window-shutters ; opened her bedding roll ; 
and taJting possession of Lenox, established him, with 
tender imperiousness, in the least stifling comer, a pillow 
set lengthways behind him. He leaned against it, and 
closed his eyes. 

''Head bad?" she asked a little anxiously. For the 
concussion headache is no child's play ; and ten hours in 
a doolie might breed neuralgia in a cannon-balL 

"Pretty average. Nothing to trouble about" The 
assurance was not convincing : and she gleaned the truth 
from two deep lines in his forehead. 

^ I'm going to make you some tea in a minute," she 
announced cheerfully, opening her basket, and clamping 
a travelling spirit-lamp to the woodwork above the seat. 
** Beal tea. Not the stewed leaves and water we should 
pay six annas for outside ! There's half a dozen of soda, 
three pints of champagne, a fowl, and an aspic in the ice- 
box under your seat But tea would be best now. We'll 
keep the rest for your dinners." 

He opened his eyes and smiled at her. 

" You've a remarkable talent for spoiling a man !" 

" It's one I'm very proud of," she answered simply : and 
leaning out of the open doorway, caught sight of her 
husband striding down the platform, closely followed by 
an army of coolies, two bearers, and two pessimistic- 
looking dogs on chains. ''Tbeo," she called, "cb leave 
that eternal luggage to Amar Singh, and come and be 
spoilt! We're going to have tea." 

Before the train jolted out of the station, she had 
served it to them in large cups, an insubstantial biscuit 
in each saucer : for it is drink, not food, that a man wants 
when the thermometer stands at 110'' in the shade. 

At Umritsur the train halted for half an hour. The 
thermometer had not fallen with the sun ; and when the 
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faint breeze of their going died down, there seemed to be 
no air left to breathe. 

Lenox dined regally out of the ice-box : while Desmond 
and Honor, silencing his protests by flight, carried oflf 
iced soda and a whisky-flask to the frowsy, airless refresh- 
ment room, where they wrestled undismayed with curried 
kid, the ubiquitous chicken cutlet, and two plates of dis- 
coloured water, — flavoured with jharron} — that mas- 
queraded as clear soup. Two quarrelsome Eurasians 
shared their table. A punkah that may once have been 
white waggled officiously overhead. But for all that the 
flies were lords of the meal; and enjoyed it far better 
than those who paid for it. 

'* Thank God for my good dinner ! " Desmond muttered 
with a wry face as he put down his money. *" You must 
supplement it out of Lenox's rations, old lady* Hukm 
hai . . . mmjai"^ 

She laughed and shrugged her shoulders. Having won 
the victory that mattered, she could afford to be sub- 
missive over trifles. 

An hour or so before midnight, they clanked into 
Lahore station — a big - bastioned building, whose solid 
masonry breathed fire, as literally as any dragon of ro- 
mance. Within was a great darkness, partially dispelled 
by hanging oil -lamps; and babel enough to wake the 
Seven Sleepers. The uninitiated arriving at an Indian 
railway station are apt to imagine that a riot of some sort 
must be in progress. But it is only the third-class 
passenger, whose name is legion, fighting, tooth and nail, 
for the foot of space due to every possessor of the precious 
morsel of cardboard tucked into the folds of his belt: 
because he knows, from harsh experience, that when the 
train moves on more than a few will be left disconsolate, 
to watch its unwinking eye vanish out of their ken: — » 
bewildered adventurers, for many of whom the " fire- 
carriage " still remains a new-fangled god, who feeds on 
coal and water, and can only be propitiated by repeated 
offerings of that wonder-working hieroglyph — the tikkut. 

At Lahore passengers to Dera change into the night 
mail for Mooltan: and almost before the train drew up 

^ Duster. ' It is an order— you underBtand t 
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Desmond was out on the platform, pushing his way, 
purposefully, through a mass of jostling, shouting, perspir- 
ing humanity: — Sikhs, Punjabi farmers, moneylenders, 
'fat and scant of breath,' women of all ages, with 
apathetic babies, in round cap and necklet, astride upon 
their hipa In the station-master's office he found the 
fateful red envelope awaiting him: and broke the seal 
with a shaking hand. 

'^ Crisis over. Condition more hopefuL Will wire 
Jhung.** 

** Thank God ! " he muttered, choking down a lump that 
had risen in his throat Then, elbowing his way back to 
where Honor and Lenox stood guard over a disordered 
pile of luggage, he thrust the paper into her hand. 

"Well bring him round between us, you and I," he 
said, as she looked np ; and she nodded contentedly, her 
eyes deep in his. He could no longer r^ret having 
given way to her: and she knew it! 

They were not the only English passengers in the 
Mooltan train. Two Dera subalterns, who had fled post- 
haste from Simla, stood smoking outside their carriage : — 
Hodson, the 'slacker' of the Battery, a small euEillow 
individual, with heavy - lidded eyes, and a disagreeable 
mouth; and Major OUiver's *sub,' Bobby Nixon, who 
answered indiscriminately to half a dozen names, but 
was officially registered as The Chicken, a tribute to his 
cheerful lack of wisdom, worldly or otherworldly, and to 
the sparse crop of * down ' that surmounted an extensive 
freckled face, and shadowed a mouth whose one beauty 
lay in its readiness to smile capaciously upon the world 
at large. 

As Honor and Lenox came towards him, the said mouth 
screwed itself into a low whistle. 

"Great Scott, Mrs Desmond, . . but this is flagrant 
heroism ! Who'd have dreamt of meeting you here ? " 

"A pleasant surprise, I hope," she asked, smiling, as 
they shook hands. 

"Why, of course it's always good to see you," the ix)y 
answered, looking upon her with frank admiration. ** And 
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you bet we're proud to have our ladies facing the music 
with us. But still . . cholera's cholera; and it looks 
like a record year. They've got it hot and strong at Mian 
Mir. Two of the Norfolks came down the hill with us, 
swearing like Billy 0. Been up less than a fortnight; 
and there's a masked ball on at the Club to-morrow. Oh 
Lord, it's a lively country ! Poor old Hodson only got a 
week in Simla ; and he has fever on him still." 

Lenox glanced quizzically at the man he desired to weed 
out of his beloved Battery by the simple means of making 
him work. 

"Hard luck," he remarked; a suspicion of irony in 
his tona And Hodson, anathematising under his breath 
India in general, and the Frontier in particular, strolled 
off down the platform, head in air. There was little love 
lost between him and a commandant for whom work was 
the backbone of life. 

Just then, through the open windows of the next 
carriage, there came forth a voice of thunder — articulate, 
unparliamentary thunder: and Lenox, with a touch of 
friendly authority, drew Honor farther away. 

"That's old Buckstick," Bobby explained genially. 
"Giving it to his poor devil of a bearer, because he wants 
to hit out at some one. They say in the regiment that 
some fool of a palmist told him to beware of cholera; 
and I believe the old chap's in a blue funk. Queer thing, 
funk. Put that man on an unbroken horse, or in the 
thick of a hand-to-hand scrimmage, and he wouldn't 
know the meaning of fear. Yet now . • ." 

His dissertation was interrupted by the appearance at 
the window of Colonel Stanham Buckley of the Punjab 
Infantry, who mopped a moist bald head, and inquired 
picturesquely of a passing official when the blank this 
blankety blank train was supposed to start Then catch- 
ing sight of a woman's figure, he vanished, with a final 
incoherent explosion, slamming up the window - shutter 
behind him. 

How the devil, he asked himself furiously, should a 
sane man expect to find an Englishwoman hanging about 
Lahore station on a murderous night of July ? The idea 
that she might be travelling to Dera never entered his 
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head. His own wife, after five years of Frontier vicissi- 
tudes, — aggravated by debt, and the tyranny of 'little 
drinks at mess,' — ^had developed pronounced views on the 
duties of motherhood. These had led to a house in Surrey, 
which, for one reason or another, it had never yet seemed 
feasible to give up: and Buckley had consoled himself 
after the fashion of his kind, vdth hard drinking, hard 
riding, and hard swearing, — the only form of Trinity 
recognised by a certain type of man. 

And as he opened his ice-box, and helped himself to 
a stiff 'nightcap' before turning in, Desmond joined the 
group outside. 

" Come on, you two," he said, grasping an arm of each* 
** Dogs and luggage, and carriage all square. We shall be 
off in a minute. Only half an hour behind time ! See 
you again at Chichawutni, Nick. Don't lie too flat, and 
get apoplexy. We can't afford to lose willing men !" 

They met again, all six of them, on the Chichawutni 
platform, in a dry hot dawn ; for they were nearing the 
desolation of the Sindh Sagar desert, where the monsoon 
is a negligible quantity. Lenox, who had neither slept 
nor smoked all night, looked rather more rugged than 
usual in the clear light; but otherwise seemed to be 
bearing the journey welL 'Old Buckstick,' as he had 
been christened by irreverent juniors, raised his hat to 
Honor from a distance; and wondered what the hell 
women of that sort were made of. 

Early breakfast over, they set out upon a six hours* 
tonga drive to Jhung; an isolated civil station fifty miles 
off the line of rail. Tortured India was already awake 
and astir; and along an interminable road of fine white 
dust, covered with straw, they sped at a hand -gallop 
between converging lines of sheesham-trees, with clank 
and rattle and incessant tooting of horns, scattering the 
unhurried trafiSc of the open road : — a procession of five 
tongas loaded to the limit of allowance with human 
beings, dogs, saddles, and battered boxes. In all direc- 
tions the unprofitable land roUed level to the sky-line. 
E V ery seven or eight miles they stopped to change ponies. 
Every hour the heat and glare grew fiercer ; the clangour 
of wheels and tonga-bar more assertive, till it seemed to 
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beat on bared nerves; and the terrible thirst of the 
Frontier took hold upon the dust -filled throats of dog 
and man alike. 

It is possible to compress a good deal of discomfort into 
six hours : and the Dak Bungalow, in its noonday quiet 
and comparative coolness, seemed an Island of the Blest 
after the glare and riot of the road. Here the Desmonds 
were cheered by a reassuring telegram; and here all 
rested till after sundown, when the pitiless tongas 
claimed them again ; and all night long they fled across 
the open desert over a track of straw, through an inter- 
minable darkness strewn with stars. 

Now and again a handful of these, seemingly dropped 
to earth, heralded a changing station, and a halt for fresh 
ponies. Here would be brief and blessed respite; a 
moment to stretch cramped limbs: moving lights that 
revealed shadowy shapes of men and horses : much apos- 
trophising of the Prophet, interspersed with questionable 
iokes and laughter: and the voice of the pariah, roused 
trom light sleep, or the absorbing pursuit of fleas. Here 
also Colonel Buckley would wake up, and confound crea- 
tion in smothered expletives, mindful of Honor's pres- 
ence ; and on one occasion Hodson was heard confiding to 
the Chicken his determination to 'get quit of this blasted 
Frontier ' on the first opportunity. Whereat Lenox lost 
his apathy, and turned upon Desmond, who walked be- 
side him. 

** Listen to that now I By Jove, he shall get his oppor- 
tunity sooner than he thinks for. We can't have young 
skrimshankers of his kidney patronising the finest service 
in India." 

" Get Eichardson to give him a taste of the swimming- 
bath, in his mess kit, when the cold weather comes!** 
Desmond suggested with a laugh. ''I've known that 
knock the nonsense out of some of 'em." 

Lenox nodded thoughtfully. 

" I'm not over-partial to that form of argument," said 
he. " But in this case, I believe I should rather enjoy it." 

Then the voice of the driver requested the Heaven- 
borns to return to their seats : and they were off again, 
full clatter, half a dozen pariahs speeding their progress. 
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HonoFi hj her own choice, shared the back seat with her 
husband in cojtnparative comfort. His enclosing arm 
shielded her, as far as might be, from the incessant jolt- 
ing ; and from time to time, in utter weariness, her head 
sank upon his shoulder, and she slept, while the two men 
smoked and talked fitfully in undertones. 

Such primitive journeyings are fast becoming obsolete 
in the India of to-day, where the railway stretches its 
antennsB in all directions, and the horn of the motor has 
been heard beyond Chaman. Yet, for all their obvious 
discomforts, they possessed their own peculiar flavour of 
interest and charm. 

Dawn showed them the Indus at last : a sheet of tar- 
nished silver, five miles wide, sprawling over the colour- 
less country, its normal banks submerged by the rush of 
water from the hills : and behind them day sprang out of 
the east, ' a tyrant with a flaming sword.' 

Through eight blazing hours that sword hung bared 
above them. For their ferry-boat was a native barge, 
persuaded rather than propelled in any given direction by 
oars as long as punt poles ; and set with one unwieldy 
sail that could neither be tacked nor furled ; but which 
provided them, for a time, with a patch of burning 
shadow, by no means to be despised. In it they smoked 
and picnicked, and made merry with cards and dogs, to 
the best of their ability ; while erratic currents bore them 
from sandbank to sandbank ; each collision involving an 
interlude of shouting, shoving, coaxing, and upbraiding on 
the part of four assiduous boatmen; and when, by the 
mercy of Gk)d and the river, they managed to run aground 
on the farther side^ it was nearing four o'clock in the 
afternoon. 

Here were more tongas awaiting their prey : and this 
time the travellers hailed them gratefully: for the swollen 
river had almost invaded the gardens of outlying bunga- 
lows; and a short gallop brought them at last into the 
straggling station, whose name literally signifies the Tents 
of IshmaeL But the day of tents had long since given 
place to the day of spacious, square-shouldered bunga- 
lows, with pillared verandahs, set in the midst of ram- 
bling compounds, where the ferasch and banana flourished 
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in dusty luxuriance, while orange, pom^anate, hjbiscus, 
and poinsettia, — to say nothing of marigolds and roses, — 
blazed regally in the blossoming season with scarlet, and 
crimson gold. A bird's-eye view of the station itself 
might have suggested to ^e imaginative eye a game of 
noughts and crosses scratched on a Titanic slate : — a net- 
work of wide white roads, unrelieved by curve or undu- 
lation; their rigidity emphasised by equidistant lines of 
trees, and whitewashed gate-posts, innocent of gates. 

Into one of these openings three out of the five tongas 
finally clattered and stood still; and a familiar brogue 
gave them greeting from the verandah. 

" Praise the Powers, yeVe got here at last ! We'd begun 
to think you might be setting up house on a sandbank for 
the night ! " 

"We've had our fill of 'em without that, Frank," Des- 
mond answered as he sprang from his seat 

For the voice was the voice of Mrs OUiver, a rough-cul 
Irishwoman, whose short reddish curls, and masculinity 
of speech and manner, cloaked the woman's heart that 
glowed deep down in her, — a jewel crusted with common 
clay. Beside her stood Max Sichardson, and Colonel 
Meredith — a big, broad-shouldered man, extraordinarily 
like his sister in face and temperament— who cleared the 
steps like any subaltern, lifted Honor out of the tonga, 
and kissed her on both cheeks. 

" You've no earthly business to be here, you know," he 
reprimanded her by way of greeting. "I'll tell Theo 
what I think of him, when I get him alone ! " 

" No, please, John, you mustn't," she entreated in a low 
tone. *' He did his best to prevent me. But I meant to 
come • • . and I came!" 

" I thought as much, when I got his wire ! " Then, still 
keeping hold of her, he shook hands with Desmond. 
"Mighty glad to get you back, Theo: and to see you 
looking so fit. You'll find your work cut out, I promise 
you." 

" So much the better. Any cases ? * 

" Not yet, thank God. We must steer clear of camp, if 
the thing can be done. But the fever's bad enough. 
They're dropping like files in the city, poor devils. (^ 
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hospital's crammed; and two 'subs' on the sick-list as 
well as Wyndham, He's going on all right now ; but 
goodness knows when hell be fit for duty." 

** I want to see Mackay about getting him over here as 
soon as possible. May I borrow Suliman, and ride round 
at once ? " 

" When you've got outside a fair allowance of tea and 
sandwiches. Not a minute sooner ! " 

^Tea? Bather not But I'd sell my immortal soul 
for an iced peg!" 

While they talked. Max Bichardson had led his firiend 
into the lofty shadowed drawing-room, that, in spite of a 
thermometer at 96^ struck cool as a grotto after the 
furnace without: and Frank Olliver, consigning Honor to 
the largest arm-chair, herself presided at the tray ; apolo- 
gising, in characteristic fashion, for having temporarily 
'taken over charge.' 

" But bossing the show's one of me few talents ; an' I'm 
not for wrapping it in a napkin. Geoff swears I took 
over charge of creation before I'd cut me first tooth! 
Any way it struck me thai perhaps in the hustle of start- 
ing you'd not thought of sending full instructions ; so I 
just came over this morning, and made free with your 
linen cupboard, an' your bazaar account. For I know 
how it feels to come back to a dead house at this time of 
year. -^ Lord, there's that Theo man off again; incar- 
nate whirlwind that he is ! Hell get Major Wyndham 
over here to-morrow, sure as fate ; though the good man 
refused my pressing invitation a week ago. And 'tis the 
first time one o' me own brother officers has denied me 
the only kind o' Woman's Bights this child's ever likely 
to clamour for!" 

^ Hear, hear, Mrs Olliver ! " Meredith and Bichardson 
applauded her, as she held out both hands for their tea- 
cups ; and Lenox smiled amused approval from the depths 
of his chair. 

When Desmond returned an hour later, he found 
Lenox's luggage in the verandah, awaiting removal, and 
Lenox himself sitting alone in the drawing-room with 
Brutus and his pipe. It rested on his knee, held in 
place by the finger-tips emerging from his sling; and as 
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Desmond entered he was scientifically pressing its con- 
tents into place with the ball of his thumb. 

Impulsively the other hurried forward, and laid an 
arresting hand on his arm. 

" Not that again, surely, old chap/' he said, a note of 
anxiety in his voice. " Do you quite realise how many 
times you have filled it in the last thirty-six hours ? " 

Lenox's fingers closed like a vice upon his treasure. 

" Can't say I've troubled to keep count," he answered 
in a hard voice. " And I'm damned if I can see what 
right you have to take me to task about it" 

''Not a shadow of right," Desmond owned frankly. 
" Except that I care immensely what comes to you, and 
to that plucky wife of yours who has honoured me with 
her friendship ; and whom I am hoping to welcome here 
— as Mrs Lenox before many months are out" 

The shot took effect With a listless movement Lenox 
let his fingers fall apart ; and the pipe rolled on to the rug 
at his feet. Here Brutus lazily investigated it as a pos- 
sible treasure trove ; and after a puzzled sniff or two 
lifted inquiring ears to his master, who was looking 
absently in another direction. 

Then Desmond stooped, and picked it up. 

" Will you let me empty it, and fill it from my own 
pouch ? " he asked quietly : and Lenox gave siknt assent 

"No doubt I seem to you a contemptible brute enough/' 
he added bitterly, while the transfer of tobaccos was in 
progress. "And no doubt you're not far wrong either. 
But if you could get inside my head for a few hours, you 
might possibly understand." 

" My dear Lenox, it is just because I understand that 
I'm keen to do what little I can for you, even at the risk 
of being damned for officiousness ! If your head's giving 
you trouble, why not take a genuine dose of the stuff last 
thing ; and get a night of solid rest before you start work? 
That seems to me safer than trifling with poison in the 
form of tobacco. You know yourself you'd make a square 
stand against the naked drug. It's the little ' nips,' the 
small capitulations, that do the damage in the long-run." 

He held out the pipe : and Lenox, clenching his teeth 
upon it, proceeded to set it alight 
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•* Say what you please about things in future, Desmond** 

He spoke without removing his eyes from the match 
he was manipulating. " I swear I won't take it amiss 
again." Then he rose abruptly. "But I must be off 
now. I only waited to see you, and — thank you before 
leaving. You've the knack of putting fresh heart into 
a feUow when he feels played out" 

Desmond eyed the man thoughtfully for a second 
before replying. Every line of him proclaimed utter 
weariness of soul and body. 

" Anything ready for you over there ? " said ha 

** Not that I know of. But Zyarulla will shake things 
down in no time." 

'' All the same, as your luggage is handy, why not stop 
on here ? You'd be uncommoiJy welcome ; and I know 
Honor would be glad to keep an eye on you for a while 
longer." 

The invitation, given on the spur of the moment, took 
Lenox aback. 

** But, my good chap, . • . you've got Wyndham coming 
over." 

**Ye8. Thank Grod. To-morrow or next day. No 
distaste for Paul's company, have you?" 

Lenox smiled, and shook his head. 

** Hang it all, Desmond, you know what I mean. You 
and your wife have done too much for me already. There 
are limits to a man's capacity for sponging on other folks' 
generosity." 

" Well, if that's your only objection, we'll consider the 
matter settled ! Wyndham goes into my dressing-room ; 
so the boy's nursery is at your service. My mfe is never 
80 happy as when she has her hands full ; and it'll be less 
trying for you here, than in your own empty bungalow." 

The last words flashed a suspicion into Lenox's mind. 

" Look here, man," he broke out hotly, his eyes search- 
ing Desmond's face. ** Isn't it you yourself who would be 
glad to keep an eye on me ? You're half afraid I shall 
knock under to this infernal thing if I'm too much alone. 
Is that it?" 

Desmond met question and glance four-square. 

^ You gave me leave just now not to mince matters. 
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and I take 70a at your word/' said he. " To acknowledge 
that living alone may make the fight harder for you is no 
reflection on your powers of resistance. It is simple fact ; 
and no earthly good can come of disr^arding it. In your 
case discretion is the better part of valour. — Now, will 
you be reasonable, and accept my suggestion in the spirit 
in which it was made ? " 

He held out his hand. Lenox grasped, and wrung it 
hard. 

" Thanks, old chap," he said " I'll stay for the present 
There's no withstanding you two." 

That night he excused himself from mess : and long 
after the house and compound had fallen asleep, he and 
Desmond sab together in the dufta, with pipes and pegs, 
and softly snoring dogs at their feet, talking intermit- 
tently of all things in earth and heaven, with the rare 
unreserve bred of tobacco, and the communicative influ- 
ence of midnight. Talk of this kind draws men very 
close together ; and in the course of it Lenox discovered 
— ^as others had done before him — ^that this man who had 
become so intimately linked with the vital issues of his 
life was no mere good comrade, but a dynamic force, 
challenging and evoking the manhood of his friends. 

When they parted Lenox felt more hopeful than he 
had done since the arrival of Quita's note ; and honest 
sleep hung heavy on his eyelids. 

** Don't believe you need the dose we spoke of after 
all," Desmond remarked on a note of satisfaction. 

''Not a bit of it Thanks to you, I believe I shall 
sleep like a top." 

Nor was he disappointed. 

For the first time in fifty-six hours he took his fill of 
natural dreamless sleep : and, on waking next morning, 
the first sight that greeted him was a letter from Dal- 
housie, propped against the milk-jug on his early tea tray. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE TENTS 09 I8HMA1U 209 



CHAPTBB XIX 

"lad tnttfiowght tiial btMtgr mi^ toror mr% only one, boI %w» ; 
And Um world hM room for lof« Mid dMll^ uid tiuindir tad dtw ; 
And all ih« dnewi of Hell tlombcr in mininMr air ; 
AndtfMlM^of Qodkaroek; ballho faco of the rook b fair." 

That same erening after sniiaat^ a hospital doolie was 
set down in the Terandah, and from it emerged Paul 
WyiMiham — a long lean figure of a man, whose most 
notahle featores were.deep^teadfasl ejes, neither blue nor 
mj ; a mouth of extraordinarj gentleness and capacity 
for endurance ; and the grare quietness of movement and 
speech, that may mean power in perfect equilibrium or 
mere dulnees. 

Desmond and Honor welcomed him with unconcealed 
aflbction; and for himself, Us descent into the Valley of 
the Shadow seemed a small pries to pay toit a oonvales- 
cenee cheered by the ministrations of these two, than 
whom tilers were none dearer to him on eartiu Of the 
unalterabk nature of his feeling for Honor, both husband 
and wife were well aware; thou^ no word of it STcr 
passed their lips. They were aware, also, that the Iotc <d 
a man like Paul Wyndham was a thing apart; implying 
neither disloyalty to his friend, nor the remotest danger 
to any of the three concerned C!onditions inconceiTable 
to die pedestrian order of mind. 

Too weak to fret against oiforced inaction at a time of 
stress, Wyndham paned his days between sleeping and 
waking and eating ; between rare talks with Lenox and 
Desmond, and the restfulness diffused through heart and 
brain and body by Honoris constant presence at his bed- 
side. She had amply fulfilled the promise giren him 
mors than four years ago of doss and priTile^ friend- 
diip; and he counted hunself more blest in its possession 
than many a man who wins the entire woman, ts find her 
no moie than a plaster goddess aftsr alL 

Honor herself, apart from the natural woman's pleasure 
in nursing an appreciatiTe patient, was thankful for a 
definite demand upon her time. For Iheo was seldom 
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ayailabla now, except tor an oocasional after-dinner drire, 
throngh darkness two degress cooler than high noon ; and 
beneath her surface serenify she suffered keenly from the 
ache of empt^ arms ; from the oompleteness of separation 
inTolyed in teaving a child too young to span distance 
eyen by hieroglyphs, profusely decorated with 'kisses/ 
such as she had seen women treasure in the days of her 
young ignorance. Mrs Bivers wrote constantly and 
copiously. But ean the most unwearied pen set down all 
that a mother craves to know about her child t 

At the end of a week, Lenox was with them stOL To 
his sole suggestion of departure, Desmond had merely 
replied: ''My dear man, don't talk nonsense. When 
we'ye had enough of you, well let you know it, without 
ceremony!" ijid Lniox, stran^y loth to return to 
his badielor quarters, took him at his word, and 
stayed on. 

zet the two men saw little enough of one another. 
For on the Frontier work means work: and when cholera 
hovers over the station like a bird of prey, it is carried on 
with redoubled vigour. Only by constant occupation can 
fear and fatalism be held at arm's-length. Only the 
infectious mettle of Uie British officer can infuse into all 
ranks that cheerful alertness which, at a time of epidemic, 
is the finest saf^^rd in the world. There is much 
virtue, also, in mere routine, one of the wingless good 
angels of earth; and only those who have {woved its 
power to drag broken heart or broken body through the 
tilings that must be done, estimate it at its true value. 

In Lenox's case, it helped to deaden the prick of anxiety 
as to the future and the physical ache of longing; for as 
Commandant with two out of four subalterns on the 'sick 
list^' he had his hands full ; and Desmond, the Oolonel's 
chosen friend and ally in idl regimental matters, was in 
the same enviable condition. The more so, since he and 
Meredith between tiiem had anticipated the modem 
theory that the spread of cholera or fever can be partially 
checked by a determined assault <m flies and mosquitoes, 
the great disease -breeders of the East; a suggestion 
received at that time with a mild amusement, bordering 
OB soom. But the two men, lealous for the credit and 
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welfatra ot the legiment — the Ghreal Fetish 'that ddms 
the liTee of all and livea for ever'— ^leteniuned to give 
the new notion a fair trial in their own lines; and 
Desmond, as maj be supposed, flung himself heart and 
sool into the organisation ot this veiy novel form of 
campaign ! Plnnged neok-deep again in the work he 
bved, ttiere seem^ no limit to his tireless energy; and 
from the Cdonel downward, all were heartilv glad to get 
Umhaok. 

Even in an age given over to the marketable eom- 
modity, England can still breed men of this calibre. Not 
perhaps in her cities, where individual asjuration and 
character are eramped, warped, deadened hj the brute 
force of monejr, tiie complex mechanism of modem life : 
but in unconadered comers of her Empire, in the vast 
spaces and comparative isolation, where old-fashioned 
patriotism takes the place of parochial party politics, 
and where, alone, strong natures can grow up in their 
own way. 

It is to the Desmonds and Merediths of an earlier day 
that we are indebted for the sturdy byalty of our Punjab 
and Frontier troops, for our hold upon the fighting races 
of the North. India may have been won by the sword, 
but it has been held mainly by attributes of heart and 
spirit; by individual strength of purpose, capacity for 
sympathy and devotion to the interests of those we govern. 
When we CaO in these, and not till then, will power pass 
out of our hands. 

That there was no such failure among the little band of 
Englishmen throughout thai inglorious campaign against 
an enemy one could never have the satisfaction of thrash- 
ing in the open, the attitude of thefar Native officers and 
men bore ample witness. light-hearted subalterns — 
whisked away from half-fledged love afbirs, or the more 
serious business ef sport— might curse their luck with 
blasphemous vigour; older men might grumble openly at 
extra parades, at the strain of additional vigilance and 
discipline; but for all that, the work was done, — 
thoroughlv, and with a will; net within the station cmly, 
but out were on the open plain, rolling in vast undula- 
tions to the naked ^urs ci the Suliman range, iHiere the 
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■on smote through the eanraa m if it had been so maeh 
brown paper, ami the stricken regiment strove, by con- 
stantly shifting groond, to shake off the pursuing horror 
that stMMlilj thmned its ranks. Here Colonel Stanham 
Buckley wiJced each morning with the odd clutch of 
fear at his heart; fortified himself with incessant 'nips' 
throughout the day; and left the bulk of the work to 
a cheery Hide Adjutant^ mntrouUed by the sorrowful 
great gift of imagination. And here, as in the station, 
all <^cers were dSigent in visits to the hospital ; hearten- 
ing the sufferers by their presence, and combating, as £ur as 
might be, the Oriental's fatalistio attitude towards disease 
and death. Perhaps only tkoas who have had dose dealings 
with the British officer in tine of action or «nergency 
realise, to the full, the eflbctii« qualities hidden under a 
careless or conTwtional ttctericr: — the vital force, the 



pludL, endurance, and irrepressible i^irit ef enterprise, 
whioh— ift has been aptiy saad— make Urn, at hk besl^ the 
most romantic finre ef our nM>deni time. 

And while indefatigabk eolfien fought the enemy in 
camp and in tlM Lines, Dudky Kortcm, OAL, Deputy 
Commissioner, and ruler-in-durf of the station, fought 
him no less energetically in the basaar and native dty; 
an ev«i more heart-breaking task. For here was no 
disdplined body of men, but a swarm ci pieji^ced indi- 
viduals, caring nothing for infection, and everythin|[ for 
the sanctity M house and caste. Precautions and samtary 
measures had to be carried at the point of the bayonet; 
and they were so carried. Per Dudley Nortcm, no novice 
at Frontier w<nrk, had long dnce made himself whole- 
somdy feared and req>eeted throughoul the Dengat; 
while, among the MaUlm of his dimct» his hawk-like 
eves gleaming under heavy brows were accredited with 
the power of watdiing a man's thoughts at their birth. 
A reputation toe useful to be discouraged! 

Like all detadied Frontier dvilians, he practically lived 
at the station mess ; except en fugitive occasions, when a 
placidly handsome wcnnan, bearing his name, vouchsafed 
him a flying visit from home; for no other reason — said 



the evil-minded — than to establish a right-<rf-way ever 
At these times tf ertea weloomed* and 
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•ntertdned ld» wife with a tcnipiiloui poHtoMti tnd 
eonoern for h«r physictl well-being that was a tragedy 
in iteelf; and erentnalljr 'mw her off' al the nearest 
railway italion with a aii^ of reliet For, once — in a 
former life, il seemed—he had been in tore with her; 
and the ghoel of a dead passion is an ill companion at 
bed and board. At the present moment, he had seen 
neither her nor his oal j son lor mom than fiye /ears $ 
and of the small danghter, idiose coming had transfigured 
his life, there remained onhr a cross in Kohat cemetery, 
and a faded photo of the iagrantly nnnatoral Qrpe tiial 
prerailed in the late 'seventies. Bat the man who gives 
his heart to the Indian Borderland mast steel himself 
to forgo much that^ in the arrogance of youth, he has 
^deemM indispensaUe to happiness, or even to living 
at aa 

Frontier service begets closer contaci between soldier 
and civilian, both in work and nky, than cantonment life 
down countoy; most often to the uprooting of prejudice 
on both sides; and Norton was one of the few men in 
the stetion who had achieved craiparative intimacy with 
Lmox. Those formidable eyes of his had been quick to 
detect in the taeitum Gunner, who had done so much, 
and had so lit^ to say about it» a coming 'political' of 
no mean quality^ a man of ideas and amotions, for whom 
the great country of his service was something more than 
a vast playground, or shooting-box; in effect, a man after 
his own heurt^ 

Thus, finding Lenox established at the Desmonds, 
Norton called upon them soon after Honor's arrival 
He was rewarded by a standing invitation to 'drop in* 
any afternoon, or evening that he happened to be free^ 
an invitation which Honor extended to most of the men 
who came to bid her welcome; and tea at the Desmonds 
— vdth iced eofifee or pegs as alternatives, and smoking 
a matter of cou r s e s oon became a daily institution; a 
respite, if only for an hour or two, from the monotony of 
mess, parade-ground,"and hospitaL 

''AwfuUy sporting of Mrs Desmond," was the verdict 
of grateful subalteins, who found these tea-drinkings a 
vast improvement on stale home papers, and half-hearted 
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gambling at the dub. There wai always miude. Honor, 
besidei playing magnificently, could be eaf ely relied npen 
for impromptu accompanimenta. The Chicken, and an 
irrepreisible Irishman of the Sikhs, who gloried in the 
name of (^Flanagan, were indefatigable on the banjo, and 
in the constmction of topical rerses to vary the pro- 
gramme. Hot*weather andibnces are not hypercritical ; 
and in the red-hot drde of dajrs and nights tiie mildest 
innoration is weloome as a sail on a blank horizon. 

Desmond himself was delighted with his wife's spon- 
taneous oontribution to the ^^ood spirits of the station | 
and if the two had little quiet time toother, they had 
at least a satisfying sense of comradeship in woik| the 
strongest link that can be added to the strong chain of 
marriage^ 

Frank OUiTer, with her big smile, and infections gaiety, 
looked in most days, as a matter of course | till one of the 
two fever oases sne had managed to lay hands on took a 
serious turn, and an hour off duty could only be secured 
when Honor insisted on relieving guard, and sending 
Frank over to play hostess in her stead. 

There was also UtUe Mrs Peters, the only other wife in 
the station | a square, shapeless cushion of a woman, who 
would rush in for a lureathless half-hour to pour tales 
of native cunning, and Eurasian apathy into I>e8mond's 
sympathetic ears. Being both plump and energetic, she 
suffered cruelly in the neat; mopped her face without 
shame between her sentences; and, according to Frank 
OUiver, lived chiefly on lime-squash, and a limitless ad- 
miration for her missionary husband, — a large, ungainly 
man, with the manners of a shy schoolboy, and the l^pt 
gase of a seer ; a man who, in an age of fanaticism, would 
have walked smiling to the rack. As it was, he walked 
with no less equanimitj through the pestilential mases 
of the dty and bazaar. For although in this age of 
tolerance run to seed, a man is not ^ed upon to die 
for his beliefs, he is occasionally called upon to live for 
them; which is not necessarily the easier of the two. 
But up to his lights Henry Peters achieved it At «11 
possibiis and impossible hours, his unwieldy white um- 
brella, pith hat, and badly-cut drill suit pemded ihe 
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dweUings of his toattered converts ; while his wife, torn 
between pride in him and mortal dread of infection, 
griered in secret over inadequate meals snatched at odd 
honrs ; and supplemented tremulous prayers for his safetj 
with lumps of camphor, screwed up in paper, and slipped 
surreptitiously into the pockets of his coats. 

Once or twice she dragged him in triumph to the 
Desmonds,— a reluctant didievelled hero,— and 'diowed 
him off' to that little company of well-groomed, kindly- 
natured soldiers, with a naive simplid^ that went to 
Honor's heart 

''Why is it that some of us have a special licence to be 
so exquisitely natural?" she wondered, as she stood 
beside the tea-table, dispensing iced coffee, and surveying, 
with satisfaction, a room full of tobacco-smoke and con- 
tented men. ''Thafs Just how I feel tempted to 'show 
off' Theo, sometimes. And wouldn't the dear num crush 
me to powder if I tried t" 

She glanced approvingly at him where he sat astride 
on a reversed duiir, in dusty polo kit, reporting progress 
of the great 'fly campaign' to Wyndham, who bad been 
newly promoted to a deck-lounge in the drawing-room at 
tea-time. 

It was a larger gathering than usual ; and, in spte of 
the fact that for three days the thermometer had recorded 
a hundred and twenty in the diade, sjdrits ran hij^ The 
subalterns — for whose exuberant fooling Honor had a 
veiT tender tolerance— >had 'chorussed' themselves hoarse 
and thirsty ; and were receiving the reward of the pubUo- 
spirited out of lonff misty tumblers, that fissed and 
bubbled. Peters had foigotten his shyness in a discus- 
sion with Norton on the vexed question of cholera infec- 
tion, and ttie probable futility of quarantine ; while Mrs 
Peters, listening anxiouslv, made inconsequent darts into 
the argument^ to her husband's obvious discomfiture, and 
Norton's equally obvious amusement 

A group of men near Honor were talking of England, 
tormenting themselves gratuitously by bare imagination 
of a feast Oqptain Unwin of the Sikhs was casually 
unfolding a plan to elude superfluous creditors, and spend 
next summer 'at home.' His debts were ^ienomenal| 
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and it was six years rinoa he had aii^ted Ihe tunnel of a 
steamer. He expatiated yearningly os pitwpeetiye de- 
lights. Cup D*y i^t Aaoot ; a July erening on the upper 
reaches of tiie Thames { a punt in a bawwater ; a pipe 
and a endiion | just enooj^ breeas to stir the willows | 
and, with any Inok, a pretty w<»nan in the bows. 

* Just a shade better than a sandbank on the Indus, 
eh f "* he wound np with a diuekle of eigoymenk * And 
m pull it throu^ this time er porish in the attempt! 
Lord . . • think of Jinglmg down Ficeadilly in a hansom 
<Mice again • • •" 

^ To dmner at the SaToy " suggested a thick-set UM^fm 
on a note of relish. " DeyiUsh good one they gaTo mtb 
there three yean ago. Night b^ore I sailed.* 

Sympathetic mimws ttioonraged him to enlarge on 
tiie cherished memorri bnt before he had reached the 
•fUf^ii— an ekboiate Nem — ^Honer was out of hearingi 
haying crossed the room lo where Lenox sat balancing a 
coffee-cup on me knee, watching the laces round him with 
keen, kindly eyes, and taking little aetive part in the 
proceedings. &e still wore ms arm in a ding ; and his 
teeth held the inevitable pipe, filled from a tin of tobacco 
that Desmond had indueed him to accept on the night of 
their talk. Only three times in the past week had he 
succumbed to the forbidden mixture. But the glow of 
satisfaction, whidi those who have never resisted unto 
blood, complacently couple with self - eonquest^ was 
denied him. "Riintilessness, lack of sleep, ecmstant recur- 
rence of the concussion headache, — these had been his 
reward; with the result that a rising temperature had 
forced him to put his name on the 'sick-list' and take a 
few days off duty. But at Honor's approach IdB whole 
face lit up. The intimacy of everyday life had drawn 
them very near to each other; for Honor had all the 
magnetism ol a W(»nan made for tenderness ; a magnetism 
few men can rerist^ and few women condone. 

''You look so tired, and aloof from it all," she said 
gently. ''I'm afraid the boys' nonsense and noisiness 
worries your head." 

" Not a bit of it If s good to see them enjoying them* 
selves^ You're a public boiefactor, Mra Desmond." 
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She laughed, and blushed. 

** Nonsense. If s only so nioe of them to come, when 
one can do so litUe to amnse ihem. Do have some more 
coffee.* 

''Thanks. IlTs capital stuff. Dick's rerj late,"* he 
added anTionaly, ^ tm wondering what's come to hhn." 

He rose, and f dlowed her to the tea-table, where Bobb j 
Nixon saluted with his most expansive smile; and an* 
\ nounced that OTlanagan, reinfor^ by refreshment^ was 
\ >^ once more ' willing to oUige.' 
\ An assurance t£at the rest were unanimously willing to 
listen brought the Irishman to his feet, bai^o in hand ; a 
lank, dean-diaven individual, who secreted a weU-spring 
of humour beneath the tragi-comic solemnity of the bom- 
low comedian. He was greeted with cries of ^ISre away, 
ddFlannelJacket!'' -" Phil the Fluter'sBaU!" « An' give 
ut in shtyle I " He gave it in style accordingly, and in a 
brogue as broad as his own shoulders { the whole room 
spontaneously taking up the ehorus. 

•• Wid the tool of the finte, an' the twiddle of the fiddly 
Dandn' in tho middla^ like a hflffiing on a criddk 1 
Vpjuk* down, hands oome round, cfom into the wall — 
Faith, hadn't we tho gaietee • • •* 

But at this point the door opened to admit Max 
Bichardson. He was still in uniform; and there was 
that in his face which checked their hilarity, and made 
O'Flanagan instantly put down his banja 

Honor went quickly towards him, holding out her 
hand. 

* What Is it?" she asked in a low tone. 

** If s young Hodscm. He died • . • half an hour ago." 

•Not cholera t" 

Dick nodded. 

An inarticulate murmur went round the room ; and for 
several seconds no one QK>ke. The first white man down 
seemed to bring tiie enemy within striking distance of 
each one of them. 

Then Lenox came forward. ''Toull excuse us, Ifrs 
Desmond f he said quietly. And the two men went 
out| leaving a strangely silent room behind them. 
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Iliej ptated through tht hall into the dining-rooiA 
before Lenox took the pipe from his lips, and spoke. 

« Bad business,'' he remarked laconically. " And, God 
forgive me, when he 'went sick' this morning I half 
thought he was malingering. Poor chap ... he's quit 
of the Frontier sooner than he thought for, without any 
help from me. You were with him, I suppose, • • • at 
tiie lastt" 

''Yes ; for the best part of two hours," Dick answered, 
absently helping himself to a cheroot. "Never saw a 
man take it haider. No getting; him to make a fight for 
it Kept on begging me to tell him if this show was a 
fellow's only chance; and ... I couldn't." 

Lenox looked intently at his friend. 

"That so?" 

The other nodded; and there was a short sQenee. 
Bichardson took up a photograph of old Sir John Mere- 
dith, and examined it with critical interest. 

«<Tou might have sent tor Peters," Lenox said at 
length. 

^'So earthly use. He swore like a trooper when I 
suggested it; and I can't blame him. Professional plati- 
tudes are not the style of physic to ease a man when he's 
sufTering hell's own torments in his mind and bodr." He 
set down the picture abruptly, and swung round on his 
heeL "111 be going on now, for a tub, and a change of 
clothing. Idiotic of me, no doubt ; but I feel a bit off 
colour after all thai How about the funeral? To- 
night?" 

''No. Tirst thing te-morrow. Ill arrange it with 
Peters before he leaves ; and get Courtenay to let me off 
the sick-list» if I can." Ihen grasping the youn^sr man's 
shoulder with rough kindliness, he added: ''Good old 
I^dL Pull yoursdf together, and come back here for 
dmner. It may be my turn • • . or yours, before we're 
through. And if it is ... we don't go out like snuffed 
candlei, remember. You may take my word for it" 

** Hope to Ood you're right," the other answered between 
his teetfi, and was gona 

Next mmrning, in a laming dawn, all that remained of 
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Tom Hodson was oonsigntdy with militaiy hoiidiiT% to the 

dint of that Froatier he had pawn to hate, because it 

a maa. aM eff 



demands so much of a maa, aM effsn so little ib letnm ; 
and erwj honae within eandMit e( the eemeteij vibrated 
to the time p^rliBg vo H ey a Sied orer the aprnt graye. 

Lenox was praesat at the serriee; and at the gun 
pracdoe thai fdlowed shettij after it. Thirty grains of 
phenaoetin and seTeiml f erfaidden pipes, had ensued him 
six hours' sleep, and a eeeler skim ; with the resnlt that he 
had successfiilly indaaed an amased medical officer to 
report him ' it for dntj/ But H atore is relentless ; and 
Luiox, diiTing back frsm 'efderly room ' through a white- 
hot glare, and a haae et pungent dnst^ foud himself 
speculating Taguely— as thengh the f uestion ccmcemed 
some unknown entity in another world — how he was 
going to drag a protesting bodj and brain throu|^ the 
rest of the day's woi^ 

''Got to be done somehow, thou^ That^s iat," was 
his final TerdicI as he passed into the twilight of the halL 

Every door in the house was shut against flie furnace 
without ; had been shut since seven of the morning ; and 
would so remain till after sunset. Tet^ the mercury 
hovered between ninety •seven and a hundred all day, 
and most ef the night In India the thermometer super- 
sedes the barometer ; and in the hot weather it becomes 
an obsession. There is always a mild satisfaction in 
knowing ezacUy what one has endured. 

Desmond was not yet back, and the study was empty | 
a friendly-looking room, its simple haphasard furniture 
unified by the rich colour harmonies of Indian carpets and 
curtains ; while a liberal supply of books, unusual ton the 
country, proclaimed it tiie room of a soldier who found 
time for study and thought. 

Too weary to get out of uniform, Lenox laid aside his 
helmet and accoutrements ( shouted to the punkah coolie, 
sleeping in the verandah, dun on chest ; sorted his geo- 
graphioal papers, and sat down to the table. Then he 
took out his pipe, eyed it thoughtfully, and flung it aside 
with a curse. Each reliq^ resulted in a renewed access 
of self -distrust; and this morning the cloud upon his 
Sfirit fell heavier than ever, because he foresaw that if the 
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work ahead of him were to be palled through^ in the teeth of 
the grinding headaches consequent on his fall, last nighl^s 
programme must be repeated, not onee, bnt many times. 
And at that rate, what was to be the end of it? The 
degradation of submitting to the drug itself f A thousand 
times, na The soldier in him sprang to arms at the mere 
suggesticm. like all men capable of greatness, he be- 
lieved, not in the mastery of circumstance, but in tiie 
masteiy of wilL Yet^ unhappilr, the will, like all spiritual 
forces, is ignominioudy dmenaent on bodily conditions. 
Pain, sheer pitiless pain, will have its way witti Uie braTest 
of us. 

The man was ill without realising it The nerres in 
his head throbbed to a devil's hornpipe of their own, and 
mental effort was bejrond him. In vain he ocmtracted his 
heavy brows, and tned to gather up the threads of the 
chapter he had been working at. Black depression over- 
powered him, obliterating rational thought The mom- 
ing^s service haunted him with unnatural persistence, and 
the half-lrour he had spent with Dick in the dead boy's 
bungalow, looking throu^^ his papers— a chaos of biUs, 
mostly unpaid; racing notes) old programmesi and half 
a dosen envelopes addressed in a girl's unformed hand. 
On the open blotter, an unfinished letter to a friend in 
Simla had announced his hope of a speedy exchange down 
country) his determination not to spttid anower hot 
weather 'im this God-forsaken Frontier • • / 

« Poor misguided chap," Lenox mused, not without a 
tinge of his old contempt *" Now if only / could have 
gone in his places it would have simplified matters all 
round."* 

But he Arust away the thought as morbid and cowardly; 
and by way of curative drew Quita's last letter out of his 
breast-pocket The &ct of her love for him still remained 
a miracle incompletely realised ; and she had been right 
in her belief that he had yet to discover its intensity and 
depth. 

The great noontide silence had already fallen upon 
house and compound. Outside, brasen earth and brasen 
sky glared at ime another with malignant intensitv. Two 
biUlo^ lounged under Urn bananas by the mill wheel 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



nn mm of nmiAML, SSi 

fllddng lasy tailf when the flies preeuned too shameleedj 
upon umt aptthj ; and crows, with beaks agape, Iropped 
resignedly fitom one burning patch of diade to another. 
Among the Twandah roof -beams, three grey sqninels 
argued, with subdued ehitterings, over a Idpper^s head 
stolen from a breakfast plate; and at interrals a {ateous 
wailing oame fran the senrants' quarters, where, as all 
knew, Nisam Din, kitmutgar, was beating his pvet^ wif^ 
Miriam Bibi, Cor the third time that week, because she 
had grown cireless in the matter ^ eoTering her face, 
since Urn coming of ZyaruUa, whose arrogant magnificence 
had created a flutter in more than one respectable 
househ o ld. 

But Quita's letter, writton in her ' garden ' on a boulder, 
before breakfast^ had transported Lenox many hundred 
milss away from it alL The chittering of squirrels, and 
the cries of poor Miriam Bibi entered his ears ; but the 
spirit of him was back among the mountains ; the scent of 
warm pine-needles was in his nostrils^ the spell of his 
wife's ta^ot and Toiee upon his hearl 

A sudden sense of suffocation dispelled the dream. He 
found himself Inreathless, in a bath ef perspiration. The 
punkah had stepped dead. And <me must have endured 
this trifling incouTenience to gauge the significance of 
those Ave words. 

Lenox straightened himself with an oath. ^Eencko} 
. • . you son of a jackal!" he thundered; at the same 
time jerking the punkah frill, an efTective means of re- 
animating the long-sufTering punkah coolie, who has a 
trick of twisting the rope round his arm, that he may 
jerk it the more easily in his dreams. 

But Lenox's Tigorous pull merely brought a great 
length of rope through the wall ; and his command was 
answered by the groans of a man in torment. (^Bringing 
up, he wrenched open the glass door ; and a blast as from 
a furnace struck him across the face. The eodie, a 
brown, distorted mass, writhed upon the hot stones in 
mortal agony. At the Sahib's approach, he struggled to 
his knees with a rush of incoherent detail; while Lenox 
shouted for Zyarulla, and the dogcart; flung a word of 
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enooumgemeBt to the stricken man, and went in again 
for his helmet 

Till the trap appeared Lenox paced the rerandah; the 
punkah eodie groaned ; and Zyarnlla protested as openly 
M he dared against his Sahih being pnt to persoiml in- 
conrenienoe for a base-bom — mere dnst of the earth. 
None the lees, at the Sahib's order he fingeriy helped the 
dost of the earth into the tn^» where Lenox pat his one 
aTailaUe arm round the writhmg bodj; and the seii^ who 
showed small relish for the sitaaticNiii was ordered to get 
np and drive from behind. The which he did; leaning 
oyer the bask seat» and keeping ostentotiously clear of 
the misbegotten son of a pig who had broken his midday 
sleep. 

In this fashion they joameyed, awkwardly enoof^ to 
the temporary cholera hospital; a handful of tento and 
grass hnto on the ontskirte of the stotion. Betwixt the 
dutohes of cramp, and the abject humility ef his kind, 
the coolie slithmd from the seat on to Ae mat| and 
Lenox had some ado to prerent his falling headlong from 
the cart. But in due time he was handed orer safely 
to a suaye, coSee-coleiured hosptal assistant, and carried 
shrieking into a tent crammed with sights undfit to be told; 
whence he emerged, two hours later, without protest of 
yoiee or limb, to swcdl die intermittent stream of fellow- 
corpses that flowed finnn the hospital to the burning ghats 
or the Mahommedal burial-ground outside the stotion. 

When Lenox staggered back into the hall, diiszy with 
headache, and half-blinded with glare, he was met by 
Desmond, who, noticing a slight lurch as he entered, took 
hold of his arm. 

"Zyarulla told me what happened," he said, a great 
gentleness in his yoice. ""CTome on to your room, old 
man. Take a rousing doee of phenacetin, and lie down 
till tiffin. I'll bring you a lime-squash." 

*" Thanks. You are a damned good sort, Desmond. 
The sun's touched me up^ I fancy. I shall be all right 
in a couple of hours." 

But before two hours were out, Desmond's orderly was 
speeding through the dust to the Doctor Sahib's house ; 
and Desmond himself had gone hurriedly to his wife's 
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roem, where she too wm lyio^ down after her morning's 
duties. She rose at his coming, holding out both hands. 
For she read disaster in his eyes. 

* Darling, what ka$ pme wrong f * 

""Ifs Lenox. He's down with it Not severe as yet 
Bnt there's no mistaking what it is." 

Her faint oolour— it htA grown perceptibly fainter in 
the past week — ^left her faoe. 

* Oh, his poOT wife ! We most send a wire at once.** 
Tve sent one already, by the orderly who went for 

Coortenay. Told her she should hare news every day, 
for the ineoent" 
"" Oh, bless you, Theo ! Tou think of everything !* 

* Steady, Honor, steady," he rebuked her gently. 
* We've got to do a fair share of thinking between us 
Just now. Paul can safely stay on if one isolates that 
side of the house; and Zyarulla and I can do everything 
for Lenox between us. As for you, John must give you 
a bed till we're through." 

" But^ Theo . . .- 

** Be quiet I ** he broke in almost roughly ; adding on a 
changed note : *" For once in a way, my dearest, you will 
obey orders without question — or go altogether. Now 
rive me the chlorodyne, and let me get back to poor 
Lenox. Seems brutal to give him anv form of opium 
after all he's been through. Hullo, there's Kichardson 
shouting outsida Hell be terribly cut up when he 
knows." 

It transpired that Bichardson had come over, post* 
haste, to report three cases among his men ; uU at sun- 
down the little mountain battery, with its three subal- 
terns and fuU camp equipment, marched out into the 
open desert, scornfully overlooked by that Pisgah height 
of the Frontier, the Takti Suliman, whose square-cut 
crags were printed in sharp outline upon a stainless sky. 
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''Paidon hM Vat «n§ ay, on* onlj :— Oh to to1^ll IhM, my b«lo?«d I " 

— Olthi SoHUim. 

Asiatic cholen li ts capridoos ts a woman t capricious 
both as to her choioe of victims, and as to the grislj 
faduon of her wooing. In one mood she will kill at a 
stroke, like a poisoned arrow; in another she will play 
with a tortured bodj as a cat plays with a mouse. And 
it was tiius that she dealt with Eldred Lenox. 

For two days and nights Desmond and the I^athan 
wrestled against the evil thine, and against that deadly 
apathy m to the result^ which kills more surely than the 
disease itsell And since the regiment claimed many 
hours of the Englishman's day, the brunt d die nursing 
devolved upon ZyaruUa, who scorned suggestions of sleep, 
and appearai to live on pellets of opium, and a hookah, 
which inhabited the verandah outside his master's room. 

There were moments when they were tempted to de- 
spair. But they fought on doggedly, and without com- 
ment: and as the second night wore towards morning^ 
they knew that tiiey had ecmouered. The gong at the 
police station down the road had just clanged three times. 
Every door and window-slit stood open at their widest; 
and through them entered in the familiar, unforgettable 
smell of the Indian Empire under her yearlv baptism of 
fire; a smell of dust, and baked brick work, and stale 
native tobacco. A hand-lamp on the mantelpiece diffused 
a yellow twilight through this room ; a twilight flavoured 
with kerosine : and across the twilight the d^adow of the 
punkali flitted, like a whispering ghost 

Zyarulla, crouching at the bedside, slid a cautious 
knotted hsnd between the buttons of the sleeping-coat, 
and laid it lightly on his master's heart. The flutter 
within was feeble, but regular ; though the face, grey and 
shrunken almost past recognition, still bore the impress 
of death. 

''God is great," the Pathan muttered into his beard. 
''The strength of the Heaven-bom is as that of mine 
own hills; and my Sahib will live. It is enough.** 
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On the fftither side of the bed, Desmond, in gaoxe Test^ 
and belted tronsers, mopped his forehead, and drew a long 
breath. Then, measuring oat a tablespoonf ul of raw-meat 
soup, he slipped a hand under the dark head on the 
pillow. 

"Lenox, dear chap, drink this, will you?" he said, 
speaking as persuasiyelj as a mother to a child. 

Lenox obeyed automatically. For a mere instant his 
lids lifted, and recognition gleamed in the eyes that 
seemed to have retreated half-way into his head. Then, 
with an incoherent murmur, he settled himself into a 
more natural attitude of rest ; and the two men watching 
him intently, exchanged a nod of satisfaction. 

The Patban, sitting back on his heels, fumbled at his 
belt for a pellet of opium. 

** He will sleep now, Huxoor, like a day-old babe ; and 
the Presence will sleep also. Since yesterday at this 
time your Honour hath taken no rest ; and there be three 
hours yet to parade-time."* 

''GkKxL We have fought a tough fights thou and I, 
and be sure Lenox Sahib will know of thy share in it. 
Wake me at half-past fire.'' 

-Huaoor.* 

Zyarulla salaamed profoundly ; and Desmond, dropping 
with fatigue, flung himself, eren as he was, on to a chair- 
bed in the adjoining dressing-room, and slept the dream- 
less sleep of exhaustion. 

Before six he was over at Meredith's bungalow, sitting 
on the edge of his wife's bed, drinking tea with an egg in 
it, — ^her own prescription, — and enjoying her delight at 
his news. 

"* Good enough, isn't it ? " he concluded heartily. ^ I'll 
take the telegraph office on my way back." 

** And ftt come over to breskfast, bag and baggage !* 

^ Capital If John agrees." 

"Of course he wilL He's not such a fidget as you 
are!" 

** Olad to hear it ; it it means getting you back ; and 
both rooms shall be disinfected to-day. Lord, but it's a 
weight off my mind I " 
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And he cantered down to the lines in inch a mood of 
exaltation as they know who have been priiileged lo fight 
for a human life, and win. 

Honor got her own waj, as she always did ; and half- 
past nine found her back at her deserted post behind the 
teapot Desmond fancied that she looked paler than 
usual; that her cheerfulness was veiled by a shadow of 
constraint. But as Paul was present, enjoying his first 
normal breakfast, he contented himself with scrutinising 
her, when her attention seemed to be taken up elsewhere. 
As a matter of fact, Honor knew predsely how often he 
looked at her ; and, womanlike, hugged his solicitude to 
her heart For there had been moments, in the past two 
days, when the traitorous thought would obtrude itself 
that perhaps the child needed her most after alL 

Directly the meal was over, she rose, murmuring that 
she had ' things to see to,' and went out, leaving the men 
with their cigars. But instead of going to the store cup- 
board, where the old Khansamah awaited her, armed with 
his daily hissai,^ she slipped into the drawing-room, sat 
down at her bureau, and leaned her head on her hand ; 
honestly hoping that Theo might leave the house without 
coming to her. For all that, the sound of his elastic step 
brought a light into her eyes. She did not rise, or look 
round ; and he came and stood beside her. 

** Not quite yourself this morning, old lady ? " he asked. 
'' Anything really wrong t Fever ? Headache f " 

She caught the note of anxiety, and with a quick turn 
of her head kissed the fingers resting on her shoulder. 

''No, darling; neither. Don't worry yourselt I'm 
perfectly weU.*" 

-Sure?- 

*• Quite sure.* 

** Good." And he departed, whistling softly ; dear sign 
that all was well with his world. 

But twenty minutes later when Paul came in to look 
for a strayed pipe, he found Honor, quite oblivious of 
'things,' crying quietly behind her hands. He retreated 
hastily ; but she heard him and looked up. 

" Don't go, Paul I want you." 

^ Aotooat 
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No three woide in Ihe lengiuge could have pierced him 
with 80 keen a thnut of happiness. 

" Do yon mean . . . can I he^ yon f " he asked eagerly. 
" I felt sore something was wrong.* 

''Did you? Tm a bad actressl But . . it's about 
Baby, — ^the other Paul,'' she added, smiling through wet 
lashes. ** I have just had a letter from Mrs RiTers that 
makes me want to pack my boxes and go straight back to 
Daihonsie." 

** And shall yon ? Is it serions enough for that f " 

''Oh^howMMone tellt" she cried desperateljr, her Toice 
breaking on the words. ** It mightn't seem senous to you. 
He has fever, and a touch of dysentery, and terrible fits 
of crying with his double teeth. Mrs Bivers seems 
anxious; and of course one thinks ... of oouTulsiona. 
It all sounds rather a molehill, doesn't it» after the horrors 
we have been living in here? And perhaps only a 
mother would make a mountain out of it. But I think 
mothers must have Gk>d'8 leave to be foolish . . • some- 
times I** 

Fresh tears welled up, and she hid her bee again. 
Paul could onlv wait beside her tongue-tied, half-sitting 
on the edfle of the writing-table, wondering what dear, 
unfathomable impulse had led her to admit him to the 
sanctuary of her sorrow ; realising so far as a masculine 
brain can realise, something of the struggle involved in 
woman's twofold responsibuity — to the man, and to the 
gift of the man. 

It is the eternally old, eternally new tragedy of Anglo- 
Indian marriage; none the less poignant because it is 
repeated ad infiniiumi. Love him as she may, it costs 
more for a wife, and still more for a mother, to stand 
loyally by her husband in India than the shelteied women 
of England can conceive. For to read of such contin- 

Kncies in print, is by no means the same thine as 
ving mie's heart of flesh pierced by the sword of 
division. 

''Has Theo beard all this?" Paul hasarded gently. 
"He went off in such good spirits." 
She dried her eyes, and looked up. 
" I couldn't spoil it all by telling him. But I thought 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



228 THB QRlAtr AMXHulT. 

It might 8Mm leas of a nightmare, if I could tell tome 
one . . . and . . .'' 

** And I happened to come handj f " he suggested with 
a rather pathetic smile* 

<<0h, Panl, how horrid! It wasn't that,*" she contra- 
dicted him hotly. "It was because you are . . you, 
my boy's godfatiier, and my very dear friend. Do you 
suppose I would haye shown my mother-foolishness to 
any other man of my acquaintance ?" 

"* Na I don't suppose it^" he answered, looking steadily 
down into the anxious beauty of her face. ** Forgive my 
much less pardonable foolishness, and let me help you, if 
that's possible. Are you really thinking of going ? " 

"N . . na I don't beliere I am. Only . . for one 
mad moment, I felt as if notkU^ could hold me back. 
But children are such elastic creatures ; and if I arrived to 
find him quite frisky and well, think how ashamed I should 
feel at having deserted Theo, and put him to so much 
expense for nothing. But I do want to wire at once; 
though I hardly like sending Theo's orderly . . ." 

" Let me write it for you, and send my man," he volun- 
teered, catching gratefully at something definite to be 
done : and takmg up a form he prepared to write at her 
dictation. 

"Beply prepaid, please; and addressed to Frank. I 
shall go stndght over there, and stay till I get the answer. 
I could never keep it up with Theo all day. Tou saw 
how badly I did it at breakf Mt t— Whaf s that? Some 
one come?" 

Sounds of arrival were followed by an unmistakable 
Irish voice in the hall; and Honor hurriedly dabbed her 
eyes. 

''Dear Frank, how clever of her I She can drive me 
over." 

A minute later she was in the room ; an angular work- 
manlike figure, in sun helmet, and the unvarying coat and 
skirt. It was her one idea of a dress, — drill in summer, 
tweed in winter. " An' be all that's sensible, what more 
should an ugly woman want ? " had been her challenge to 
a misguided friend, who had suggested higher aspirations. 
^ 'Tis no manner o' use to dress up a collection of limbs 
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and featnrefl without symmetiy; an' it saves no end of 
mental wear and tear, to saj nothing of mpees, that's 
badly wanted for polo ponies." 

She entered tallmig ; and shook hands talking stilL 

""The top o' the morning to 70a both ! Tis an unholy 
hour for a yisit. But I'm after the loan of a feeding- 
cup, knowing you've two. That murdering villain of a 
meualehi ^ broke me only one this morning ; an' Fm afraid 
I used 'language' when I saw tha corpse, besides threat- 
ening to cut we price of a new one out of his pay! 
' Memgahib h$ kushi,' ' he answers, salaaming like a sainted 
martyr, and taking the wind dean out o' me sails. But 
111 wash yours meself ; so you needn't fear to lend it" 
Then, becoming aware of Honor's red eyelids, she broke 
off short " Why, Honor, me dear, it's the bom fool I am 
to be chattering like a parrot when you're in trouble, by 
the looks of it" A fflanoe from one to the other revealed 
the telegram in Paul s hand. " Great goodness, it's never 
the child, is it ? '* she asked with a swift chanse of tone. 

*Tet. Honor has had disturbing news," he answered 
for her. ** Shell tell you about it while I send off this 
wire." 

Honor, who had risen, sank into her chair again as he 
left the room. 

* Bead that, dear," she said simply : and while Frank 
OUiver read, a strange softness stole over her face, 
blanched and lined by many Frontier hot weathers. Out- 
siders, who wondered how any man had ever come to fall 
in love with her, might have wondered less had they 
chanced to see her then. On reaching the signature, she 
awkwardly patted Honor's shoulder. 

** Tib just one o' the bad minutes there's no evading, 
me darUnt The price you've to pay for the high 
privilege of carrying on the race." 

"* It seems a big price sometimes . . in India," Honor 
answered, not quite steadily. " And it's your one bit of 
compensation, Frank, that you're spared the wrench of 
having to live with your heart in two places at once." 

At that Frank bit her lip, and stinging tears — an 
unusual phenomenon— blinded her eyes. But she was 

* flMOfry MML ■ Am Mcnnkik pUum^ 
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oventrang b j a week of hard nnndng ; and some ohfld- 
les8 women never lose the tragio sense of incompleteness, 
the onacknowledged ache of emptj arms. 

** Spared t Ah, me dear, yon onght to know me better 
by now,"* she protested ^reproachfully. "* I've no use at all 
for cheap comforts o' that kind. What's the sharpest 

Gugs, ajfter all, balanced against . . . the other thing t 
ghter than vanity itself; an' von know it. None 
be^er. But there . . . Fm clean daft to be talking so at 
this stage o' the ptooeedings. It's the happy woman I 
am, sure enough. Gtooff and I are rare good friends. 
Always have bMn. Bui don't you talk to me again about 
being spared. 1V§ mm more than I can stand ; an' that's 
the truth." 

Honor took possession of the hand that patted her 
shoulder, — a square hand, rough with much riding and 
exposure, — and laid it against her cheek. 

"* Bless you, Frank," she said softly. ** Ton make me 
feel quite ashamed of myselL Gome and get the feeding- 
cup; and take me home with you. I've wired to Mrs 
Bivers; and the answer will come to you. I couldn't 
tell Theo, till . . I must" 

Frauk's smile had the effect of sunshine striking 
through a shower. 

^ Saints alive, how you spoil the dear man ! But in- 
deed an' I wonder who eould help itt Not meself» 
rU swear." 

Desmond came in very late for tiffin. At Paul's 
announcement that Honor had gone to Mrs OUiver's till 
tea-time, he raised his eyebrows without question or com- 
ment: then, going over to the mantelpiece, stood con- 
templating a recent photo of her and the child. 

" Did you happen to notice her at breakfast ? " he asked 
abruptly, his eyes on the picture. " She didn't seem to me 
quite up to the mark. And of course . . bringing her 
into this . . . one feeh responsible . « ." 

There was more in the tone than in the broken sen- 
tence; and Wyndham, coming up behind him, grasped 
his shoulders. 

"My dear Theo," he said soothii^ay. ''I oant let you 
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be hag-ridden by yoor fayoorite nightmare ! Honor is 
woman enough to be responsible for her own actions. 
Besides, she is perfectly welL I had a talk with her 
before she went As to her coming down into this, 70a 
couldn't have held her back. She has eivery right to stand 
by yon, if she chooses ; and you must know, even better 
than I do, that in the good future ahead of you, wherever 
you may be, unless it's active service, Honor will be there 
too, . . as sure as my name's Wyndham.** 

This was quite a long speech for Paul ; one that it cost 
him an effort to make ; and Desmond, fully realising the 
fact, turned upon his fnend with impulsive warmth. 

''Triie for you, Paul, old man! She's a Meredith. 
That about covers everything. What an amarii^ talent 
you have for casting out devils ! — ^Now, let's be common- 
sensible, and have some food. Kohi Kwi ! TiJIn loo.'' } 

And as if the walls had ears, the meal made its appear- 
ance with that silent celerity which the retired Anglo- 
Indian — who has sworn at native servants tor thirty 
years — ^misses so keenly, when he is rel^ated to the 
eumbersome ministrations of the British house-parlour- 
maid of Ealing. 

" By the way," Desmond remarked, as he dissected a 
fowl, cooked — ^by the mercy of the gods — in that elusive 
interval between toughness and putrescence, the pursuit 
of which gives to hot-weather housekeeping an excite- 
ment pecidiarly its own, ''there's bad news from the 
Infantry camp this morning. Poor old Bucklev. A 
cramp seisure at midnight Went out in three hours; 
and was buried at dawn. Mackay showed me a note 
from Dr Lowndes saying he believed it was one of those 
odd freaks of disease, a spurious case. Sheer funk; and 
nothing else. Oamp was in a flourishing condition. No 
deaths for nearly a week. Then, yesterdeiy, the Colonel's 
bearer must needs appropriate an unattached germ ; and 
it seems that this got on the poor chap's nerves. He 
dined chiefly off whisky; and afterwards yarned away 
to Lowndes about his wife and children. Hadn't seen 
'em for eight years. Never mentioned 'em to Lowndes 
In his life before: and from what one has heard, the 
lAajoMlbmt BrinftiflB. 
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wire that goes home this morning will barely spoil her 
appetite for dinner ; which only seems to add a finishing 
touch to the pity of it alL* Mysterious thing . . . mar- 
riage . . ." 

He broke off short on the word. The thought of his 
own first venture, and the misery that might have come 
of it, but for an accident so strange as to seem unreal, 
sealed his lips on the subject of the eternal riddle of the 
universe: and Paul, bemg blest with understanding, 
unobtrusively shifted the talk to another channel 

There could be no thought of polo for Desmond that 
afternoon ; though Major Olliver came and reasoned with 
him forcibly in the verandah. He devoted himself, in- 
stead, to the exhaustive disinfection of the sick-room and 
dressing-room. It was hot work ; unpleasant work. But 
it was good to be through with it; to have rid the house 
of the last vestige of an uninvited and unwelcome g^est 
With which reflection Desmond sat down findly in the 
sanctuary of his study ; lit a cheroot ; and opeiMd a bat- 
tered original of Omar Khayyam, wboM stately quatrains 
and exquisite imagery were less hactoeyed then, than 
they have since become among modem devotees of 
culture. 

A great silence pervaded the house. He had left 
Lenox in the blessed borderland between sleeping and 
waking, with Zyarulla en guard ; and looking in on Paul, 
had found bim dosing also, after the morning's unwonted 
exertion. No doubt TiMak would drive Honor back for 
tea : and even while he read Desmond's ear was strained 
to catch the sound of wheels. This capacity for sustained 
ardour is a very rare quality in love that has attained its 
object, and the woman who does not succeed — ^unwittiagiy 
enough — in extinguishing it within the fixit few years of 
marriage is rarer stiU. 

The sound he waited for came at length ; and he sprang 
out of his chair. But in bunying through the drawing- 
room, towards the hall, another sound arrested him : t^ 
unmistakable elink of the tonga bar. 

''A tonga? Why, who the deuce . .fhe ejaculated 
mentally. ""It can't be . . . ." 
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But ftt this point he fiurly imn into the arms of t 
woman, in alpaca dust-cloak and shikarri helmet; a 
woman who clutched his left ann with both hands : and 
befiDTe he could collect his scattered sMises, Quita's yoice 
was in his ears. 

'*0h. Captain Desmond • . tell me . . is he . . .t** 

''He is out of all danger now, . . if he can be kept 
quiets" Desmond answered, stifling his own amassment in 
Tiew of her white fisce and shaking lips. 

""Thank God. Oh, thank Ood!" The words were a 
mere flutter of breath; and with the sudden relief from 
l<mg tensi<m all her courage went to jneces. A dry sob 
broke in her throat Her lids dropped; and she fell 
lim]^7 against him. 

* You poor, dear, plucky woman,^ he murmured, putting 
an arm round her, and gently remoring the heavy helmet ; 
while she lay motionless ; her head on his shoulder ; no 
Testige of colour in lips or cheeks. 

Desmond began to think she must have fainted out- 
ri^t: aad while he held her thus, meditating a cautious 
removal of his burden to the sofa, steps in the hall were 
followed by the appearance of Honor in the doorway: 
a radiant Houot, aglow with the good news that had 
lnou|^t her straight back to him, like a homing bird. 
Her snail gasp of surinrise melted into a smile of amused 
understamUng, as Ihee telegraphed wireless messagee to 
her over the golden brown head that was tiespMsing, 
flagrantly and confidingly, on her own exclusive property. 
The whole thing was so exactly like Quita: so daring; 
so preposterous; so entirely forgivable! And Honoris 
hosj^table brain at once began scouring the bungalow 
for some comer where she might stow this unexpected 
addition to her elastic household. 

"She must have left Dalhousie directly she got my first 
wire," Desmond said under his breath. ""Get some 
brandy, while I put her down." 

But his first movement roused Quita from semi- 
unconsciousness. She lifted her head with a startled 
sound; and at sight of Honor the blood rushed back into 
her faice. 

"This is pretty behaviour 1" she said wiA a little 
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broken langL " I'm so sorry. It must haye been the 
reaction, the relief, after that excruciating journey." 

'* No need to apologise I ** Desmond answered, a twinkle 
of amusement in lus eyes. "No use either to try 
and push my arm away. Let me get you to the sofa 
first." 

Honor piled two cushions behind her ; and as she sank 
back into their silken softness, leaned over and kissed her 
cheek. 

''You yery wonderful person," she said. "How on 
earth did you pull through it, all alone 1** 

Quita shrugged her shoulders. 

** It was not amusing," she answered with her whimsical 
smile. "But it was an experience: and that is always 
something, — when it is over I I think I never realised 
before how big and how terrible a country India is: or 
how kind people are out here," she added, looking from 
one to the other with mist^ eyes. 

''Kind? Nonsense I" It was Honor who spoke. 
"Now . . will you have a peg, or some tea!" 

"Tea, please. And after that, I may see . . Eldred, 
mayn't I?" 

Instinctively she appealed to Desmond, who knitted his 
brows in distress. " I'm afraid that's out of the question, 
. . yet awhile," he said. 

••Well then . • when?" 

" Cant say for certain. Probably not for two or three 
days. I wouldn't so much as risk telling him that you 
are here till then." 

The mist on her lashes overflowed ; and she dashed an 
impatient hand across them with small result. 

"But I have waited three days already. And since 
this morning I have been counting the hours • . the 
minutes • ." 

It was no use. She could not go on without further 
loss of dignity ; and Honor hastened into the breach. 

*' Drink your tea first, dear. You can talk afterwards." 

And as she obeyed, Desmond came round and sat 
beside her. 

" See here, Miss Maurice," be began. But she raised 
an imploring hand. 
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* Oh» dont call me that . • now. It hnrto. It makes 
me feel I have no manner of right to be here. And I 
have a little right, haren't I?** 

""More than a little, I shonld saj, . . Mrs Lenox. Is 
that better ?** 

She flashed to the eyes, and glanced down at her bare 
left hand. It was the first time she had heard her 
married name; and the sound of it was music in her 
ears. But she shook her head. 

** No. Ifs almost worse, till I know for certain what's 
goingto come of mj mad leap in the dark.'' 

"Well then . . .?- 

"" Why not . . < Quita ' ? " She looked up beseechingly. 
* I should loTC that : and it would make me feel less of 
an intruder." 

** Ton are forbidden, on pain of instantaneous eviction, 
to feel anything of tiie sort I And I heartily vote for 
' Quita,' " Desmond answered, smiling into her troubled 
face with so irresistible a friendliness that she must 
needs smile back at him, however nustily. 

"Oh, but itfs good to talk nonsense with you again!* 
she cried. "O^y, I want to know,. . please, about 
Bldred. He is too weak. Is that it?" 

" Far too weak. You see, we only pulled him round the 
corner at three o'clock this morning; and the great thing 
now is to avoid any risk of reactionaiy fever. Well, you 
know yourself . . I may speak frankly ? ** She inclined 
her head. "Your coming, besides being emotionally 
disturbing, will make something of a compUcation under 
the circumstances . /' 

"Oh, I know . . I know! It seems like forcing his 
hand. Bvery minute I see more plainly that I ought 
never to come at all" 

** Waiting would have been wiser,** Desmond reproved 
her gently. " But I admire the pluck of the whole thing 
far too much to scold you for it** 

Her smile had a touch of ^v^xstfulness. 

" That's 80 like you ! But I don't know about pluck. 
Perhaps, if I had realised all the details, I might have 
hesitated ; though I doubt ik I uair lost my senses for 
the time being; and I believe poor Michel thought I'd 
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lost tfaem pennanently I He was furious with me foi 
going." 

" Bather rough on him, when you oome to think of it I 
But why on earth didn't you wire to us before starting T' 

""At first it simply didn't occur to me; and when it 
did, I had just sense enough to know that you would 
probably wire back 'Don't come.' And eyen / could 
hardly haye persisted in the face of that ! So I determined 
to take the small risk with the big one. Dak bungalows 
seem to grow wild in India; and I thought there would 
surely be one here where I could get some sort of a bed.** 

^ Dak bungalow, indeed I If ^ere is one, / won't help 
you to find it I " This from Honor, in a burst of righteous 
wrath. ^So you may as well resign yourself to staying 
with us, whether you like it or notP 

"With yout Is it possiblet I thought . . . Bnt 
haye you really a comer ayailaUe? I could sleep 
diyinely on the hearth-rug, I'm so desperately tired, 
and to relieved." 

^'Yery well That settles it. But 111 let you off the 
hearth-rug, even though you did fling Dak bungalows at 
my head I Captain Lenox is in Bab^s nursery ; and we 
can shut off the dressing-room for you, if you can manage 
with a chair-bed. It's quite safe. Eyerything has beoi 
disinfected. I belieye Theo knew you were coming! 
Will that do?" 

"Dot Ma fai^ . • but how does one say thank you for 
such goodness ? " 

" One refrains I " Desmond remarked, handing her empty 
cup across to his wife. 

Quita laughed. 

"Ton are incorririblel^said she. "But there Is still 
this to think ct With your friends coming and going, 
how am I to be • . accounted for till I have seen • • 
Eldred t If I am Miss Maurice, par eao&mpU^ what am I 
doing in Dera Ishmaelt And if not . .t M<m Dufo^ 
but it's an ignominious taogle. I'm as bad as Alice in 
Wonderland in the wood. I seem suddenly to haye lost 
my identity : and in my mad anxiety and impatience to 
fgk here I never thought anything about it till I was 
sweltering in that horrible barge this morning. Shall I 
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Hts altogtther in mj room t It would be no more than 
Ideeefre." 

*My dear, yonll do nothing of the sort** It was 
Honor thia time. "Luckily for you, the Battery's in 
camp ; and since CSaptain Lenox's illness there's been an 
end of my tea-partiea. Our own people may be looking 
in now he's better. But for the next two oays or so I 
shall simply be ^doMmmvr ImmL'^ It needs no effort to 
deyelop a headache, or a touch of feyer this weather. 
There's only Fftul, and Frank, whom I couldn't shut out. 
May we just explain to them» more or less, how things 
stand ?** 

'*Butyes. Of course yon must And . . afterall . • .* 

She hesitated, flushing painfully. 

* After all," Desmond came to her rescue, *it won't be 
so veiT long before the rexed question of your identity is 
settled for good. Now Fd better go and speak to Paul 
He may be turning up for tea, any minute; and that 
would be awkward for you." 

As he reached the door at the far end of the room, 
Honor fled after him. 

""Bead tiiose, dear,** she said breathlessly, thrusting a 
letter and telegram into his hand. " They will account 
for this morning. I had bad news. But thank God it's 
idl right now. I wired." 

"ioid never told ms/** 

" You were so happy. How could It* 

^ Then that was why you bolted 7 " 

" Tee. I couldn't have kept it up for long.* 

"Well , . I've no time to scold you now," he said, 
looking unspeakable things at her. ^ Wait till I get you 
to myself, . . that's all ! " 

This short colloquy, carried on in an undertone, did not 
reach Quita's ears. 

''What sort of a man Is this Fault" she asked as 
Honor returned to her chair. "I don't know his other 
name ! Is he the sort that would be likely to understand 
• • our yery incomprdiensible position ?" 

Honor took a leather frame from the table beside her, 
and put it into Quita's hands. 
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** If yon are any judge of faces, that's the best answei I 
can give you." 

Quita scanned the picture abstractedly for sereral 
seconds. 

"* Tes. Hell do/ was her yerdict Then she flung the 
thing from her; and burying her &ce in the cushions 
sobted with the heart-broken abandonment of a child. 

'* Oh, what a blind fool I was to come ! " she lamented 
through her tears. "I don't beliere he'll understand my 
madness. And if he doesn't) • . • he'll nerer forgiTe 
mel** 



CHAPTER XXI. 

** Hoti tka lofk b«iift th« lost boon rmtw."— Roanm. 

" It progresses, doesn't it 7 ** 

" It does more than that. It lives. You've transfigured 
it in these few days ; and I like your knack of emphasis- 
ing essentials without jarring the harmony of the whole. 
Tou ought to make your mark as a portrait painter in 
time." 

"* I've done so already • . more or less," Quita answered 
modestly, stepping backward, with tilted head, to get a 
better view of her achievement It was the study of 
Lenox, which, for all her perturbation, she had packed as 
tenderly as if it were a live thing; and which alone had 
made life endurable for t^e past three days. Her easel 
had been set up in the dining-room, where she could work 
without fear of chance intruders, who gravitated either to 
the drawing-room or the study: and on this fourth morning 
after her arrival, she was standing at it wiUi Desmon<^ 
who had looked in for a word with her before starting for 
the lines. ** If you were to go home now," she added, after 
a pause, "you would find the name Quita Maurice not 
quite unknown in artistic circles. But they'll never see 
tnis, though it's going to be the best thing I've done yet; 
because • • ." 
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''Tea, natnrallj, . . because . . .** 

*' How nice you are ! ** she said simply. ** One needn't 
dot the i's, and cross all the f s with yon* Of course it's 
Tery incomplete stilL A snggestiTe study is the most one 
can achieve from memory. So yon mustn't judge it as a 
portrait, — ^yet It's just a daring experiment that no right- 
minded artist would haye attempted. But it's come out 
better than I thought posiibla And Fm glad you like 
my work." 

''I do; no question. I'm no critic, though; only a 
soldier, with a taste for moet kinds of art It's full of 
lat^it yigour; rugged without being rough, like Lenox 
himself. A fine bit of weathered rock, eh ? I am only 
afraid that aftw feasting your eyes on this, the original 
may give you something of a shock at first sight** 

^ Is he so terribly changed • • in one mondi t " 

" Well, think wlutt he's been through. Concussion and 
cholera haye knocked some of the vigour out of him ; and 
he looks years older, for the time being. But you mustn't 
let that upset you. If s not unusual after cholera ; and 
in a week hell be looking more like himself again." 

Then the trutb dawned on her. 

''Captain Desmond, — are you telling me all this 
because • . f 

" Yes • . again, because • • • I" he answered, smiling. 

-To-day?" 

''As soon as you pleasa" 

She gave a little gasp ; then shut her lips tightly. 

"Do you mean . . have you actually told him?** she 
murmured with averted eyes. 

"Yes." 

"And did he— Is he—?*' 

"If 8 not for me to say." Desmond seemed equal to 
any amount of incoherence this morning. " Youll find 
out for yourself in no time." 

"Ohdear!'* 

" Is it as dreadful as all that f " 

* In some ways, — yes. It takes my breath away." 

" Try and get il back before you go in to him " he coun* 
selled her kindly. " And keep some sort of hold on your* 
self — for his sake. Don't trouble him about resultSyjunlesf 
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he broftdiei the subject If we can keep clear of the 
worrj element, juat getting hold of yon again maj do him 
a power of good." 

Then, — creature of moods and impulse that she was, — 
she turned on him spontaneously, both hands outflung. 

*' Man Dim, what a friend you haye been to us both ! 
Thank you a thousand times, for eyerything. I know 
you hate it But if I kepi it in any longer, I should 
burst!" 

''Just as well you let it out, then," Desmond answered, 
laughing, and grasping the proffered hands. ** I must be 
off now. Gtood luck to you, Quita. You're worthy of 
hiuL" 

For some minutes after he had gone Quita stood yery 
still, tiying to get her breath back, as he had suggested : 
a less simple affair than it seemed, on the face of it For 
although she had taken the plunge, in an impulse of 
despair, a week ago, she had <mly grasped the outcome in 
all its bearings during the past three days, throughout 
which she had been acutely aware of Eldred's presence on 
the farther side of her burred and bolted door. He had 
told her plainly that^ until he felt quite sure of himself, 
he dared not take her back. Yet now, by her own uncon- 
sidered act, she was forcing upon him, at the leasts a public 
recognition of their marriage; an acknowledgment that 
might make further separation difficult, if not impossiblei 
for the present All her pride and independence of spirit 
revolted against this unyamished statement of fact; and 
the memory of Michael's random remark heightened her 
nervous apprehension. Yet^ on the other hud, Love — 
who is a bom peace-maker— argued that, after all, ha 
might not be sorry to have his hand forced by so clear a 
proof of all that she was ready to do and suffer on his 
behalf. An argument strongly reinforced by her original 
determination to overrule lus scruples, and help him in 
the struggle that loomed ahead. 

In this fashion Love and Pride tossed decision to and 
fro, as they have done in a hundred heart-histories ; till 
common-sense stepped in with the reminder that Eldred 
was waiting; and Uiat by now retreat was out of t&e 
question. The thought roused her to a more normal state 
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of confidence and courage. Putting awaj palette and 
bruhlies, she coyered up her canyas : and becauae, for all 
her artistry, she was verj much a woman, went atraight- 
way — not to her husband's door — but to her own mirror ! 
The yision that looked out at her was by no means dis- 
couraging : a demure yision, in a simple, unoonyentional 
gown of green linen, with a Puritan ooUiur, and a wide 
white ribbon at Uie waiat A few superfluous touches to 
her hair, and equally superfluous tweaJcs to the bow of her 
ribbon bdil^ wrought some infinitesimal improyement in 
the picture, which no mere man, hungering for the si^t 
and sound of her, would be the least likely to detect 
Then half a dosen swift steps brought her to his door : the 
one that eommunicated with the (Uning-room. 

It opened on to a curtain, about which there still dung 
a faint suoestion of carbolic. 

'* Eldred? " she said softly. And the yoice she had last 
heard through the hiss of rain, and the crash of broken 
branches, answered : ** Gome in." 

She pushed aside the curtain, and stood so, paralysed 
by a neryousness altogether new to her. 

He lay on a Madeira lounge-chair, with pillows at his 
back. Syery bone in his faoe, eyery line scored by the 
graying-tools of conflict and pain, showed cruelly distinct 
in the morning light. At sight of her, he tried to speak ; 
but the musdes of his throat rebelled: and he simply 
held out his arms. Then, in one rush, she came to him : 
and as he laid hands on her, drawing her down on to a 
spare comer of his chair, she leaned forward and buried 
her face in the soft flanned of his coat 

Notiiing but silence becomes the ffreat moments of life : 
and for a bug while he held her wus, without power or 
desire of speech. All his man's strength melted in him 
at the faint fragrance of her hair ; at the exquisite jrielding 
of her figure, as she lay palpitating against him ; at the 
yet more exquisite assurance that the loye he had eained 
was a thing beyond estimation, a thing indestructible as 
the soul itsell For her yery surrender was quick with 
the yitality that was her crowning diarm. 

And she^ foding the tremor that ran through him as he 
kissed Uie blue-yeined hollow of her temple, — the only 

^ Digitized by Google 



342 TBM ORIAV AUULR, 

space aTailabla — exalted in the belief that loTa had 
triumphed oTer bloodless scruples once and for alL 

** Quita/' he whispered at length, '* what possessed 70a 
to face that nightmare of a journey alone ? " 

** Tau possessed me." She made no attempt to lift her 
head. 

" But, my darling, you ought not to have come. You 
ought not to be here. You know that" 

''Yes. I know it Are you . . angry, that I am 
herer 

*" Angry f My God ! If s new life to me. Your voice, 
just the musio of it, gets into my head like wine. Look 
up, lass. I love your hair, every wisp and thread of it 
But I am waiting for something more." 

The appeal was irresistible ; and she looked up, accord- 
ingly, setting her hands lightly on his shoulders. The 
clumge wrought in him by illness and mental struggle 
pieroed her l&e a physical pang ; and her eyes fell before 
the yearning in his, the revelation of chained-up forces, 
and emotions straining at the leash. Then, still keeping 
her lids dosed, she tilted her head backward, her lips 
just parted ; and again, as on that night of enchantment 
at Ejijiar, they were swept beyond the boundaries of 
space and time ; beyond the stumbling-blocks, the pitiful 
limitations of earth. 

But limitati<ms are as indispensable to life on our be- 
wildering planet as bread and meat The wine of ecstasy 
can only be taken in small doses, at a price. 

Quita sat upright at last, on the spare comer of her 
husband's chair, flushed, smiling, and not a little tremu- 
lous. Stumbling-blocks and limitations loomed again on 
the horiaon. But for the present she would have mme 
of them. Eldred was not angry. He wanted her— 
supremelv: — ^how supremely, his lips had just been tell- 
ing her m language more primitive, more forcible than 
speech. 

And now he lay merely watching her, still retaining 
her hands, drinking in the penetrating charm of her, as 
a parched traveller drinks at a roadside spring. 

''Well?" he asked presently. ''After all that— what 
vntt There's the rub." 
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^ Need we spoil these fint heayenly moments together 
bj looking for rocks ahead, man eh&r t Captain Desmond 
begged me to keep the ' worry element ' at arm's-length." 

"Dear old Desmond! He's made of gold. But now 
that jon are here» you've got to be explained. And 
there's <mly one way to explain yon — Mrs Lenox!" 

Her face quiyered. 

''Eldred, I won't be explained . . that way, unless 
. • yon really wish it Only Mrs OUiver and Major 
Wyndham know about me : and now I're seen you, and 
feel sure there's no more danger, I can easily go back to 
Dalhousie and stay there, lill you . . till you're more 
ready for me." 

"Oan YOU thought** He pressed her hands. "And 
do you belieTS I am capable of packing you off to- 
morrow?" 

** I don't know. I think you'd prefer not to. But I 
belicTe you are capable of doing anything, once you're 
convinced itfs right" 

''Dearest, indeed Fm not" He spoke with sudden 
vehemence. '^ If I were, we might be clear of this un- 
holy tangle by now. But since you've honoured me by 
plunging into hell fire on my account I can't let you go 
again . . . yet" 

The last word fell like a drop of cold water on the hope 
that glowed at her heart But she chose to ignore it 

-Well then!" 

He raised one hand, and laid it lightly (m her breast 
feeling for hidden treasure. Then ms fingers closed on 
the two rings; and he smiled 

** Since you seem to have forgiven the ill-tempered chap 
who gave you those, you might do worse than have 'em 
out, and wear them — by way of explanation!" 

Her own hand went up to them, instinctively, and 
closed over his. 

** 111 take them out now, at once, if you'll promise to 
put the wedding one on, yourself, with the proper words." 

''What? Not the whole blessed service?" 

At Uie note of dismay in his voice her laughter rang 
out, dear and natural ; a silver sound, that pierced him 
wiUi its poignant sweetness. 
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"Darling idiot! Of oootm not I only meant the 
' ring ' words for lack. Ilioagh if I could have my own 
waj, I'd like the whole thing oyer again, to make it feel 
more real All that seems to have happened to a not 
yerj admirable girl I once knew, in another life." 

" Does it indeied ? " he asked, smiling upon her in great 
contentment ** I rather admired that girl mjself ! But 
believe me, Quita, it's all real enough to satisfy us both. 
* There's no discharge in that war. And you don't ^t 
a human man to go through the ordeal of that service 
except under severe stress of eircumstance I If I couldn't 
recapture jou any other way, Fd do it • • with alacrity. 
Not unless." 

"But whe will do the explaining to the station at 
large!" 

^ Desmond and his wife will gladly do thai much for 
us." He was about to add that his chief friend knew 
already: but decided that it would be hardly fair on 
Dick to 'give him away/ 

^ And where did it all happen ? " she demanded, dimp- 
ling with enjoyment " In INdhousie t " 

** I imagine so." 

" Tou mustn't imagine. We must have all the details 
dear, so as to lie consistently ! " 

" WeU then, to account for our abruptness, well decide 
that I lost my heart to you at home, some time ago j^sad 
rediscovered you by chance in Dalhousie." 

She laughed again, from pure exuberance of happiness. 

""That's capitall I'll explain it all to Mrs Desmond; 
and she shall do the rest" 

While they talked, she had succeeded in extricating her 
rings ; and now she dropped them into his open palm : — "^ 
the gold band of Destiny, and the hoop of sapphires and 
diamonds that he had chosen with such elaborate care, and 
presented to her with such awkward, palpitating shyness 
nearly six years ago. 

""Put them on, please," she said softly, thrusting Out 
her wedding finger. " ' For better for worse ; for richer 
for poorer; in sickness and in health; till death us do 
ptft^" 

Ob y^ last words she lifted her head. He caig^ the 
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clttm ol %&BiB on her lashes, and slipped the ring on to 
her finger; uttering the triple asseveration with a sup- 
pressed f erronr rmlj to be heard at the altar rails, 
nien the seeond hoop was added: and, still keeping 
possession of the fettwed hand, he sat silent a moment 
looking down at his achierement with an absurd sense 
of satisfaetion. Quita was looking at it also, wondering 
if he oould hear the hammering of her heart 

''Now we are reallj married," she murmured as simply 
as a child. 

"Weren't we before?" he asked, on a note of amuse- 
ment 

** I suppose sa It didn't feel like it" 

''And does it feel more like it now !' 

" Not much, 7et But it will, in time." 

"Tes. Iniimir 

The pause, and the emphasis smote her. But again she 
ignored the cloud no YAg^ than a man's hand ; defying 
its power to yeil her sunlight 

" The proper thing after a wedding is . . to kiss your 
wife," die remarked demurelyi without looking up. 

" Is it ? I don't remember doing so last time." 

" Tou never did ; and it's bad luck not to. That's why 
everything went wrong I Tou were too shy ; and • • your 
first wife didn't much like that sort of thing." 

" My second wife will have to put up with it^ whether 
she likes it or not!" he answered, drawing her towards 
him by dear and delicious degrees. "We won't play fast 
and loose with our luck this time." 

An Irrupt knock at the door startled her out of his 
arms; and the curtain was pushed aside by Desmond: 
— 4t strangely transfigured Desmond, with set Jaw, and 
desperate eyes. 

"My dear man . ." Lenox began. But an intuition 
of catastrophe past the show of speech made him break 
off short 

Then Desmond spoke, in a voice thick and unlike his 
own. 

" Sorry to spoil things by interrupting you in this way. 
But one had to tell you. it's Honor . . . 

He eoild get no further : but his eyes were terriUv 
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eloquent; tad the rilence held tibem all as in a Tioe The 
awdcening woman in Qoita gave her oonrage to break it 

** May I go to her ?" die pleaded. ''And help her . . 
if <Mie can?" 

Ihongh the jim was addressed to Desmond, she 
glanced first at Lenox, and read approval in his eyes. 

Bnt DeamiMftd shook his head 

''Thafs my business," he answered quietly. He had 
msstered, his voice by now. '^ I want you to take over 
charge here. IVs a sharp attack. I shan't leave her 
again, till . . . it's over." 

And before either of them knew how to answer him, 
the eortain had fallen heavily behind him. 

OvenHielming tragedy, striking across their golden 
hour like a nakid sword, wrenched them out of thttn.- 
selves. 

Without a word Quita knelt down beside her husband, 
bowing her forehead on the back of his hand. Women of 
her tempenment are little given to the habit of {nayer : 
and her rare communings with the Hidden Soul of Things 
more often to<A the form of wordless aspiration, than of 
direct petition or praise. But now her uj^ifted soul 
went out in a passionate appeal to the Great Giver, 
and the great Taker Away, tor the life of the woman 
whom she had hated so heartily less than three mont^ 
ago. 

And Lenox lay looking strai^t before him, stroking 
her hair sootibingly from time to time. 

" Desmond is a rtron^ man, a very strong man," he 
said, as if speaking to himself. ** But tiiere's a flaw in 
his armour just above the heart; and I believe that if 
any real harm comes to that wife of his, hell go to {deoes^ 
like a wheel with the centre knocked out." 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

** Whal Lore mmj do, Ihftt dant Lot« ftltompl'' 



It wm eToning at last: a sullen, breathless eveningp 
heayj with thi^tening oloucL 

Since morning Honor Desmond had been fighting for 
life, against appalling odds; while the man, whose loye 
for her almost amounted to a religion, did all that human 
skill could derise, which was pitifully little after all, to 
ease the torturing thirst and pain, to uphold the vitality 
that ebbed yisiblj with the ebbing day. But the very 
vicour of her constitution went ag^st her ; for diolera 
tales strong hold upon the strong. And Desmond never 
left her for an instant He seemed to have passed beyond 
the spne of hunger, thirst, or weariness, to have reached 
that exalted pitch cl suffering where the soul transcends 
the body's imperious demands, asserts itself momentarily, 
tor the absolute unconquerable thing it is. 

Frank OUiver, in defiance of a July sun, flitted rest- 
lessly in and out of the bungalow ; and since Desmond 
would admit no one but the doctor to his wife's room, 
she found some measure of eomf ort in futile attempts to 
lighten Paid Wyndham's anxiety, and distract his thoughts! 
while the newly joined husbajid and wife, so strangely 
isolated in their moment of reunion, waited and hoped 
through the interminable hours, and snatched fugitive 
gleams of contentment from the fact that now, at l«sst, 
ihey could suffer together. 

tfames Mackay, ttie regimental doctor, a crustacean 
type of Scot, came and went as frequently as his manifold 
duties would permit. On eaoh occasion he was waylaid 
in the dining-room by Paul Wyndham, his face ha^;ard 
with suffering; and on eaoh oecasi<Hi the little man's 
decisive headshake struck a fredi blow at the hope that 
took ' such an unconscicmaUe time a-dying.' Finally he 
spdce his conviction outright. It was late afternoon, and 
Honor's strength and courage, thouf^ still flickering fit- 
fiUy, were abnost speni 
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** rm doabting if we can do muoh more for her now,** 
he said, when the door of her room had been quietly 
closed behind him* ** Itll be no less than a miracle if 
she lasts through the night" 

^Haye jou told him that?" Wyndham asked in a 
▼oioe of stunned quietness. 

" Man alive, no ! Twould be no mortal use. He won't 
give up hope till the last nail's in her coffin." Paul 
winced Tisiblji and by way of atonement for his blunt- 
aess, the o^er made haste to add: "If there's the 
remotest chance of pulling her through, Desmond 'U do it. 
Tou may swear to t^at. The man's just one concentrated, 
incarnate purpose." 

Wyndham set his lips, and turned away: and the 
Scotchman stood eyeing him keenly. 

''What sort of a tiffin did you have ?" he asked with 
rough kindliness. 

** Oh, I don't know. Nothing much." 

* I thought so. Eat a good dinner, man. Starvation's 
no use to any one, and I don't want to have you back on 
my hands." 

With that he departed, and Wyndham had just decided 
on filling another pipe, since some pretence at occupation 
was imperative, when Meredith entered unannounced. 

A glance at his face showed Paul that he knew, and 
believed the worst ; and for a moment they confronted 
one another in mute dismay. The Englishman's inability 
to put his heart into words has its palhetie aspect at 
times. These two men were linked by years of mutual 
work, and immediate mutual pain : yet Wyndham merely 
laid down his pipe and asked : ** Have you seen 
Mackayt" 

** Yes. Met him on my way here. I'm going in to her 
at once.'' 

And Paul, picking up the discarded pipe, looked after 
him with envy and hunger in his eves. 

Meredith knocked at the bedroom door. 

''Who's there?" Desmond's voice came sharp as a 
challenge. 

-John." 

" Gome in, then.* 
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And be went in. 

The room waa large, loftj, and yerj simply furnished. 
With tiie leiBorely swaying of the punkah, light and 
shadow flitted across the wide, low bed, on one side of 
which Honor lay, warmly ooyered with blankets, her 
breath coming in laboured gasps. Desmond knelt by her ; 
and, on Meredith's entrance, set down the feeding-cup, 
but because her hand was on his coat-sleeye, he did not 
change his position, or rise from his knees. She held out 
the other to Meredith. But it fell limply before he 
could reach her. 

'^ John • • dear," she greeted him in a husky whisper. 
* I'm so glad. Sit near me . . here." 

He otoyed, seating himself on the unoccupied part of 
the bed I and taking up her hand, cherished it between 
both his own. It was c<dd and clammy, the finger-tips 
wrinkled like a washerwoman's, and at sight of her face 
his self-control deserted him, so that he dared not risk 
speech. For cholera does its work swiftly and effica- 
ciously, and in eight hours Honor Desmond's beauty had 
been ruthlessly wiped out In the grey, pinched features 
and sunken eyes — already dimmed by a creeping film 
that blurred ttie two faces she so loyed — ^il was hard to 
traoe any likeness to the radiant woman of twenty-four 
hours ago. Only the burnished bronxe of her hair, encir- 
cling her head in a large looee plaiti, remained untouched 
by die finger of death. 

When Meredith could command his yoioe, he spoke 
quietly and cheerfully of the day's work, and of the cer- 
tainty that she would pull through. Then the hand in 
his stirred uneasily. 

''What is it^ dear f* be asked. 

* John, I want you to remember," — the yoice was still 
husky, and she spoke with difficulty — *' whateyer happens, 
.. and tell father, please . . it wasn't Theo's fault. It 
was mine." 

The hand on her husband's eoat-sleeye felt its way up 
uncertainly, till it rested in a lingering caress on the dark 
bowed head. For Desmond, leuing on his elbow, bad 
coyered his eyes with one hand. 

Meredith howned. 
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''Dearest girl, it was no one's fanlt. Besides, 70a are 

{oing to get well Bat talking is a strain on 70a now. 
'U look in Uter." 

He stooped and kissed her forehead. 

'' Qix>d'hje,'' she whispered. 

''No, not good-b7e/' he contradicted her steadil7. "I 
shall see von again after mess." 

She sighed, and her lids felL The terrible apath7 of 
cholera was crashing the soldier spirit out of her b7 
inchea 

" God f I don't believe she heard me," he mormored in 
sadden despair. 

At that Desmond ancovered his eres. "She heard 
70a, right enough," he said qaietl7. " Trast me not to let 
her go." 

And Meredith went relactantl7 oat, leaving man and 
wife alone with the Shadow7 Thurd ; the onl7 third that 
conld ever come between them* 

Honor's hand slipped down from his head to his 
shoulder, and she opened her e7es; the soul in them 
straggling to pierce the mists that deepened every 
minute. 

"Darling," she breathed. ^Corne closer • . much 
closer. I wish . . I wish you didn't seem all blurred." 

He bent nearer, looking steadfastly into her altered 
foce. 

"That better, dear?" he asked, eontrolling his voice 
with an effort 

"Yea A little. Whatever John may say, it wu my 
fault," she persisted, for in spite of pain and prostration, 
the mists had not clouded her brain. " It was selfish of 
me to insist See • • what I've made you suffer. But 
you don't • • blame me, do you, . . in your heart t" 

" Blame you, . . my best beloved 1 How can you ask 
it ? . I • . I worship you," he added very low. 

The extravagant WOTd, reviving dear and imperishable 
memories, called up a quivering snule, more heart-piercing 
than a ery : and Dasmond, puttiof* a great restraint upon 
himself, enfolded her with one arm, and kissed her softly, 
Ungeriugly, as one might kiss a child. 

"My very Theo^" she murmured, hm veioe breaking 
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with loTe. ^ 1% has been so perfect . . I suppose that's 
why . . Not three jears jet ; and . . I can't bear . . to 
leaTC jou behind, even for a little.** 

''Toall not do that, Honor/' his Toioe had the level 
note of decision. ** If you go, ... I go toa" 

** No, no. Ton must wait . . for your boy." 

Desmond set his teeth, and answered nothing. In the 
stress of anguish he had forgotten his child. 

Suddenly a convulsive shuddering ran through her, and 
her breath came short and quick. 

'^Theo, . . whafs happening?" she panted. ''Where 
are yon t Hold me. Every thmg*s . . slipping away." 

It cut him to the heart to unclasp the fingers that dung 
to him ; though he was back again in a moment, holding 
weak brandy and water to her nps. 

" Drink it, Honor. For Gk>d*s sake, drink it ! " he com- 
manded, a ring of fear in his voice. For in that moment, 
a change, terrible and significant, had come over her. His 
appeal produced no response, no movement of lips or 
eyelids. Her face seemed to shrink and sharpen, and 
change colour before his eyes. Her breath was cold as 
the air from a cave. 

He set down the wine-glass, and in the first shock and 
horror of it all stood like a man turned to stone. Then 
common-sense pricked him back to life, and to the neces- 
sity for immediate action. After so sharp an attack, 
ooUapse would probably be severe and prolonged. He 
laid his fingers on her pulse. It was rapid, and barely 
perceptible, but the still small flutter of life was there. 

He opened the verandah door, where Amar Singh and 
a Yerj aggrieved Aberdeen terrier had sat since morning, 
and issued a swift order for hot water, mustard, warm 
turpentine ; a grim repetition of the battle he had fought 
out a wedc ago. But qow he fought single-handed, while 
Amar Singh and a small tremuL^us ayah, crouching be- 
side a chanxMd brazier in the verandah, kept up a steady 
supply of his primitive needs. 

ThjiB James Mackay found him on his retnm; still 
doggedly appljii^ friction and rsetoratives without hav- 
ing made an indi of progreos ter his pains. Darkness 
hsa falkn by now, and the one lainp, set well away ttook 
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the bed, made a pallid oasis in its own Ticinitj. Desmond 
had flung aside his coat, and his thin shirt clung in 
patches to his damp bodj. His face was set in rigid 
lines ; and the little doctor, who carried a heart of flesh 
under a porcupine exterior, was haunted for days hj the 
despair in his ejes. 

''How long have 70a been at it, man?" he asked with- 
out preamble. 

^ A lifetime, I should say. Possibly an hour." 

"•No change at allt" 

"* Not the slightest. But I know . . she's alive." 

Mackay scrutinised the awful stillness on the bed. 

''We must try hypodermic injection," he said gently. 
"And in the meantmie ..." he went over to a table 
strewn with sick-room paraphernalia, and poured out half 
a pint of champagne, ** youll please drink that" 

And as Desmond obeyed automatically, his hand shook 
so that the edge of the tumbler rattled against his teetL 
The body was beginning to assert itself at last. But the 
stinging liquid reyiyed him ; and in a silence, broken only 
by an abrupt direction or request from the Scotchman, 
the last ayailable resources were tried again and yet 
again, without result Finally Mackay looked up, and 
Desmond read the verdict in his eyes. 

"My dear man, it's no use," he said simply. "She's 
beyond our reach now." 

Desmond's lips whitened : but he braced his shoulders. 
" She's not I don't believe it," he answered, on a tone- 
less note of decision. And the other knew that only the 
slow torture of the night-watches could brand the truth 
into his brain. 

With a gesture of weariness, infinitely pathetic, he 
turned back to the bed, and bending down, mechanically 
rearranged the sheet, and smoothed a crease or two out 
of the pillow. The bowed back and shoulders, despite 
their suppl^aess and strength, had in them a pathos too 
deep for tears: and Mackay, feeling himself dismissed, 
went noiselessly out 

For a long moment Desmond's unnatural stoicism held 
firm. Then, deep down in him, something seemed to 
snap. With a dry, choking sob, he flung himsdf on his 
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knees beside the bed» and the waters oame in even onto 
hissooL 

It seemed a thing incredible that one hour could hold 
such a store of anguish. The half of his personalitj, the 
hidden life of heart and spirit, seemed dead already : and 
in that first shuddering sense of loneliness, time was not 

A familiar choking sensation recalled him to outward 
things. The punkah coolie had fallen asleep ; and in a 
fever of irritation he sprang to his feet Then the thought 
pierced him: ^ What on earth does it matter • . nowt 

But thjb trivial prick of discomfort had, in some inex- 
plicable fashion, readjusted the balance of things; re- 
awi^ened the conviction thai had so strangelj upheld 
him throughout the daj | and with it the spirit oif ' no 
surrender,' which was the very essence of the man. All 
the tales he had heard of cholera patients literally dragsed 
from the brink of the grave by devoted nursing crowded 
in upon him, like reinforcements backing up a forlorn 
hope, and once again he bent over his wife, caressing the 
crisp upward sweep of her hair. 

* Honor, you ihaU live. By Gk>d, you shaU ! " he whis- 
pered low in her ear, as though her spirit could hear, and 
ttikt comfort from the assurance. 

A downward jerk of the punkah rope set the great frill 
flapping with ostentatious vigour: and he himself set to 
work a^[ain no less vigorously; fighting death hand to 
huid witih every weapon at command. He clung to his 
mewed hope with a desperation that was terrible ; re- 
alisinff more aeutely than before that to let go of her was 
to taU into nameless spacea void of companionship and 
love. Once or twice the flicker of the punkah frill 
created an illusion of movement in the face, and his heart 
leapt into his throat, only to sink to the depths again 
when he discoverd his mistake. But nothing now could 
turn him from his purpose ; or quench that indomitable 
determination to succeed which is one of the strongest 
levers of the world. 

And at long-last, when persistence had begun to seem 
mere folly, came the first faint shadow of change. Slowly^ 
very slowly, her face appeared to be losing the lixaah 
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tinge of cholera. Fearful lest imagination shoold be 
cheating him, he fetched the lamp, and held it over her. 
Unqneetianablj the colour had improyed. 

Ilie loose ohimnej rattled as he set down the lamp ; 
and he spilled half the brandy he tried to pour into a 
spoon. Then, steadying himself by a supreme effort, he 
managed to pour a little of it between her lips, watching 
with suspended breath for the least sign of moisture at 
the comers. A drop or two trickled uselessly out, but 
the muscles of her throat stirred sightly, and the rest 
was retained. 

Then for a moment Desmond let himself go. With a 
low cry he leaned down, and slipping both arms under 
her, pressed his lips upon her cold ones, long and passion- 
ately, as though he would impart to her the very power of 
his spirit, the living warmth of his body and heart. And 
at length, he was aware of a faint unmistakable attempt 
to return his pressure. He could have shouted for sheer 
triumpL It was as if he had created her anew. But 
love, having achieved its perfect work, must be kept 
under subjection till the accepted moment. 

A little more brandy, a lit^e more chafing of hands 
and limbs, and the miracle was complete. By degrees, as 
imperceptible as the coming of dawn, life stole back in 
response to his toudu She stirred, drew a deep breath, 
and opened her eyes. 

''Theo, . • is it yout Have I . . got you . . still?" 

It was her own voice, clear and low, no longer the 
husky whisper of cholera. The caress in it penetrated 
like pain ; and tears, sharp as knives, forced their way 
between his lida 

''Yes, my darling; . . . and I've got you still," he answered, 
his tenderness hovering over her like a flutter of wings. 

** But what happened t I thought . . ." 

" Don't tire your dear head with thinking. By God's 
mercy, I dragged you back from the utmost edge of 
things ; and you've come to stay. That's enough for me." 

Ten minutes later she was sleeping, lightly and natu- 
rally, her head nestling in the crook of his elbow, one 
band clinging to a morsel of his shirt; while he IcMmed 
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above lier, half-sitting, half-lying on the extreme edge of the 
bed, not daring to shift his strained position by so much 
as a hair's-breadth ; till overwhelming weariness had its 
way with him, and he slept also, his head fallen back 
against the walL 

When at last he awoke, a pale shaft of light was feel- 
ing its way across the room farom the long glass door that 
gave upon the verandah. Ontside in the garden the 
orows and squirrels were awake, and talkative. The well- 
wheel had begun its plaintive music, punctuated with the 
plash of falling water, and the new day, in a sheet of 
flame, rolled up unconcernedly from the other side of the 
worldL 

Honor had turned over in her sleep, leaving him free 
to rise, and stretch himself exhaustedly ; and as he stood 
looking down upon the night's achievement, upon the 
rhythmical rise and fall of his wife's breast beneath its 
light covering, new fires were kindled in the man's deep 
hearts new intimations of the height and depth, and 
power of that 'grand impulsion,* wMch men call Love; 
and with these, a new humility that forced him down 
upon his knees in a wordless ecstasy of thanksgiving. 



CHAPTER XXIIL 

** Thtij ar* on* and mm, with a ihadowy third| 
On* near ooa fa too far." 

^Browmdto. 

QuiTA was troubled. 

A full week had elapsed since that day so strangely 
compounded of rapture and dread; of matter - of - fa(^ 
service^ and shy, tender intimacies that had seemed to set 
a seal on the completeness of their reunion. Yet, in the 
days that followed, she had been increasingly aware of a 
nameless something, an indefinable constraint between 
them, which instinct told her would not have been there 
fl conscience had surrendered all along the line. 
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It wfts not his mere ayoldance, after the first, of ( 
congenial to the opening phase of marriage that dis- 
concerted her. Snoh emotional reticence squared with 
her idea of the man. She would not have had him other- 
wise. They were sure of one another ; and in both natures 
passion was proud and fastidious. It could thriye with* 
out much lip-serriee. The undefined aloofness that 
troubled Quita was spiritual, rather than physical She 
was c<AScious of walls within walls, separatmg her from 
his essential self; and behind these affain of an unob- 
trusive reserve foree, whose power of endurance she could 
not estimate; because her dealings with Michael's shal- 
lower nature had afforded her no experience of a moral 
stability free from the warp of the personal equation. It 
was as if some intangible part of him, over which she 
could establish no hold, stood persistently afar o£^ — 
tormented, but immovable. 

She could not know that the form of opium administered 
during his illness had revived and strengthened temptation 
when he himself was physically unfit to cope with it { thai 
by her impulsive return to him, at a critical moment, she 
was forcing him open-eyed toward a catastrophe more 
lasting, more terrible for them both, than the initial barm 
done by her rejection of him five years ago. Beeerve and 
self -disgust made speech on the subject seem a thing im- 
possible; while his mere man's chivalry shrank from 
allowing her to guess that by an act of seeming reparation, 
she had run nrave risk of putting real reparation out of 
her power. Once only did the love that oonsumed him 
break though the restraint he put upon himself in sheer 
self-defence. 

It was the first day he had been allowed up at a normal 
hour ; and coming into the dining-room, he had found her 

Sone at her easel, near one of the long glass doors. At 
le sound of his step she turned her canvas round swiftly, 
and came to him with a glad lift of her head. He took 
her hands in his big grasp, and kissed her forehead. 

" Gh>od morning, lass," he said. ** Tou never told me 
you had brought that with you. Couldn't be divorced 
fiom it, eh? What's the great work now? May I 
see?" 
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** But jeBy naturally. I've been keeping it as a surprise 
for jou. I don't believe I should ever have got through 
this last fortnight without it Voild ! " 

She set it fiftoing him^ and standing so with her ejes on 
die picture, waited eagerlj for his word of praise. But as 
the seconds passed, and it did not come, she turned, to 
find him looking at her, not at the picture; his teeth 
tormenting his lower lip ; a suspicious film dimming the 
clear blue of his eyes. Emboldened by this last incr^ble 
phenomenon, she came and stood close to him, yet without 
touching him. 

" Darling, you do like it, don't you ? I can't complete 
it till you give me a few sittings ; but then — ^it will be 
my masterpiece. I shall never show it, at home, though. 
It's too much a part of myself . • . my very inmost 
selt" 

And he could not withhold the demonstration that such 
a confessbn provoked. 

** Oh, my dear," he said at last, without releasing her. 
** You made too little of me once ; and now you're making 
too much. Fm not worth it alL" 

She put a hand on his lips. 

** Be quiet ! I won't hear you when you talk sa Look 
properly at my picture now. Tou haven't told me it's 
good- 

** Of course it's good. Amazingly good. But ..." he 
laughed, a short contented laugh — "it's beyond me how 
you could be misguided enough to waste your remarkable 
talent in perpetuating any thmg so ugly ! " 

Her smile hinted at superior knowledge ; yet she paid 
his obvious sincerity the compliment of not contradicting 
his final statement. 

" In the first place, because I love it And in the second 
place, because, for all true artists, who see in form and 
colour just a soul's attempts at self-expression, there is 
more essential beauty in certain kinds ... of ugliness, 
than in the most faultless symmetry of lines and curves. 
One is almost tempted to say that there is no such thing 
as actual ugliness ; that it is all a matter of understanding, 
of seeing deep enough. For instance, I find that essenti^ 
beauty I spoke of in Mrs OUiver's face." 
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** Ah ... 80 do I ; of a rare qnalitj." 

" Well then, dear stupid, allow me to find it in jours 
also!" 

** One to jou," he admitted, smiling. '* But now ... I 
am in jour hands till tiifin. What are jou going to do 
with me? Bead? Sing? The drawing-room's emptj; 
and I haven't heard jou since Kajiar." 

" Do JOU want the Swinburne again ?" 

" No ; bj no means." 

« Wh J not ? Don't jou like the song ? " 

^ I like it far too weU ; and I'm not strong enough jet 
to stand a brutal assault upon mj feelings 1 Come along, 
and give me something wholesome and simple. A con- 
valescent needs milk diet mentally as well as ph jsicallj, 
JOU know!" 

This was on one of his best dajs. But there were 
others, — following upon nights of sleeplessness, and 
pain, and heari-searching unspeakable, onlj to be allevi- 
ated bj the one unfailing remedj, — when the strain of 
repression demanded bj her constant presence so wrought 
upon his nerves that he would get up and leave her 
abruptlj without excuse ; or shut himself into his room 
on the empt J pretext of revising manuscript As a matter 
of fact, he spent most of the time girding at the deliberate 
waste of good hours; till the consdousness of slipping 
deeper into the mire and the dread of ultimate defeat 
became almost an obsession, aggravated by ill-health and 
want of rest 

Quita, who remembered well his inexhaustible capacit j 
for keeping still, was distressed and puzzled bj these 
moods of restlessness verging on irritabilit j, whose true 
significance she could not guess at ; though she was woman 
enough to know that a position merelj unsatisfactoij for 
her, must be an actual strain on him. And as his strength 
returned, she could onlj hope from daj to daj for some 
allusion to the possibilitj of moving into their own 
bungalow ; since it was clear that thej could not remain 
with the Desmonds for ever! Pride and delicacj alike 
withheld her from the lightest mention of the subject It 
seemed to her that she had transgressed sufficientlj in 
both respects alread j. Yet, as the dajs accumulated to a 
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week, and Btill he said no word, she grew definitely 
anxious to know what was going to happen next. 

But, with all its drawbacks and difficulties, this week of 
intimate everyday companionship had been one of %^e 
best weeks in her Ufa It had serred, aboTe all thinglf to 
establish her oonviction that the husband she had chosen, 
by a lightning instinct of the brain rather than the 
heart, was in all respects a man among men. He appealed 
to th^e artist in her by a natural dignity and distin^on of 
person and character, by a suggestion of volcanic forces 
warring with the ascetic strain in him yet steadfastly 
controUed; and above all, by a superb simplicity and 
unoonsciousneis of self, that draws introspective tempera- 
ments as infallibly as the moon draws the sea. 

And apart from her joy in him, she was keenly alive 
to her surroundings ; to the practical work going on about 
her ; to the stimulating contact with a new type, a new 
atmosphere. At first she saw little of outsiders, or indeed 
of any one besides her husband. John Meredith came 
over every day; Wyndham, though still living in the 
house, had gone btLok to duty; while Desmond — after 
one dAy ot complete coUapee, when Frank revenged her- 
self on him by monopolising Honor — had taken up his 
work again with heightened zest, and devoted every 
spare hour to his wife. But the four met at meals, and 
in the evening, when Quita kept all three men alert and 
amused by her intelligent questionings, her frank interest 
in every detail of her new profession, as it pleased her 
to call it 

* Before the week was out her pocket note -book con- 
tained a small portrait - gallery of studies in pencil 
and water-colour. She sketched Desmond's old Sikh 
Sessaldar, with his finely carved features, deep eyes, and 
vast lop-sided blue and gold turban; and Desmond himself 
in the white uniform and long boots, which so greatly 
pleased her, occupied several pagea 

Mounted on Shaitan's successor, she rode down with 
him twice to early parade; and sat entranced through 
the whole proceeding; watching the long lines at men 
and horses sweeping across the open plain, wheeling, 
retiring, advancing, • changing formatioii with exquisite 
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and imtaiitAiieoiu preckion, in response to Meredith's 
brisk words of command ; while massed lanoe-heads and 
steel shoulder - chains flashed and winked in the level 
l^ht 

It was her first experience of meeting soldiers in the 
mass, on their own ground, and the man who has faced 
death and dealt it out to others appeals irresistibly to 
the fundamental barbaric in women. To this fascination, 
Quita added the artist's reverence for the men who ' do 
things,' as opposed to the men who record or express 
them. 

She enlarsed on the subject at breakfast one morning, 
in her usual direct fashion; but Desmond would have 
none of it. 

^ Bemember, Quita," said he, ^ that an artist, in the in- 
clusive sense, when he is worth anything, stands ton the 
strongest thing in the world ... an idea." 

Her face brightened with interest. 

''That's true. But unhappilv great art doesn't neces- 
sarily imply great character, and great action does. Thaf s 
why the world's heroes have nearly always been men of 
action ; and always will be." 

** Ah, now you've eiven yourself away neatly!" Desmond 
cried, like a great swoolboy. *" Where would your heroea 
be a hundred years after their death, but for the men who 
immortalise them on canvas, and in print ? Would the 
effect of their noble living be one-half as far-reaching, if 
it remained unrecorded f It's no case for comparison, any 
more than the eternal man and woman question. They 
are diverse; and the world has equal need of both. So 
there's consolation for us all !" 

''WeU played, Desmond!" Lenox remarked, smiling 
and nodding across the table at his wifa 

''I surrender at discretion," she admitted sweetly. 
''But still, being an artist, I take off my hat to men of 
action, and always shalL" 

^ Good luck for the men of action ! " Desmond retorted, 
with an amused glance at Lenox, as they rose from the 
tabla 

By now cholera and fever were dying out slowly, like 
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spent firea. The Infantry had come in from camp ; and 
the Battery was expected back shortly, only two fresh 
cases haying occurred, llien, as Honor b^gan to mend, 
people dropped in again at tea-time, eager for news of 
her ; and Quita disooTered how widely and deeply she was 
bdoved. Little Mrs Peters disappeared behind a very 
crumpled handkerchief while trying to express her 
feelings ; and the Chicken blew his nose Tigorously when 
Qnita announced that Honor would soon be allowed into 
the drawing-room for tea. 

She was getting used to her new name now. OflBcers 
of all ranks came to call on her as a * bride '; an embar- 
rassing attention which she would gladly have dispensed 
with in the circumstances, since Eldred basely deserted 
her on each occasion ; and she was introduced to Norton, 
who inspected her critically and flagrantly, as a possible 
stumbling-block to a promising career. Altogether, she 
was beginning to see India in a new perspective. Hith- 
erto, in her aimless wanderings with Michael, she had 
merely looked on at its vast and varied panorama of life ; 
had studied it with the detached interest of the outsider. 
Now she felt herself absorbed into the brotherhood of 
those who worked and suffered for the great country of 
her husband's service ; who were as flies on the wheels of 
its complex mechanism ; and who heartily loved or hated 
it, as the case might be. 

At last, after a week of devoted nursing, Honor was 
allowed to make her first appearance in the drawing- 
room ; and Desmond invited a 'select few ' to tea for the 
occasion. Wyndham stood alone on the hearth-rug when 
she entered, her husband supporting her with his arm. 
She was visibly thinner; and her Cace was almost as 
colourless as the sweeping folds of her tea-gown. Other- 
wise her beauty had reassertq^ itself triumphantly ; and 
Wyndham caught his breath as he came towards her. 

She gave him both her hands; and he held them closely 
for a long moment Then, obeying a rare and imperative 
impulse, he bent down and touched them with nis lipa. 
A faint colour tinged Honor's cheeks. '* Dear Paul,** she 
said under her breath : and Desmond, leading her to the 
sofa, established her in a nest of cushions, with a light 
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ooYering for her feet, just aa Quita and Lenox oame in, 
closely followed bj Max Richardson in uniform. 

He had come in from camp not an hour ago ; and had 
ridden over without changing, in his seal to shake hands 
with Lenox and his wife. The formei; had endured his 
congratulations and delight at the news with the best 
grace he could muster ; and had avoided a word with him 
alone. Now he drew up a chair and sat down by Honor: 
while Quita, pricked to a parang jealou^ by las instant 
gravitation to her, moved off with Max Richardson, talking 
and lauehing as it she had known him for years. It was 
not her habit to waste time in preliminaries. 

''They'll get on splendidly, those two," Honor said, 
smiling as we watched them. 

Til be glad if they do/' Lenox answered without 
enthusiasm; and her eyes scanned his face. 

'* You aren't getting on splendidly, though. You look 
worn te a shadow. I'm afraid it's been difficult." 

^ Hideously difficult" 

"And you ought both to be so happy, now of all 
times ..." 

''Yes. That's the exquisitely refined torment of it" 

" You haven't been sleeping ? " 

" No . . . nothing to speak oL But don't give vourself 
a headache on my account, dear lady. Desmond would 
never forgive me ! I'm a tough customer. I shall pull 
through somehow." 

" If you could only bring yourself to talk it over with 
Theo," she urged in a lower tone, as he came towards them 
with Mrs Peters, who flung shyness to the winds, and 
fairly took Honor's breath away by kissing her on both 
cheeks. 

Desmond's ' select few ' amounted to less than a dqssen. 
Honor's sofa was the centre of attraction ; and her sym- 
pathetic spirit thrilled in response to the friendliness that 
glowed, like a jewel, at the heart of evervday talk and 
htughter. For the past fortnight of pain and stress seemed 
to have drawn them all indefinably closer to one another : 
which is the true mission of pain and stress in this very 
human world. 

Later in the evening there were light sports on the 
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Cavalij parade-ground, which Meredith, Deamond, and 
OUiver were bound to attend; Wyndham and half a dozen 
others remaining behind. 

Coortenay, on his way to the door, remarked to Lenox 
that a short outing would do him no harm; and Quita, 
who chanced to be standing at his elbow, pressed lightly 
against him. 

** DriTe me down, dear,** she said softly. " I should love 
it" And since he had avoided her for the greater part 
of the morning, he 6ould not well refuse. 

" I like your ' Dick/ Eldred," she informed him, as they 
bowled along the wide straight road. ''Hb is hangarfon, 
through and through. Not brilliant, perhaps . but quick, 
appreciative, and he can talk.** 

''Yea: Dick's a real good sort Olad you approve of 
him. And as for talking . . . you could draw conversation 
out of a stone wall ! " 

''I don't always succeed with the one I am leaning 
agaiivst just now !" 

''Well, m swear it's not your fault if you fail," he 
answered, smiling down upon her with such unfathom- 
able sadness in his eyes, that she cried out involuntarily, 
between vexation and despair — 

" Oh, man Dieu, is it always going to be like this between 
us ? Is there nothing I can do to i^tke you happy again ? " 

" Nothing just at present, worse luck," he said grimly, 
looking straight ahead : for in the fiace of such an appeal 
he could hanUy confess his desperate need lo be left alone. 
* It's a question of time, as I told you, and my own strength 
of will. But if the situation becomes too intolerable for 
you, there is always the last resort of overstepping the 
limit, and setting you free for good." 

Quita could not know how cruelly iU he had slept since 
her coming, nor how little a man tortured by insomnia 
can be held responsible for his utterances ; and the sig- 
nificance of his last words so startled her that she dutchra 
his arm. 

"Eldred • • • Eldred, promise me you'll never even think 
of such a thing . • . never ! * 

He winced under her touch. ~ Quita, remember where 
we are," he said sharply ; and she dropped her hand 
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. ** But all the same, promise me . . what I asked ; or I 
shall never have an easy moment." 

" Tt might come to seem the kindest thing one could do 
for you," he persisted, still without looking at her. Bnt 
fear gave her courage to strike deep while the chance of 
speech was hers. 

" It would never be anything less than an act of cruelty 
and cowardice. Bemember that I am ready to put up 
with everything . . . everything rather than lose you, 
now." 

" If that* s the truth, lass,** he said with sudden gentle- 
ness, ^you n^jiy set your mind at rest I proi9ise." 

" ThanV you, mon eher" 

Then they fell silent till the parade-ground came in 
sight 

This, their first appearance together in public, was 
something of an ordeal to both ; and at the last minute 
Quita's courage evaporated. 

"Eldred . . . stop, please," she said suddenly. ''I'm 
shy of them all; and I don't want to talk to them 
just now." 

''Thank the Lord for that!" he answered so fervently, 
that they both laughed aloud ; and there is nothing like 
laughter for clearing the air. 

*' Take me for a drive," she suggested. " Show me your 
bungalow . . . our bungalow, wm you ? " 

He hesitated. It seemed he was only to exchange one 
ordeal for another. " It's a ramshackle, comfortless place, 
Quita," he objected. ** Wouldn't it be better to wait till . . 
till I can have it decently fitted up for you f Or you might 
like to pick another one." 

" But no. I want that one ; and I want to see it first 
just as you lived in it, please." 

"Very well. If you wish it" 

An officious chowkidar opened doors for them with a 
great clatter of bolts, and an elaborate air of being very 
much on the spot; and they stepped straight from the 
verandah into the one room Lenox had furnished besides 
the bedroom. It looked desolate, and smelt uninhabited; 
but Quita inspected the horns, the rugs, the sketehet, even 
the hiuidful of books left on the writing-table, with eager 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TH8 TINTS OF I8HMASL. S65 

interest : and Eldred, stationed on the hearth-rug, answered 
her running fire of questions a little vaguely, because he 
was listening more intentlj to her voice than to what it 
said! 

Suddenly his thoughts were checked by a vivid sense of 
having lived through this identical scene before ; of stand- 
ing near a fireplace watching her light-hearted explora- 
tions. But where? When? Then, like a dash of cold 
water, came enlightenment It was at the Riffel Alp 
Hotel, on the day of their wedding ; and the bitterness of 
the lost years between, with their final heritage of evil, 
flowed' over him like Uie sluggish waters of a d^ sea. 

Quita was hesitating on the threshold of the bedroom 
now; and an insane conviction came upon him that if she 
went in there he would lose her again, as on that earlier 
day. It was all sheer brain-sickness, and lack of sleep, 
but at the moment it was horribly reaL 

'* May one look at the other rooms too? ** she asked. * I 
want to see which would do best for my studio ! " 

''Look into every hole and comer, if it amuses you, 
dearest," he answered ; but made iio attempt to accompany 
her. 

When at last she reappeared, the nightmare feeling took 
him afresh. He felt certain she would come straight up 
to him, and lay hold of the lapels of his coat And this 
she actually did ; lifting a glowing face to his. 

** Eldred," she began, exactly as before • . . and it was 
more than he could stand. The oppression of her nearness 
set the blood rushing in his ears ; and taking her hands 
from' their resting-place he put her from him, almost an 
arm's-length, as though the better to look into her eyes. 

''Wellt'* he asked, with an attempt at lightness that 
rang false. ''Is your Highness quite satisfied with 
it idl?" 

But she was not to be deceived. Her cheeks flamed ; 
and she almost snatched away her hands. 

"Tes. I am quite satisfied,** she said, in a changed 
voice. "And I tiiink it's high time we went back.*' 

Then she left him, a shade too rapidly for dignity, and 
sprang into the cart, before ha could get near enough to 
Iielphsr up^ 
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•-QuiU . . . why did you do that? What's wrong?* 
he aiked, lamely enough as he gathered up the reins. 

''Need you add insult to injury by asking that?" she 
flashed out, angry tears pricking her eyeballs. Tm 
wrong. You're wrong. Everything's wrong. I ought never 
to have come here . . . before I was wanted." 

He made no comment on that It was not a question 
to be disc.u8sed in the open road^ with a «at« jogging on the 
tail-board behind ; and no more was said till they reached 
home. 

Ilien, as Eldred pressed the reins under the clip, he 
said in a quiet tone of command : " Stay where you are, 
please, till I can get round." And for all the rebellion in 
her blood, she obeyed. 

He lifted her out bodily, and drew her into the halL It 
was empty and almost dark : and before she guessed his 
intent^ his lips had touched hers lightly, with a quick sigh 
that told of passion held in check. But she broke away 
from him, unappeased, and shut herself into her room. 

She was relieved to find that a sprinkling of the tea 
party — ^the OUivers, Norton, and Bichardson — had stayed 
to dmner. OUiver was her partner; and evinced his ap- 
preciation of the fact by chaffing her laboriously through- 
out the meal i the one form of conversation she frankly 
detested. 

But Bichardson sat on her right, and, in Quiver's 
phraseology, " made the running with her all the time." 
For good, single-hearted Max frankly admired her. His 
conscience pricked him more acutely than it had yet 
done at thought of his own responsibility for the wasted 
vears; and he longed for a chance to say as much to 
his friend. But Lenox was not in a mood to talk about 
his wife; and Bichardson got no word in private with 
him throughout the evening. 

Frank Olliver left early; and as Desmond half-lifted 
his wife from the sof/i, Quita came up and said good- 
night also. She had been watching these two with 
reawakened interest throughout the afternoon and even- 
ing, and wondering whether she and Eklred could ever 
arrive at such perfect community of heart and mind. 

In passing her husband, she laid butterfly finger-tips 
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apon his coat -sleeve. " GkKxl - night, man ami" she 
said, just framiiig the words with her lips : and before 
he could get a sqoare look at her, she was gona 

When the three men were left alone, Wyndham drank 
his 'peg' standing, and departed; but Desmond took 
Lenox bj the arm. 

" Come into the du/ta^ for half an hour," he said. " I've 
hardly spoken to you since Monday ; and I think we have 
a thing or two to talk over." 

Lenox submitted mth a smile of resigned amusement; 
and the study door closed behind them. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

" I dftre not iwerre 
From my sool't righis ; a tUre, though lerrhig the«. 
I but forbear more noblj to deeerre ; 

The free gift only oometh of the free." 

^). Mkbidith. 

" Will, old chap?" 

Lenox tried to speak carelessly; to evade the inevitable; 
for he was sore, with the twofold soreness of insomnia and 
thwarted passion ; and when all a man's nerves are laid 
bare, he naturally dreads a touch in the wrong place : — 
hence irascibility. To any one else he would have pre- 
sented an impenetrable curtain of reserve, of ironical 
refusal to admit that anything was wrong. But Des- 
mond had the man's tenderness, which is sometimes 
greater than the woman's : and, as Quita had once said, 
he was privileged, simply by being what he was. 

Having set glasses and spirit-decanter within reach of 
their two chairs, he came over to Lenox, and set both 
hands on his shouldera 

''My dear fellow, it's no use shirking facts," he said 
straigbtly. '' You're only flesh and blood ; and the strain 
of all this is just knocking you to pieces again. No re- 
flection on your wife. You know what I mean?" 

* diudf. 
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Tea. I know very well what you mean." Lenox 
spoke with repressed bitterness. ''I once heard hell 
defined as disqualification in the face of opportunity." 

Desmond turned back to the table, and helped himself 
to a fresh cigar. "Are you so dead certain about the 
disqualification ? " he asked without looking up : and he 
heard Lenox grind his teeth. 

** Oh Lord, man, if you're going on that tack, I'm off." 

"Indeed you're not There's a deal more to be said. 
As far as I understand matters, I imagine that your 
wife's coming here makes a decided difference in rqpurd 
to— ultimate possibilities?" 

"Tes; that's just it She has cut away the ground 
from under my feet on all sides." He was thinking of 
his promise that afternoon, and his voice lost its schooled 
hardness. *' She's set on going through with things, at 
any price. But then . . she doesn't realise . . ." 

'' Believe me, it wouldn't make the smallest difference 
if she did. Women are made that way, to our eternal 
good fortuna Their capacity for loving us in spite of 
what we are is a thing to go down on one's knees for. 
Toull appreciate it, one of these days, if you haven't 
done so already." 

^ Appreciate it f Great Scott, Desmond, haven't I ten 
times more cause to do so than y<m can ever have had ? 
But that doesn't wipe out bets or principlea" 

He left the hearth-rug, and paced the room in restless 
agitation. Desmond sat down, lit his cigar, and waited, 
ms ovm suggestion could best be made if Lenox could be 
induced to unburden himself a little first Presently he 
sat on the edge of the writing-table, well out of range ol 
tiie lamp ; staretched out his long legs, and folded his arms. 

** By rij^ts, I suppose I ought to have let her go back 
to Dolhousie at once. She suggested it herself. But 
it seemed too brutal; and I wasn't up to the wrench 
of letting her go just then. Besides, there was your 
wife's illness. It would have been out of the quesUon. 
And now I'm in a bigger hole than before. We are 
living at cross purposes. She sees I'm holding back; 
and she's puszled, and unhappy. But how the deuce is 
a man to tell her plainly that by an act of pure pluck 
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and demotion, at the wrong moment^ the hat practically 
pnfhed me deeper into the pit than I've been yet? In 
fact, Fm beginning lo be afraid that . • • the damage 
may be permaneni." 

Desmond stifled an exclamation of dismay. 

" I wonder if you could bring yourself to tell me exactly 
what you mean by that?" he said quietly. ** Perhaps I 
have no business to ask ; but unless one goes to the root 
of a thing it's useless to talk of it at alL" 

"I know that If I hadn't meant to tell you, I 
shouldn't be in here now. The fact is . • if s gone a 
good bit beyond tobacco this last fortnight" He hesi- 
tated: but Desmond made no sign. ''Did you never 
miss that bottle of chlorodyne you brought me the day 
I was bowled oyer?**, 

This time Desmond started. 

" Good heavens, yes ! I had to get a fresh one • • for 
Honor. But it never occurred to me • • •" 

''It wouldn't You're not the sort I emptied it, 
though, in no time. But it's poor stuff! It didn't hidf 
work. Ilien, one night — I was mad wiUi pain, and 
want of sleep — I got hold of the raw drug, in pellets 
— ^from the bazaar." He shivered at the recollection: ''I 
tell you, Desmond, if s appalling to feel the foundations of 
things giving way. But I've ttJcen it ever since, . . pain 
or no. — Now do you doubt the disqualification I spoke 
of f Personally I don't feel fit to touch her hand." 

The bitterness of conviction in his tone made Desmond 
lean forward to get a better sight of him. 

"Lenox, old man," he said, almost tenderly, ''such ex- 
aggerated notions are all a part of your unsettled nerves. 
—Smash up your devil's box of pills ; or • • hand it over 
to me .. if you will . . • f ** 

Lenox hesitated ; but his face gave no sign of the short 
sharp struggle within. " Tou shidl have the thing, if you 
wish it," he said at length. " It gives me no pleasure to 
make a beast of myseli But that doesn't touch the heart 
of the difficulty. So long as she's here, I haven't a chance. 
If I ^ve up the stuff, I shall go to pieces with headache 
and insomnia. Thaf s flat** 

"Indeed I think you're mistaken." Desmond spoke 
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with deliberate lightness. *" At all events, I have a sag 
gestion to make ^t maj help you . . for the moment. 
I have quite decided tiiat Honor mnit leave this, directly 
she is strong enough to stand the short joomej to Sheik 
Budeen ; probably in three or four days ; and after a week 
or two tbere, she most go <m to Dalhoosie till September. 
Oan yon see a chink of daylight now ? " 

^ Why, naturally. You want Quita to go up with her t 
A capital notion ! " 

His eagerness was an unconscious revelation of all that 
he had endured. 

** Yes. I want you to tell her, from me, that she would 
be doing us both a very real kindness. Honor would 
break her poor heart alone at Sheik Budeen ; and if you 
put it to Quita that way, I don't think she will take your 
suggestion amiss." 

~ I'm positive she won't Fll speak to her to-morrow." 

He got up ; squared his shoulders, with a great sigh of 
relief ; helped himself to whisky-and-soda ; and emptied 
half the tumbler at a dratight 

'' By Jove, Desmond, you've put fresh spirit into me. 
This will give me a chance to fight the tlung squarely \ 
and I hope to God I may succeed, — even yet." 

"Of course you'll succeed. We may take that for 
granted," Desmond answered, smiling. " You've won the 
great talisman that puts failure out of the question. As 
soon as we are officially through with the cholera, you 
should take sick leave, and go off into the hills. You'll 
not fight to any purpose, till you're in sound health again." 

*" How about Dick, though ? It's his turn for leave." 

^ He'll survive missing it. He's in splendid condition ; 
and this is a life -and -death matter for you. Besides, 
Gourtenay will never let you start duty tUl you've been 
away. ' Dick ' can take fifteen days when you get back." 

*' Poor chap I But I'm afraid that's the only programme 
possible." 

He sat down at last; and for a time they smoked con- 
tentedly; then Lenox drew a letter from his breast- 
pocket. 

''From Sir Henry Forsyth at Simla," he explained, 
''about my chances up Oilgit way. If we decide on re- 
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establishing the Agency there, he evidently counts on 
sending me up again, with young Travers as my Assistant. 
He and I have done some decent work together in that 
part of the world. Nothing I should like better, of course. 
But . . in the face of recent developments, I swear I 
don't know how to answer him." 

He handed the letter to Desmond, who read it and 
looked thoughtful 

** If you get this chance, I think you must take it,** he 
said. " With your special knowledge, you'd be the right 
man in the right place, up there : and apart from your 
own ambition, you owe something to India, after what 
you've done already.** 

Lenox sighed. 

*' I owe something to my wife alsa Tou'd be the last 
to deny that — Jove, it's amazing what a fine crop of com* 
plications will grow out of one false step. A little want 
of frankness on her part ; a little over-hastiness on mine ; 
• . and see where we've travelled in consequence. All 
my work in the past five years has been tending towards 
something of this kind. But it would never do . . for 
Quita. Think what a life for a woman, even if one could 
hope to have her there in time. Shut up in the heart 
of the hills, with half a doaen Englishmen, and a husband 
who might end in going to the devil. Not anotiber 
woman nearer than Srinagar ; and communication with 
India cut off for six months in the year. No. One would 
never get permission. It would simply wrench us apart 
again. — ^There seems to be a Fate against this marriage of 
mine every way. My faulty no doubt Perhape as a 
soldier wiUi a taste for exploration, I was a fool to go in 
for it al all." 

Desmond leaned forward, and flicked the ash from 
his cigar. 

*" Nonsense, man," he said emphatically. ** You're 
talking heresy and schism 1 Soldier or no soldier, I be- 
lieve in marriage. Always have done. With all its 
difficulties, it's an incomparable bond ; as youll find out, 
once you two are on the right footing. But you're hardly 
fit enough yet to see tilings in their true perspective. AU 
this Oilgit business is still a good way i^ead : and I can 
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onlj say thai if it does eome to spending a good part 
of your service up in the wilds, 70a oonld not have 
chosen a woman more fitted for it than Qoita. The 
better one knows her, the more one admires her • •* 

The other's face softened. 

"She's as straight and as plnckj as a man,** he said 
simply. '* And whatCTer comes of it, I'm a Incky devil to 
be her husband. — Think I'll torn in now, and try for a 
little sleep. I never meant to inflict my affairs on you 
like this. Bui you bring it on yourself, Desmond, by 
being so confoundedly sympathetic!" 

Before the two men pajiied, the box of opium pills had 
changed hands: and Lenox, by way of trying for a little 
sleep, lit a fresh cigar, — he was beginning to tolerate them 
now, — and went out into the garden. 

Its open spaces were saturated with moonlight; while 
trees and bushes, solitary or huddled together, stood in 
black pools of shadow, and fragments of curded cloud 
trailed across the sky. Absorbed in thought, Lenox 
crossed a stretch of lawn set with rose-beds ; and turning 
at the far end strolled back towards the house, that loomec^ 
an unwieldy mass of shadow, against the palpitating 
radiance beyond. 

The light in his own room showed through the split 
bamboo of the 'chick' in hair-line streaks of brightness; 
but from the door next his own it issued in a wide stream 
that lost itself in the moon-splashed verandah. Quita had 
rolled up her ' chick,' and stood leaning against the door- 
post in an attitude that suggested weariness, or despond- 
ency, or both s the tall slender form of her thrown into 
strong relief by the light within. He knew that she 
must have seen him i and his hope was that she would 
come out and say good-night to him. Since he must 
speak, it would be a relief to speak at once, and get it 
over. It might even be possible to sleep, if matters could 
be definitely settled between them without further discord; 
otherwise, bereft Of the opium, his chancee were small 
indeed. 

But though he drew steadily nearer, she remained 
motionless; to all appearance unaware of his presence. 
But the mere craving to touch her, to hear her voices grew 
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stronger every minute; and he waa not to be thwarted 
thu& At the verandah's edge he paused. 

« Quita," he said, scarcely above his breath. 

"Yes." 

" Have you forgiven me ? " 

* No. Not quite." 

" But I want you." 

" Come to me, then." A slight movement suggested a 
defiant tilt of her chin. 

The verandah itself stood more than two feet above the 
ground ; but instead of going round by the steps, he sprang 
up on it, flung away his cigar, and stood before her with 
proffered hands. 

She surrendered her own. 

" Now ? " he asked, smiling. 

«N . no." 

He stooped and kissed her hair. 

*Now, perhaps?" 

''Yes, • • almost Though Tm not sure that you 
deserve it." 

"I don't," he answered humbly, taking the wind out 
of her sails. 

Then objects in the room behind her caught his atten- 
tion: — ^her dressing-table, with its silver-backed brushes 
and hand-jzlass, its dainty feminine litter ; her blue dress- 
ing-gown flung over a chair ; and, tucked away in a comer, 
her small conSortless bed. 

*" Gome out into the garden, away from all this," he said 
hurriedly, almost angrily, '^ Why on earth did you drag 
meupheret" 

^ Because it^i the man's place to come to the woman," 
she answered, with a demure dignity more provocative 
than tenderness. ** It has been too much the other way 
round between us lately. Ab one has to suffer from the 
drawbacks of being a woman, one may as well enjoy the 
advantages also." 

"•And having enjoyed them, will you graciously con- 
descend to come out there with me ? " 

" But yes ; of course I wiU." 

He tume<1 on his heel ; and they went out together. In 
the strong Indian moonlight her soft blue dinner-dress. 
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■weeping the grass behind her, was blanched to a silvery 
pallor; her bare neck and arms gleamed like marble 
touched into life ; and onconsdoasly she swayed a little 
towards him ac she walked, like a tall flower in a breeze. 
The radiant mystery of earth and sky, the scarcely less 
radiant mystery of womanhood beside him, conspired witii 
her veiled mood of gentle aloofness to strike his defenoea 
from him. But he kept his hands in his pockets by way 
of safeguard ; and because be had small skill in broaching 
a difficult subject, he held his tongue. 

Half-way across the lawn, she came deliberately closer. 

''You know, you hurt me cruelly this afternoon, 
Eldred." 

''Did I, lassf That was abominable of me. But you 
must make allowances, even if you don't understand, rm 
a man, and you're a woman. That seems to be the root 
of the difficulty. And now I'm half afraid I may hurt 
you again." 

"Whyt" 

"Because Fm a clumsy brute; and I do it without 
meaning to. But I suppose if s plain to you that we 
can't go on much longer as we are doing now?" 

" Of course we can't" She let out a breath of relief. 
" I've been wondering when you were going to see that" 

"I have seen it all along. Only, for the life of me, 
I didn't know how to make the next move. But I 
have just had a talk with Desmond, . . about his 
wife. He wants to send her to Sheik Budeen, the 
minute she's fit to spend a night in a doolie." 

"Where . . and what . . is Sheik Budeen?" 

The perceptible change in her tone disconcerted him. 
But the thmg had to be got through; and he went 
ahead without swerving. 

" It is an apology for a Hill Station, about fifty miles 
north of this. Just a handful of bungalows, on an ugly 
desolate rock, rising straight out of the plain. No trees ; 
no water, except what they collect in a tank for use. 
But being nearly four thousand feet up, it's a few degrees 
cooler than this: and probably after a week or two 
there Mrs Desmond would be fit to stand the journey 
to Dalhousie." 
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It was characteristic of him that he made no attempt 
to soften facts : and Qnita, edging a little away from him, 
lifted her head. 

"Is it settled when one is to start for this inviting 
spot?" she asked, critically examining a distant star. 

" In a few days, if Mackinr agrees. Poor Desmond, he 
hates letting his wife go. out for her sake he wants to 
get her away from here as soon as possible." 

" I see. And you want to get me away from here as 
soon as possible. It's a very convenient arrangement for 
you both." 

Her implication stabbed him. He stood^till, and faced 
her; his eyes full of pain. But he made no attempt to 
touch her : which was a mistake. 

She stood still also, — head uplifted, hands clasped be- 
hind her, — without discontinuing her scrutiny of the 
heavens. 

''By the Lord, you are hitting back harder than I 
deserve," he reproached her desperately. "At least you 
might believe of me all that I said of Desmond, • . tiiat 
it is for your sake, and that I shall hate letting you go. 
The suggestion was entirely his own. He asked me to 
tell you, from him, that you would be doing them both a 
very reiil kindness by going with Mrs Desmond ; and I 
thought • . you would be glad of a chance to help 
either of them; especially since you must know, after 
all I said at Kajiar, that it is impossible • • yet for us 
to start fair and square." 

It was a long speech for Eldred, and it brought her 
down from the stars. 

" Naturally I am delighted to do anything on earth for 
the Desmonds," she said sweetlv, ignoring his final re- 
mark. "You speak as if I might refuse to go. But I 
haven't fallen quite so low as that." 

"Quita, have you no mercy on a mant" he flashed 
out between anger and pain. "There has never been 
any question of 'falling' on your side, and you know 
it But surely you understand that, in spite of all 
that has happened between, what I dared not to do a 
month ago, I dare not do now." 

"Do you mean . . is . . the trouble not any less? * 
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" But I thought 70U ware going . . to fight itf " 

'' So I am ; 00 I ihall, till I break it, or it breaks me. 
But look back over the past few weeks, and ask jourseU 
if I hare had much of a chance so ba." 

She unclasped her hands and looked up at him, speech 
hovering in her eyes. But she dropped them again, and 
stood so, with bowed head, shiftily her rings nerrouslj up 
and down her slim third finger. 

" Dear lass, what's troublmg 70U f * he asked. - We've 
got to understand one another to-night ; so don't be afraid 
to speak out. Better make a clean wound and have done 
witli it, than think hard things of me that maj be unjust 
Tell me the thought I saw in your eyes." 

''I was thinlnng of something Michael said.** She 
spoke in an even voice without looking up. 

"Michael? Well . . what was itf Anxiety sharp- 
ened his tone. 

" He said that if • . if you really • . wanted me back 
again, your conscientious scruples would be swept away 
like straws before a flood. I wouldn't believe hun then. 
But now . . Fm afraid it's true." 

** Ck)nfound the man ! What does he know about my 
scruples ? " Lenox broke out with irrepressible vehemence ; 
and she looked up quickly. 

*' Please don't be violent, Eldred. Ton told me to speak 
out Besides, Michael is my brother." 

" I'm soriy. But if he were ten times your brother, Fd 
say the same. He had no business to try and set you 
against me like that" He caught her unresisting hands 
now, and held them hat 

''You take Michael's word against mine . . is that so?" 
he askedi a dull flush rising in his face; and he tried to 
look into her eyes. But she would not have it 

** Oh, my dear, can't you see it's not," she said, so low 
that he scarcely heard her. ''It's • . your own actions, 
contradicting your own words, that make me feel he must 
be right" 

Lenox stood aghast at this new and unanswerable 
aspect of tiie case ; at the knowledge that, in respect of 
practical proof to tibe contrary, his hands were tied. 
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*Qood God! what can a man do to conTinoe yout" ha 
demanded on a note of smothered passion. '^Quita . • 
mj verj wife, look me in the eyes, and answer me 
stndght Do jou honestlj believe that I have been in- 
salting yon with mere lip-aervioe all this while t" 

He stood before her in mingled dignity and humility, 
trying to master himself, to find some admissible outlet 
for mb tumult of feeling that was undermining the 
foundations of his wilL But she did not answer at once ; 
nor did she look up. 

" Think how I welcomed you a week ago," he urged. 

" I do think of it. But . . since then . . ." She hesi- 
tated ; and a slow wave of colour crimsoned her neck and 
face, even to her forehead. " I . . I dont know what to 
believe," she added very low. 

The words struck away his last defences, and he caught 
her in his arms; straining her to him, and kissing her 
almost roughly on lips and eyes and throat. She sub- 
mitted at first, in sheer amasement and half-Mghtened 
joy at having roused him thus. Then die tried to free 
herself; but he held her dose, and hard. 

^Do you believe now,** he asked, his lips at her ear, 
" that I want you . . that I love you . . with every part 
of me, heart, and mind, and body ? " 

For all answer she leaned her head against him with a 
broken sob. 

** Oh, Eldred," she rebuked hun through her tears. ** I 
never knew you could behave . . like that ! ** 

** No more did I," he answered bluntly. ** Forgive m<% 
darling, if you can. I was a brute to lose control of my- 
selL But you pushed me too far. There are things no 
man of human passions can put up with ; and if you are 
goii^ to begin by doubting my sincerity, all hope of real 
union between us is at an end." 

** Dear love, I promise FU never doubt it again," she 
whispered fervently. ''Ill go away, and stay away . . 
without any fuss, if only I can see things straight and 
dear ; if only you won't quite shut me out from the best 
part of yourself." 

" I've no notion of shutting yon out from any part of 
myself^ you pnoious womaA. But the habit ci half a 
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lifetime is not easj to bieak through; and I suppoee 
that when two people many thej have to learn one 
another bit by bit, like a new language ; except in such 
a rare case as the D^monds, where love and understand- 
ing are not two things, but one, like the man and woman 
themselves. There • . did you ever guess I had thought 
all that about marriage ! " 

She laughed contentedly. 

" Na How could I ? And it's your thoughts I want, 
Eldred; — the hidden you, that belongs to no one but me.** 

'^ Do you, though t It sounds rather wholesale ! But 
ni do my best" 

** Come over and sit on the steps ; and I'll try to tell you 
just how matters stand, and how I feel about it all." 

He led her back to the verandah, and establishing her 
on the topmost step, seated himself lower down, one arm 
passed behind her, his left hand covering hers that lay 
folded in her lap. Quita, looking down upon it in a 
flutter of happiness, noted and approved it as an epitome 
of the man : large, without clumsiness, nervous and full 
of character. 

Then he told her, simply and straightly, a part of what 
he had told Desmond; and more, that was for herself 
alone. Throi:^h all he said, and left unsaid, Quita felt 
the force of his ascetic personality, of a strong man, stem 
with himself and his own passion; and, womanlike, 
thrilled at thought of her dominion over him ; her power 
to set him vibrating by a word, a look, a touch. Yet she 
listened without movement or interruption; for the which 
he blessed her in his heart 

" I suppose there are numbers of men who would take 
. . what I refuse without a twinge of conscience," he said 
finally. "But the fact that I should be acting dead 
against the right, as I see it, would make capitulation 
wrong for me, . . if not for them. Besides, one dare not 
trifle with an inherited eviL One's only chance lies in 
taking strong measures on the spot Tou understand ? " 

" Yes, I tuiderstand . . now ; though I didn't at first 
And I wouldn't have you different by one hair's-breadth, 
though your strength and single-mindedness does make 
things harder for both of us." 
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He pressed her hands. 

"* It's worth all IVe been through, and more, td hear yon 
say that Only remember, lass, if s not simply a question 
of principles that may seem to you high-flown, but of bed- 
rodL facts. I don't want to enlarge on the ugly or painful 
side of a very ugly subject; but I do want you to under- 
stand that not only my career, but our whole future 
happiness depends upon my crushing out this habit before 
it d^enerates to a craving; before my consdenoe gets 
blunted, my will-power undermined. Opium is worse 
than diink in both respects : and if things ever reached 
such a pass — which Ood forbid — it would mean losing my 
commission; just going under, like dosens of ill-fated 
chaps, and sinking in the scale : or at best scraping along 
in the army by means of constant subterfuges, at the 
hourly risk of discovery and disgrace. A nice sort of life 

for you, my proud little woman. And for ^^ he broke 

off short 

She tried to speak, but tears were clutching at her throat ; 
and after a moment's pause, he went on: "There is a 
great black something deep down in me, Quita, that rises 
up now and then, like a spiritual fog, and blots all the 
light and colour out of life. This, and the dread of those 
hideous possibilities I spoke o^ made me feel, a month 
ago, as ii it mij^t be better for you to be left in compara- 
tive freedom, than chained to a man with a devil inside 
him But your coming down here has put all that out of 
the question." 

•Thank God I came, then." 

•Yes. Thank God you came,** he echoed fervently. 
•Though I was afraid you didn't quite realise . . ." 

• Dear, I did. More than you imagine. But I wanted 
• . to help you in spite of yourself; and I hoped we could 
fight it out together." 

He shook Ms head. 

•Don't think me brutal, Quita, but a man's got to fight 
out this sort of thing alone with his own soul . . and GkkL 
Tou can only hdp just by . . loving me, and believ- 
ing that I shall pull through. Dear old Desmond 
has done about as much for me as one human being 
seems permitted to do for another in big oontingen- 
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oies; and, bj the way, he said rather a charming thing 
to-night" 

<< He has a gift for that What was it ? " 

" He said I won the great talisman that put failure oat 
the question." 

She laughed again, softljr. 

"" Oh, how I love that man, and his incurable idealism ! ** 

''Ton dof Tou lawless joung woman! How many 
more?" 

^ Only one more . . I think ! '* 

And freeing her left hand she slipped it round his head, 
that was on a level with her shoulder, drew it close 
against her, and ran her fingers lightly through his thick 
hair. 

^ I'm going to weave a magic over your head to make 
you sleep, and reward you for giving up the opium, you 
poor, poor darling." 

And with a sigh Lenox yielded himself to the ecstasy 
of her touch. 

Their talk grew fitful, and fragmentary; intimate 
lover's talk, interspersed with luminous paus^, that were 
but hidden channels of speech ; till Quita felt the walls 
within walls giving way under her ' magic,' and knew that 
she had reached the shy, inmost heart of the man at last 
That enchanted hour lifted them beyond the ardours of 
passion, to the mastery of spirit; to a passing revelation 
of the eternal beauty underlying earth's tragedies and 
complexities: and both were conscious of an exalted 
strength. 

The harsh clanging of the police gong, twelve times 
repeated, brought them back to the iron facts of life. 
With a murmur of reluctance they rose; and Lenox 
escorted his wife to the door of her room. 

"* Shall I let down your ' chick ' for you ? " he asked. 

-Please." 

He untied the strings that held it up. Then, as the 
curtain fell between them and the lamplit room, Quita 
turned, and with a gesture all tenderness, laid both arms 
round his neck. 

** I shall never forget to-night, Eldred," she whispered, 
** even if we live to hb cross proaaie old people together. 
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Ton may go to the other end of the world, now, and stay 
there as long as you like ! I am sore of you ; and I feel 
in every fibre of me that we are going to win through in 
the end." 



CHAPTEK XXV. 

''In * hundred «get of tlM goda I oould not toll tbM of ih« glory oi 
HimftduL Aa the dew is dried up by the icm, to ere th« ani of mankind, 
bj the glory of Hhnfcohal '*—Fnm ike Bindu, 

That night Eldred Lenox slept long, and dreamlesely; 
and awwe with new life throbbing in his Teins. The 
three uneventfol days that followed were among the 
happiest in his life; and on the fourth, before sunset, the 
two women set out, in hospital dooliee, on their prim^ve 
journey to Sheik Budeen. 

Honor had protested, almost to tears, at being com- 
pelled to spend a fortnight with her heart in two placesi 
and her IxMiy in a third! But Desmond^ reinforced by 
John Meredith, had held his own ; promising to escort her 
to the barren Sock of Bef uge, whose only virtue was its 
elevation; and, by arranging a relay of ponies along 
the route, gallop back in time for ' orderly room ' next 
morning. ^ Which is more than nine husbands out of 
ten would do for a headstrong wife!" Meredith had con- 
cluded, stroking her flushed cheek: and thus the matter 
had been settled. 

Lenox and Quita spent the last afternoon together in 
their own bungalow, at her suggestion. The officious 
chowkidar uneitfikhed two punkah coolies for the occasion: 
and the planning of thei^ future home, a picnic tea served 
mi Eldred's writing-table, and practical considerations in 
respect of furniture and house linen — ^though Quita had 
small inherent regard for either I — helped, more or less, to 
obscure the thought of separation. Before leaving the 
bungalow, she won through the dreaded last injunctions 
and kisses without ignominious collapse^ since Lenox was 
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to ride oat for a few miles beside the doolie ; and they 
parted finally with brave words, and a prolonged hand- 
clasp that left her fingers tingling for a good five 
minutes afterwards. 

Qoita never forgot that joume j. Its weird fascination, 
clashing with the ache of parting, stamped every detail 
indelibly upon her memory : — ^the vast, featureless plain, 
empty as a widow's heart ; the lavish moonlight poured out 
upon it like water, flowing unhindered to the naked spurs 
of the frontier hills, whose huge shoulders, peaks, and 
escarpments blotted out the stars along tne western 
horizon ; the occasional appearance of wild-looking Wariri 
militia-men, from the chain of outposts along the foot- 
hiili» who had been warned to keep up a sharp look-out 
along the road : no villages ; no trees ; no sound or move- 
ment anywhere, save the distorted shadows and rythmical 
grunting of her doolie-bearers, the soft shuffling of their 
feet, and Uie dick of hoofs, as Desmond rode at a foot's 
pace beside his wife, or dismounting, walked and talked 
with her, his bridle slung over his arm« 

The suggestion of tenderness and companionship in 
their low tones seemed to accentuate the Ufeless desola- 
tion tiirough which they moved, the blanknesi and un- 
certainty of the anxious months ahead. Possibly some- 
thing of this occurred to Desmond ; for after the first few 
miles he deserted his wife now and again, and walked by 
Quita; exorcising the spirit of self-torment that haunts 
the imaginative, as he of all men best knew how to do. 

Finally, lulled by the movement of the doolie, she fell 
asleep; and awoke to find herself in a changed world: a 
world of rough-cut volcanic rock and boulder, piled up on 
either hand in fantastic disarray ; a world of white Ught 
and sharp black shadows ; of mystery, and terror, and un- 
canny beauty. It was as if she had been transported back 
to the morning of Time, when the earth giants wrenched 
up the mountains, and pelted one another in pure sport : 
and as she flung back the loose flap of her doolie to get a 
wider view of it all, Desmond trotted up to her. 

"It's less alarming than it looks," he reassured her. 
"We have only turned off into the Paira Pass. It's a 
nasfey dangeroua bife of road; but our own men are on 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THB TKNTS OF ISHMASL. 283 

ahead, so we're safe enouglL We shall be climbing the 
hiU directly ; and 111 be uncommonly glad of my chota 
hazri.** 

" Yon desenre it, you poor fellow ! But it sounds 
an anachronism ! I can't believe that anything so com- 
monplace as a bungalow, with servants and tea and 
toast, exists within a hundred miles of this primeval 
nakedness." 

But in the fulness of time, bungalow, tea, and servants 
were all forthcoming : and between three and four of the 
morning their fantastic journey culminated in a prosaic 
meal of eggs and buttered toast When it was over Quita 
vanished, leaving Desmond alone with his wife; and 
before moonset he was speeding back along Uie road they 
had come; covering the fifty miles at a hand-gallop, in 
something less than five hours. 

A fortnight later two very unwilling grass-widows were 
rescued by Lenox, who had secured his sick leave ; and 
who escorted them from Dera Ishmael as far as Lahore, 
where he left them to go on into the mountain r^ion 
beyond Kashmir. 

Hillmen have a saying, 'Who goes to the hills goes to 
his mother'; and Eldred Lenox, a hillman both by love 
and lineage, confirmed it for the hundredth time, as he 
pushed his way upward, by leisurely enchanting stages, 
from the steaming Punjab, through the great natiual gate- 
way of the Baramullah Pass, a towering defile, thunderous 
with full-fed torrents and waterfalls, into the familiar 
Valley, . . a very sanctuary of peace ; its terraced slopes 
splashed with the vivid green of rice-fields, the russet and 
gold of ripe orchards and comlands ; up through Srinagar, 
'the City of the Sun,' of carved and gilded temples, 
thronged waterways, and flat house-tops blazoned with 
flowers ; and yet again upward, by ways well known to 
him, into the hidden mysteries of the mountains massed 
about the valleys ; a mighty conclave of immortals brood- 
ing in majestic meditation ; shrouded at this season by 
dazzling continents of doud; and plun^ng green arms 
to the rivers and lakes, that gleamed like molten silver 
under a pale sky. 
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To know ft character rightlj it should b« Men in ita 
natural element ; and the Lenox of the Himalayas waa bj 
no means the same man as the Lenox of the Plains. All 
his latent energy and yigour blossomed out like flowers at 
at the first wh^per of spring. ' The glory of Himachal ' 
drew and penetrated and inspired him l^e nothing else 
on earth. 

Here he tracked and brought down oonyal, markhor, 
and the great mountain sheep ; explored on a small scale, 
because me fever of going was upon him; and slept as a 
man only sleeps when he is living dose to the heart 
of Nature. Here, also, — fortified by solitude, by the up- 
lifting sense of things avrful and divine which is the gift 
of great mountains to those who love them, — ^he fought 
doggedly and systematically against a craving that per- 
sisted in spite of improved health. For the tyranny of 
opium is as tenacious as it if* deadly ; and the habit of 
five years is not to be broken in as many weeks. But the 
man who wills to conquer evil has God and Nature fight- 
ing on his side : and in the teeth of several flagrant lapses, 
, Lenox made steady progress. 

In Srinagar he bought a bottle of chlorodyne ; and two 
days later flung it down the khvd. When his store of 
drugged tobacco ran out, he replaced it by a brand in 
which an innocuous admixture of opium just sufficed to 
produce the faint fragrance that he loved. The black fits 
of melancholy, which were native to his temperament, and 
which, in the past five years, had threatenea to dominate 
him permanently, evaporated like morning fogs before the 
sun as the certainty grew in him that he must prevail : 
and Quita, who bad done most of the harm, made un- 
conscious reparation by letters whose consummate faith in 
the final issue was stimulating as the mountain air itselt 

By October he was back at Dera Ishmael Khan ; — a re- 
newed man, bronzed and vigorous, the shadow gone from 
his eyes ; testing his achievement and finding that it held 
good ; bending all his energies to the task of fitting up a 
home for his wife ; a task whereof Hoaor usurped as large 
a share as he would permit Then, towards the end of the 
month, he wrote to Quita : " Gome. We are ready, and 
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waitmg for jou, — the house, Zjarulla, Brutus, and your 
impatient husband, who will pick jou up at Lahore." 

And on the last daj of October, more than six jears 
after their hasty wedding, Eldred and Quita Lenox entered 
upon their married life. 

''Have jou forgotten, darling, the nonsense I talked 
that day about the House, and the Enchanted Palaoet" 
she asked, as they stood tc^ther on their first evening in 
the drawing-room, whose every detail he had planned with 
elaborate care. 

"Isitlikelyt Why!" 

His arm was round her shoulders ; and putting up one 
hand she touched his face. 

" Why . . because I said we would have to begin with 
the House. But we seem to have reached the Enchanted 
Palace before starting after all ? " 

* By a very roundabout route/' he answered, a suspicion 
of the old sadness in his eyes. 

''Tes; but we have reached it That's the main point, 
dear Pessimist; and the commonplace House I offered 
vou has tumbled into a dust-heap of ruins. Don't leVs 
build it up again, whatever else we may do in the way of 
foolishness. Betrogression is the one unforgiveable sin !^ 

It is the instinctive cry of love in the first flush of ful- 
filmenti The grand impulsion of man to woman brushes 
aside lesser considerations like so many flies. But Life 
and Temperament, standing disereetlv in the background, 
will have their say in the 'fatefal second act' of the 
human comedy before the curtain dropa 
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BOOK IV -THE VALLEY OF DECTSION. 

OHAPTEK XXVL 

" Climb hU^, I0T6 high» wb»t matt«r t Still . • • 
Feet, feeungi, mutt deioend the hill." 

— Bbowheho. 

Ok a certain afternoon of early March, Quita Lenox stood 
at her easel, in the small room she had fitted ap as a 
studio, palette in one hand, long-handled bmsh in the 
other, two broken lines of irritation between her brows. 

The verandah door stood wide; and through it the 
breath of spring came in to her, velvet ioft^ compact of a 
hundred nameless scents, mingled with the paramount 
scent of roses. For March is India's rose mon& : and in 
the midst of so much that is unlovely, the roses of Dera 
Ishmael Khan are things to marvel at, and thank Heaven 
for. Quita's rambling compound was packed with them, 
from the plebeian Cabbage, to the lordly Mar^chal NeiL 
Three golden buds of the latter drooped over the white 
ribbon bow at her waist: and a bowl of dark red ones 
stood on the untidy table behind her. 

But even the subtle-sweet influence of the day failed 
to sooth the creases out of her forehead. For the panel 
picture on her easel would not 'behave'; her scattered 
ideas refused to range themselves: and the fount of 
inspiration seemed dried up within her : trifles insignifi- 
cant enough to the ' lay ' mind : but for the artist^ whether 
of pencil, or brush, or chisel, they spell despair. All the 
morning she had wrestled with the pictuie half defiantly, 
as it were against the stream. Such work is seldom 
satisfactory; and since lunch she had been engaged in 
blotting it all out ruthlessly, bit by bit 
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The refractory creation of her spirit was a small panel 
in oils : a subject picture, more or less symbolical, such as 
she did not often attempt: — a broken hillside, of Hima- 
layan character: bare blocks of granite, dripping with 
recent rain, their dark eomers and interstices alight with 
shy wild flowers and ferns: a stone-set path sigsagging 
among them, and half-way up the path, me figims of a 
man and woman : the man ahead, upon a Jutting ledge of 
rock, half turning with down-stretched hand to draw the 
woman up after him, his vigorous form backed by a 
sky of driving cloud. Of the woman's face, as she lifted 
it to his, notlung could be seen save the outline of cheek 
and brow. Her bowed shoulders and the lines of her 
figure expressed ^fort, tinned with weariness. Below her, 
Uie topmost half of a deodar sprang upward, a suggestion 
of wind in its drooping bows: and through torn grey 
cloud, a sun-ray, striking across the two figures, waked 
coppery gleams in the woman's dark hair, and points of 
brightness on drenched rock and fern. 

All these things were as yet conveyed rather than 
expressed: the figures, in particular, being still little 
more than studies suggesting both the strain and exhil- 
aration of ascent On a strip of cardboard propped above 
the canvas, four lines were scribbled in pendL 

**Does th« road wind up-kiU all the way f 
Ym, to the veiy eod. 
Will the day's journey take the whole long day t 
From mora till nig^t, my friend." 

Quita read and pondered the words for the hundredth 
time : but the hint of melancholy in them only increased 
her vague feeling of annoyance, and the lines deepened 
between her brows. 

It was her first serious attempt at a picture after four 
months of idleness, and 'amateur scribblings' — so she' 
designated them in her letters to Michael; and for the 
time being brain and hand seemed to have lost their 
cunning. She needed the stimulant of criticism, of dis- 
cussion, to oil the wheels and set the machine going 
afresh. If only Michael were here, how they would have 
argued and squabbled, to their souls' content, over values, 
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and proportions and effects of light and shade ; and what 
a fine day's work would have sprung from it all ! 

" I really think I must get him down here for a week 
or two," sne thought ^'Just to give me a fillip in the 
right direction." 

Fired by the notion, she made one or two ineffectual 
dabs at the woman's draperies : then, flinging down brush 
and palette, sank into a deep, cushioned chair sacred to 
her husband, as a small table bearing ash-tray, pipes, and 
a pile of corrected proofs, bore witness. She glanced 
through them lazily, with softened eyes: then, as if drawn 
by a magnet, her gaze returned to the picture. 

** Horrid depressing thing ! " she reflected. ** And yet • • 
how attractive ! The general character of it is rather like 
Eldred himself. I suppose I could produce nothing tiiat 
wasn't at this stage! They are both up-hill subjects, 
certainly; worth tackling; and not to be mastered in a 
day.- 

But for all that she was little used to wrestling with 
her art The touch of genius in her was of the spon- 
taneous, rather than of the painstaking order; and a 
remembered word of Michael's rose up to disconcert hex. 
''Succumb to your womanhood and there is an end of 
your Art." Irritating man i What business had he to 
make random shots so near to the truth. Yet it was not 
the whole truth ; and hers was the chance to prove it. 

Certainly for the past six months and more, she had 
succumbed unreservedly to her womanhood ; had endured 
without a pang the temporary eclipse of her art. What 
need to strive after the presentation, the expression of 
life, when she had penetrated to the core of it: was living 
it buoyantly, fervently, with every fitoulty of heart and 
spirit? By nature a being of extremes, she was apt to 
fling all her energies in one direction at a time : and in 
these last months of so-called idleness she had been 
mastering the rudiments of the finest and most complex 
of aU arts, — the art of living in closest human relationship 
with ' a creature of equal, if of unlike frailties ' ; an art 
tiiat must be mastered afresh, year by year : because life, 
as we know it, is rooted in change ; and if a husband and 
wifo are not imperceptibly growing towards one another. 
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ihey are almost infallibly growing in the other directioiL 
But for the artist woman self-surrender is no natural 
instinct: it is a talent to be consciously acquired, if she 
ever acquire it at all: and although Quita had, in some sort, 
been through the fire, she was still a novice in those ' pro- 
found and painless lessons of love,' that can only be taught 
in the incomparable school of marriage. 

Meanwhile, she was learning her husband, — ^in his own 
phrase, — ^like a new language ; and enjoying the process, 
despite its undeniable difficulty. For the man was by 
temperament inarticulate, and a solitary: propensities 
aggravated by six years of bitterness, and ertifled pas- 
sion. Let his love be never so deep and true, the 
spell of isolation, the spirit that drives men into the 
wilderness, was as strong in him as the need to share 
thought and feeling with the heart nearest her own was 
in his wife. At no time eould he have been classed among 
the frankly unthinking men who slip into marriage as 
composedly as they slip into a new suit of clothes : and 
at five-and-thirty, the complete readjustment of life and 
habit demanded by this exquisite yet exacting bond could 
not be arrived at without some degree of conscious strain 
and compromise. 

The past few weeks had revealed to both, mora or less 
clearly, the 'sea of contrarieties' through which they 
were called upon to steer without capsizing ; had brought 
them to that critical turning-point when tme first rapture 
of passion in possession subsides imperceptibly, into an 
emotion deeper and more stable ; when the insignificant 
outer world resumes its normal proportions $ and individ- 
uality reasserts itself, often with disconcerting results I 

Hence Quita's revived zeal to finish a picture b^gun 
and flung aside months ago; and Eldred's unusually 
prompt resp(nise to a request from an Editor friend in 
Enfflimd for a set of articles on Tibet, whose holy of holies 
had not then been unveiled and described for Uie benefit 
of man's insatiable curiosity. 

He was in his study now, finishing the first of them in 
time for the homeward mail: unconeoiously eigoying a 
return to the familiar occupation. The writing of it had 
engrossed more of his mind and leisure during the last 
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week than Qaita choee to consider quite edminrible in 
those early days. Her own absorption in her picture was 
quite another matter, be it understood I And, in truth, 
uie would gladly have had him in the studio, ensccmced 
in his own chair, and available for argument or bve- 
making according to her mood. Hitherto she had re- 
sisted temptations to invade his study when she knew 
him to be at work. But this afternoon a vague spirit of 
unrest had gotten hold of her, making the thought of his 
diligence, and complacent detachment from her, peculiarly 
exasperating ; and before long exasperation drove her to 
the door of his sanctum. 

It stood i^ar : and pushing it open, she went softly in. 
His back was toward her, and his concentration so com- 
plete that he was not aware of her till she stood at his 
elbow. Then he started and looked up with a smothered 
exclamation of doubtful character. 

*" Hullo, my lady, I thought this was against regula- 
tions! What's up?'' 

She perched lightly on the arm of his chair. 

* Nothing's up. I'm rather 'down,' that's all; or I 
wouldn't have infringed your territorial rights ! Do leave 
off being a model of industry, and come into the 
studio. 

''But, my dear girl, . . whyt* 

'^Because I want you. Isn't that reason enough! 
There'll be plenty of lime to finish grinding out diy-as- 
dust facts about Tibet after tea." 

** Fm afraid not. I told Desmond I'd get down to the 
tent-pegging early. Is it reallj anything important^ 
lasst" he added, eontrolling his impatience with an 
effort 

""Ohdearyuo, not the least in the world I* She was on 
her feet now : head erect : dignity incarnate. ^ Unless it 
is important to do what your wife asks you with good 
grace. But I believe little illusions of that kind are 
warranted not to outlast four months of marriage." 

He broui^t his hand sharply down on the table. 

^ Quite, you are talking cfaildidi nonsense. Why the 
dickens can't you leave me in peace till I'm through t I 
shan't be much longer now : and you can lecture me om 
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the wholt dntj ct husbands ail the eTenisc if you'yt a 
mind to.** 

^Indeed Tt% not Duty never gets a word in edge- 
ways, while LoTe is master of the house. If it ever comes 
to 'dntj ' between 70a and me, I shall pack mr kit and 

S», I promise 700. It's the realit7 or nothing for ma — 
nt don'l hurry your work on my aooount, mom ami," she 
added, on her way to the door. ^ I shall probably driye 
over to Honor's, and leave you in peace till dinner-timei 
In fact, vou have my permission to dine at mess for a 
change, if it would amuse you.** 

And as he turned quickly with remonstrance on his lips, 
the door dosed behind her. With a si^ that «ided in a 
smile, he took up his pen again: wisUng her back the 
moment she was out of reacL For beuMth his surface 
equanimity, the man in him was still thrilting under the 
emotion and astonishment of absolute possession ; under 
the hallowing sense of permanence that at once calmed 
and exalted the fever heat of passion. 

But Quits returned to her studio feeling more out. of 
tune than ever. It was her own foolidi fault, of course, 
for interrupting him : a form of knowledge that has never 
vet made for consolation. And while she stood alone 
before her picture, wondering whether she really would 
order the trap and go over to the Desmonds, footsteps in 
the verandah heralded Honor's appearance in the door- 
way :— a glowine Honor, looking remarkably young and 
fresh in a long, loose alpaca coat, and a shady Leghorn 
in which roses nodded: the peach-bloom of health back 
in her cheeks, tiie old buoyant stateliness in her step and 
carriage. 

Quita flew to her with a little cry. 

^ Honor, you dear woman ! How engaging of you to 
turn up^ just when I was wanting you, and feeling too 
laqr to go and find you." 

The kiss that passed between them was a real one t not 
the perfunctory peck of greeting that usurps its name. 
For, as flowers most exquisite spring from strai^y un- 
pioousing sofl, so had those two weeks of isolation and 
heart-hunger on the unloveliest hill-top of Northern 
India generated an mduring friendship brtweon these 
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two women, wo unlike in outward seeming: a deeper 
thing than the facile feminine interchange of Christian 
names and kisses. 

" Gome your ways in, you patent radiator of happiness ! " 
And Quita would have thrust her friend into Eldred's 
chair: but Honor, catching sight of the picture, went 
eagerly up to it 

"My dear, how remarkable I When did you begin 
it?" 

" Ages ago, in Dalhousie t and now I want to finish it. 
But the Ump of inspiration won't bum. I'm afraid the 
wick's gone mouldy from disuse." 

But Honor was reading the lines aboTe the canvas. 

''Ah, I see! Christina Bossetti," she said. ''Quita, 
you must finish this. It's going to be very good. I love 
that little poem." 

" Yes, you would. I've always rebelled against it But 
last year when everything seemed such a struggle, the 
lines haunted me so, that I tried to get rid of wem by 
turning them into a picture; and that's the result 
Bather like Eldred and me ! He's always dragging me 
up on to higher ground : yet he's so divinely unconscious 
of it all the time." 

"Dear fellow!" Honor said softly. "But he hasn't 
done all the lifting. You've made a new man of him, 
Quita." 

"Have It" Sudden seriousness shadowed her eyes. 
" It was the least I could do, . . considering all things. 
Only • . I wish he wasn't quite so inward ; so in love 
with his own company." 

" You'll change that, in time." 

" Do you thi^ so ? I wonder." 

She bent in speaking to look through three or four 
small canvases that stood with their faces to the wall 

" I want to show you the pair to my XJp-Hill picture. 
It's another Bossetti, Amor Mundi; and the contrast 
pleases me. I've taken the opening lines: 

** * Oh where sre you going, with your loTO-looki flowing^ 
On the west wind blowing, along this yalley track f ' 

*The down-hill path ia easy ; come with me, an' it please yt ; 
We shaU eecape the np-hil]» by Dsrer taming bade' 
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80 thf&y two went tojgether, in glowing Aaf;iut weather, 
The hooey-breathmg heather lay to their left and right • / 

There now, oan't 70a see them going down and down • . .? " 

With a qaick torn of the wrist she bronght the picture 
into view, and set it on the table in a ^|Ood light 

'^ Can't 70a feel the soft wind agamsl their hcea, • • 
the ease, the swiftness, and the thrill of it all ; the thrill 
of 7ielding to earth and the beaut7 of earth, of giving up 
for a while one's futile stragglings to reach the moon ? ** 

Honor stood silent, ganng at the picture with rapt 
interest To this deep-hearted passionate woman, whose 
S7mpathies stretched upward and downward along the 
whole gamut of human feeling, its appeal was far stronger 
than Quita — in whom passion was mainl7 an imaginative 
qualit7 — ^was likel7 to realise. For the small picture was 
heav7 with heat and colour, and the glamour of high mid- 
summer ; the sk7'8 blue inten8it7 glowing between masses 
of white thunderous doud ; the hulsides clothed in their 
August splendour of purple, and pink, and green : and 
down the white track that sloped to the vcdle7 a man 
and a woman, hand in hand, tiie woman leading, appeared 
to be coming straight out of the picture. Her flying 
hair, and the sweep of her draperies, showed the speed of 
their going ; and the ecstas7 of it shone in the faces of both. 

"^It's a powerful little poem," Quita exclaimed. ^As 
the7 go on the7 meet with gri8l7 portents, the track gets 
steeper, and the7 <^^ afraid But b7 that time it is ' too 
steep for hill-mounting, and too late for cost-counting; 
the down-hill path is eas7, but there's no turning back.' " 

Honor gave a little shiver. 

""It's a wonderful bit of work," she said. ''But is it 
alwa7s the man who leads up, and the woman who leads 
down, Quita?" 

" No. B7 no manner of means ! I happened to see it 
so in those two instances. Probabl7 the sainted Chris- 
tina saw it the other wa7 round. — But come and sit in 
Eldred's chair now, and let's get back to realities." 

""Bealities? Wh7, m7 dear, 7our pictures touch the 
height and depth of the biggest realities. I never knew 
70U did that sort of thing." 

" I don't as a rule. But those poems possessed me." , 

.ogle 
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** Well, I can only say, go on and do mora" 

** I will . . if I can.** And gently poshing Honor into 
the chair, she settled herself on the carpet, and flung an 
arm over her friend's knee. ** It's high' time I stilted 
work again. I've been idling far too long." 

Honor smiled. " Don't be in a hurry to put an end to 
il^ dear. If s one of the diTinest and most profitable 
kinds of idling you will erer know. You are building up 
your future in tiiese first months together." 

Quita's sigh was a little anxious, though not sad. 

^Are we? Well, I hope we've got the foundations 
right," she said, looking thoughtfully up into the other's 
face. Something in its Teiled brilliance caught her atten- 
tbn, and bent her flexible mind in another direction. 
''Do you know. Honor," she went on, ''you've blossomed 
out amaxingly just lately. Your eyes are shining like 
two stars, as if you had some heavenly secret Udden 
behind them." 

''Ifs an open secret, and a very human one!" Honor 
answered, smiling. ''You are well on the way to dis- 
covering it for yourself." 

With a tow sound, Quita captured the hand lying near 
her own. 

"Oh, you utter woman!" she murmured. "Is it still 
so beautiful . . . after three years?" 

Honor's colour deepened. " If s more beautiful Much 
more beautiful Because now . . there are two of them." 

There was a moment of silence, while Quita fidgeted 
with the great square sapphire on her friend's wedding- 
finger. 

" Teull think me dreadful," she said at last *" But Fm 
not quite sure that I see the logic of thai For the 
present, at ail events, I only want Eldred, and these . • 
my sfint diildren," she indicated her pictures with a 
little nervous laugh. "You must make allowances for 
the artist woman, Honor. She so seldom feels and does 
the tilings she ought to feel and do!" 

"That's just why she is apt to be so refreshing! — But 
believe me, Quita, the most perfect marriage is not quite 
perfect till it becomes 'the trio perfect,' three persons 
and one tove. That's not fantastic idealism but simpto 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THB VALLBT OP DBOISION. S96 

fact Besides," she hesitated and caressed a stray tendril 
of Qnita's hair, ''doesn't it seem to 70a a bigger thing, 
on the whole, to make men and women to the best of 
one's power, thin to make books or pictures, even fine 
ones?" 

Tea, in some ways • • it does. And for that Tery 
reason I doubt whetiier I am fitted to make them. It's a 
gift, an art, like everything else. Not the creating of 
them, of course. That's a privilege, or a fatality, as the 
case may be ! But the moulding of them, after ihej are 
created. You can't deny that they complicate thmgs: 
and even at this stage, I find marriage a far more eompli- 
cated affidr tiian I imagined it to be. Didn't you t " 

Honor's smile was sufficient evidence to the contrary. 
But she was old-fashioned enough to have a difficulty in 
talking about the hidden poem of her life. 

Terbaps we were exceptions^ Theo and I,** she said at 
last. ''We knew one anothw . . intimately, before start- 
ing; and to live with 1dm, and . • in him, seemed to 
come as natural as breathing. But then, my dear, I'm 
simply a wife and a mother: not a woman of geniusi 
like you." 

"Aren't you, indeed! Don't pulverise me with ear- 
easms, please I In my opinion this exquisite passion of 

Cs for being ' simply a wife and a mother' Ib in itself a 
of genius: perhaps the highest there is. Tou see 
and feel ttie essential beauty of both relations so vividly 
that you mskke one see and feel it also; just as certain 
ether Unds of women make one half -ashamed of being a 
woman at all I Tours is the temperament thaft gives. 
Honor, • . gives royally; and is always sure of return 
because it looks for none. While as for me, my.pBesent 
oomplications are the natural outcome, — ^multiplied by six 
years,— of my long-ago blindness and foUy^ that sprang 
from my capacity for taking, without a thought of giving 
in return. Tou see, Eldred and I have botfi an ample 
lime to crystallise in different directions: and the years 
we let slip ma^ be trusted to exact their debt te the 
uttermost farthmg. — Ah, there he is!" 

The words were a mere throb of the heart She was 
on her feet when the man entered : and Honor, watching 
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her face, thought she had never seen it so nearly beauti* 
foL She herself rose also, with a prompt excuse for 
departure. 

** I haven't even teen Theo since breakfast," she said as 
they shook hands. ''Tent-pegging days are hopeless: 
and I promised to go down early. Don't trouble to come 
out with me, please." 

But Lenox insisted: and on his return found Quita 
back at her canvas, to all appearance working diligently 
at a difficult bit of detail in one comer. She greeted him 
with lifted brows. 

^ Finished your article already 7 " 

"No." 

^ Then what on earth are you doing, loafing about in 
here ? I'm busy. 1 want to get this bit done before I 
go out." 

** Do you though ? " but instead of retreating, he came 
doser, deliberately confiscated palette and bruishes, and 
drew her into his arms. 

'' Shall I send Desmond a ' chit,' to say ' I have married 
^ wife, and therefore I cannot come ' ? " 

" Yes,— do. Hell forgive you." 

** And shall we go for a long ride across country, when 
Fm through with my work : and look in at the tent- 
pegging later?" 

For answer she leaned against him with a sigh of 
content 



CHAPTER XXVIL 

" Elfin and human, airy and trua ; 

Tour flowan aad thorna you bring with jou." 

-R.L.a 

But the stumbling-block reasserted itself, aoid prevailed. 

The articles on Tibet were solid affairs, for a solid 
journal; twelve of them, to be paid for on acceptance; 
and since Lenox needed the money to clear off debts in- 
mrred when furnishing and pay for their trip to Kashmir, 
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he decided to get them written ai soon as might be, befoie 
the stealthy increase of heat made mental effort a burden. 
Thn8> while the Battery absorbed his mornings, Tibet 
made unlawful inroads upon his afternoons and erenings ; 
and the narrow margin of leisure thus left to him did not 
by any means sati^ Quita's healthy appetite for com- 
panionship. More than once she attempted remonstrance, 
pitched in the wrong key, only to be routed by the un- 
answerable argument that the work must be done, and 
that there was no other time in which to do it. Finally, 
in a mood between pride and resignation, she shrugged 
her shoulders and turned elsewhere for oompanionship ; 
for interests to fill the long hours which ffldred's deyotion 
to work left empty on her hands. 

And here, in a virtue pushed to the oonfines of vice, in 
the man's blind unintentional neglect of the woman for 
whom he would wring the last blood-drop out of his 
heart, you haye the nucleus of more than half the pitiful 
domestic tragedies of India. It is the crucial moment, 
the genesis of a hundred unsuspected possibilities, this first 
diyergence of the man and woman, along separate paths 
of interest Loye may be strong enou^ to stand the 
strain, but it will be loye debaned firom that intimate 
fusion of heart and brain which alone constitutes true 
marriage. The other kind is at best a permanent ' friend- 
ship recognised by the police':— a tadt confession of 
failure wtuch this high-hearted, if contrarious oouple were 
by no means minded to arrive at, now or ever. But there 
is no warning sign-post at the turn of the road; and 
already their feet Were nearing it, without knowledge that 
its easy gradient slips into the Valley of Dry Bonea 

Quite, however, was in a better case than many wives 
so circumstanced ; in that her art was no mere distraction 
for spare hours, but a living reality ; though, unhappily, a 
capricious one. And now when she would have returned 
to it in earnest after months of philandering with brash 
and pencil, it stood aloof, unmanageaUe as Eldred him- 
self I She was too genuinely an artist to attempt the 
completion of an imaginative picture against the stream ; 
and for fresh work, fresh mental stimulus was needed. 
This was not readily to be found in the everyday hap- 
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penings — th« riding, tennis, and gatherings at the Olnb 
Gardens — ^that made up the cold -weather life at Dera 
Ishmaeli and she had little taste for small social or 
domestic amenities, in themselves. The call of the wild 
was in her blood. One might as well hope to domesticate 
a sea-gull as a woman of this type. She managed her 
household on broad lines, ignoring minor detafls, and 
Zyarulla, to his secret relief, found himself still the Ijnx- 
eyed custodian of the Sahib's Imat ^ in houses and com- 
poTind, still the controller of his petty cash. Quits re- 
oeiyed his mcmthly account — ^plus a minute percentage 
on each item — in perfect good faitL His visions of 
possible dismissal evaporatra. He heartily commended 
his master's dioice of a wife ; and, in moments of expan- 
sion OTur the evening hookah, confided to the KhansaTnah 
^— a faiend and ally in the matter of accounts — his con- 
viction that Mem Sahibs who made pictures were of a 
different M te those who played tennis, hairied their 
ayahs, and rode rough-shod over the sensibilities of honest 
bearers like himself ! 

And, in truth, the Bohemian and cosmopolitan elements 
in Quits made her airily contemptuous of trifles, of the 
petty point of view, the 4ocal' attitude of mind often 
found in isolated Indian stations, more especially among 
the women. And setting aside Honor and Frank, the 
half-dosen officers' wives belonging to &e Infantry 
Begiments were for the most part colourless average 
types of femininity such as Quits was something too 
ready to despise. 

But the woman element bad never played a large part 
in her life ; and it was to the men she turned instinctively 
for mental companionship; for the larger outlook, the 
saner grasp of things big and smalL She drew them by 
a natural magnetism; and held them by a talent for 
comradeship which never degenerated into familiarity or 
freedom. The four Battery subalterns, headed by Bich* 
ardson, surrendered at discretion. And there were others 
also; notably Oeorge Bivers, Desmond's subaltern, a 
promising Lothario with a profile, a tenor voice, and 
an unimpeachable taste in ties and waistcoats. But 
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Quite gare the preference to Eldred's brother officers; 
and to their open delight made them free of the house. 
One or more of them dmed with her at least three nights 
a- week; and her instantaneous gravitetion to Max lUch- 
ardson had already resulted in an informal friendship 
equally delightful for both. 

Lenox accepted these deyelopments without comment^ 
yet not without inward regret. For he crayed tiie rest- 
fulneos of quiet erenings alone with his wife, after a hud 
daVs work: and indeed saw more than enough of his 
subalterns — always excepting Dick — on the parade- 
ground and in the orderly room every morning. Very 
soon he took to excusing himself early, on these conviyial 
eTenings, with the result that before long the ohi habit of 
working at night had him in its clutches once again, the ^ 
charm of il heightened by months of abstinence. For a 
while he held out against it; but the quiet within and 
without, the certainty of freedom from interruption, the 
lucidity of thought that brains of a certain order seem 
only able to arrive at in the small hours, were powerfiil 
advocates for surrender; and little by little habit con- 
quered. He smoked more and slept less ; and the quality 
A his work improved in great strides. 

But Quite objected strongly to this barefaced revival of 
'bachelor habits' within six months of marriage; and 
mrnre than once — waking in the smaU hours to find 
herself alone— she had slipped on her dressing-gown and 
boldly invaded his study ; a disarming vision enough, her 
fttce flushed with sleep, looking absuKQv young in a halo 
of tumbled hair, her eyes idight with tenderness and 
enjoyment of her own daring. On each occasion she was 
reproved without severity ; esteblished herself in the deck- 
lounge of old days ; fell asleep promptly, and was carried 
protesting back to bed; but not until she had seen the 
lamp put out and the detesteble litter of papers tidied up 
tor die night 

In this bshion the first half of March slipped unevent- 
fully by, each day bringing with it that imperceptible 
advanoe of heat which stnkes an undemoto of dread 
through the rose -scented languor of a Punjab March. 
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For in the vast Northern Plains of India, tt ia antiinm» 
not spring, that bears the winged word of resurrectioii. 
But Quita was still at that enviable stage in lore's 
progress when times and seasons and places shrink to 
mere pin-points beside the one supreme fact A Frontier 
hot weather in EJdred's company held no terrors for her. 
Possibly two months' leave would be available later on, 
when Uiey would spend the honeymoon^-of which they 
had been twice defrauded — in Kashmir; and, in the 
meantime, so long as one roof covered them, all was well ; 
in spite of her secret wish that Tibet and the Pamirs 
could be expunged from the map of Asia by means of 
a private deluge! 

But if Quita were inclined to quarrel with her hus- 
band's industry, Max Bichardson was not He was 
enjoying, for the first time in his life, the mere pleasant- 
ness of a woman's intimate companionship; — in Quita's 
case a companionship full of incident^ of delicate reti- 
cences, alternating with unexpected revdations of thought 
and feeling ; and through it all a frank interest in every- 
thing that concerned himself which is perhaps the subtleist 
form of coquetoy. Not that Quita meant it as such. In 
her entire devotion to her husband, she simply did not 
consider her effect upon other men ; to whom, in conse- 
quence, she showed her true self almost with the freedom 
and spontaneity of a child. Richardson's own simplicity 
of character, and the ease with which one slips into a 
pleasant patii, helped matters forward; and before long, 
they had fallen quite naturally into tiie habit of riding or 
driving together when Lenox happened to be very much 
engaged. Quita saw no reason to conceal her pleasure in 
these outings. Lenox thanked his friend once or twice, 
bluntly tuooA, yet with evident sincerity ; and Richard- 
son accepted his own good fortune with an unquestioning 
appreciation very characteristic of the man. 

His thoughts were running definitely upon this pleasant 
state of things, as he drove Quita Lraox homeward 
through the main street of the native city, on a glowing 
evening, some two weeks after Honor's visit to the studia 
Behind them elattered a small guard of native police^ 
without whom it would not be advisable to explore a 
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Frontier dtf; and on either hand atretched a narrowing 
vista of open shop boata noisj with yitnperatiye buyers 
and sellen; Mlliant with poled vessels of brass and 
oopper, with the rainbow tints of dyed silks and mnslins, 
piles of parehed com and spioes, oranges, bananas, and 
pomegranates; their upper storeys breaking out into 
quaintly canred windows and balconies, strange splashes 
of colour, or rough childish pictures, innocent of propor- 
tion. And, better than these, in Quita's esteem, was the 
wide street itself, packed with the noisy, leisurely life ci 
an Indian city : — goats and cattle ; women and children ; 
open buUock-carts that seemed to have all eternity to 
travel in; princely - looking A%han traders in long 
coats and peaked turbans; Waziris, with keen, Jewish 
faces framed in greasy locks that fell upon their shoulders ; 
the mii from his tail-board shoutii^ ineffectual ccNoimands 
to make way for the Sahib; long-legged fowls, leaping 
and fluttering up under the pony's nose ; pariahs, lazily 
insolent, almost allowing the wheel to graze thigh-bone 
or paw, before they condescended to loaf away to a fresh 
resting-place ; and over all an arch of blue, so deep and 
passionate as to be almost vocal; and pervading all, the 
indefinable, unforgettable smell of the East: — a smell 
compounded of musk, spices, open drains, and humanity. 

When at last they emeiged into the open, and quickened 
their pace, Quita drew a breath of satisfaction, and 
smiled up at her oompanion, who allowed his eyes to 
linger in hers a moment longer than the occaskm re- 
quired. 

Their outing had been an unusually long one; for 
whenever she could find her way into the dty Quita was 
insatiable. Again and again Bichardson had sat waiting 
in tiie sun, whue she made thumb-nail sketches of street 
comers, bargained with eurio-sellers tot the Alexander 
coins and relics which abound at Dera Tshmael, or 
extracted information from shy, smiling women, whose 
&ces happened to take her fancy in passing. 

^Tou hiave been a miracle of patience!'' she assured 
him, as they neared oantonmenU. " And I daresay you 
hated it half the time, and scomed my globe-trotter 
kehaviour ! I've notioed how quickly moet Anglo-Indians 
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pet bored if one asks questions, or shows the smallest 
interest in the oountry and the people." 

^ Probably they don't «ijoy airing their own ignorance * 
he suggested, with lazy amusement in his eyes. Tm not 
bored with you, though. Shouldn't be, even if you were 
to pelt me with questions till midnight" 

She laughed lightly. 

*Don't dare me to put you to the test! It might make 
us enemies for life. And it's really capital that we get 
on so well. Just think how awkward for Eldred if I 
had taken one of my strong unreasoning dislikes to 
youf 

''StiU more awkward for me! I newet thought you 
carried hidden weapons of that sort about with you." 

«Waik till you know me better. I am a hopeless 
creature of extremes! Ton can't think how I hated 
mj dear Honor Desmond last year, — though I'd cut off 
a hand for her now ; nor how I still hate . . . some one 
I haTc never seen; — some one who wrote to Eldred — 
about me — ^years aga" 

She broke aB^ remembering that in his ejts she had 
onlr been married nine mont£i ; though if she had been 
loojong at him instead of contemplating the haiids that 
lay clasped in her lap, she must have noticMsd his start, 
the soddra tension c^ his face and figure. Lenox had 
nevwr told her, then. He might haTc guesMd as much. 
And why diould she erer know, after all t His natiye 
honesty prompted him to make a dean breast of it^ and 
ask her forsiyeness. But something stronger, — a new 
imperatiTc desire to stand well witii her at any price, 
—held him silent Presently, she glanced up at him 
curiously; but his straight • featured profile and steady 
hands upon the reins revealed nothing beyond a mommt- 
ary abstoaction of thought 

""I forgot^ when I spoke Just now," she said In a 
changed T<rfce— a voice of okeer intimacy— * that you 
donl know how long we have really been ■iarried,---do 
youf" 

* Tes, I do know," he answered, still intent upon the 
pony. Every mom«it made him more exquisitely un« 
ecMfortaUei But he could not lie to her. 
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''Did mj hotbftnd tell you?" she flashed oat almost 
angrily. 

** No, Indeed. He's not that aorl I — found oat bf 
ohance." 

^ How strange I Another man did the sama One can 
never keep a secret in this world. Well — it was the 
letter I spoke of that did all the harm; that broke ap 
eTerjthing between as tor fire jears. Can 70a wondi^ 
that IVe neyer t(»given the writer, and neyer shall f Kot 
becaase he wrote unfairly of me, bat becaase of all that 
Eldred suffered then, and afterwards." 

** Did you never make allowance for the fact that he 
could not have known how things were between you, — 
that he meant no harm?" 

Tm afraid I made no allowances; though Fm quite 
aware that, speaking justly, one can't blame him. ^b- 
ably Eldred ncTcr wL But I told you my dislikes were 
unreasonable; and it makes me hate him te think that 
he was quite happy away Uiere in England all thoee five 
years, while ffldred was half-killing himself with work and 
miseij." 

^ Tea. I understand that Bat it's all oTcr now; and 
the harm's repaired.* 

* I hope so, in a measure; though ifs my belief that 
harm done can ncTer leally be repaired; only patched 
u^- 

" Thaf s a very terrible doctrine, Mrs Lenox.* 

" Fm afraid facts go te prove the truth of ii* 

Althou{^ she spoke quietly, a touch of hardness had 
invaded her voice; and gjchardson had no answer to give 
her. His cheerful, easy-going natoie had rarely been so 
deeply stirred. A new and delightful experience seemed 
to be taking an unlooked-for torn, and his lame attempts 
at self-defence in the third person struck him as bordering 
on the grotesque. He set his teeth and flicked the pony 
viciously i ttum hauled at his mouth because he broke into 
a canter. Tet he was a tender-hearted man. 

"Poor Uttle beasti Don't treat him like that," she 
rebuked him, between jest and earnest. ''What's wrongt 
The dty seems to have disagreed with yon." 

Again he did not answer: and for a time they drove csi 
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withont speaking, each, if the truth be told, thinking of 
the other. Then she startled him with one of her direct, 
inocmseqnent questioiis. 

** Mr Richardson, how old are you ? * 

He laughed. 

••Just thirty. Why!" 

•* I was only wondering. You're the sort of man who 
ought to marry. Have you never thought of it yet ? " 

•"Na Too little money. Besides, Tm a laqr beggar, 
and I shirk the responsibility." 

'' That means you've never been in love ! " 

•* I suppose not Nothing more serious than a passing 
inclination. Mere growing pains!" He smiled at the 
remembrance of a certain romantic episode in his early 
twenties. ''What's your notion! Have I been over- 
dosing you with my company that you are so keen to 
marry me ofF!** 

•* Don't talk nonsense. I was simply thinking of you. 
Tou've the right stu£F in you for a husband. But person- 
ally, I prefer you unattached. I should probably quarrel 
with your wife ; and she would break up our friendship ; 
which would be a thousand pities." 

•* Mrs Lenox— <l'you mean that! Do you really value 
itoneUttlebit!" 

His repressed eagerness pussled her, and she lifted her 
eyebrows. ** But yes, num ami I Would I go about with 

Sa so much if I didn't ! I have failings enough, Heaven 
ows, but insincerity is not one of them. By the way, 
am I to put you on my other side to-night! Wouldn't 

rm prefer Mn Norton, or Mrs Lacy SmiUi for a change! 
couldn't get die Desmonds; and Eldred hates my poor 
little party in consequence." 

•'So shall I» if you banidi me from your end of the 
toUe." 

•' Well, that settles it. Two oonspicuously large men 
in open mutiny would be more than the rest of ns eould 
standi" 

Th^y swerved in between the gate-pos», and drew rein 
as she spoke. The sound of their wheels had brought 
Lenox into the verandah. 

** ItTs high time yon were back again, you two." he said, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THK VALLEY OF DBOISION. 305 

with a touch of decision, as he lifted his wife from the 
cart. "I was wondering what had come to 700. See 
you again at eight, Dick." 

And Richardson, having quite recovered from his bad 
quarter of an hour, drove off humming the refrain of a 
song Quita had sung to him a few evenings back. After 
all, so long as she liked him, and valued his friendship, 
she was welcome to hate the supposed unknown, whose 
identitj she must never be allow^ to guess. 

Meanwhile Lenox and his wife went on into the house» 
Quita disarming reproof by instant apology. ''It was 
delightful ; but I'm sorry we were away too long, dear." 

He smiled contentedly down upon her. ''Well — there 
mn limits I Where on earth did you go ? ** 

"All through the city again, and I unearthed endless 
treasures. Tou'd have loved it" 

"Of course I should. Qreat fool that I was not to 
chuck the writing and take you myself!" 

"Oh, if you o^y would, a little oftenerl" 

Something in her tone smote him; and puttin|; both 
hands on her shoulders, he bent towards her, pam and 
passion in his eyes. 

*" Darling, tell me, have I been neglecting you lately f " 

Her low laughter reassured him. "Neglecting met 
Dear stupid! D'you suppose Td sit down under it if 
you didf Now Tm going to change for dinner; and 
do please make yourself agreeable to lirs Norton this 
•vening.** 

For the Deputy Commissioner's wife was honouring her 
husband with a flying visit, before going north to spend 
the season in Simla. 

"The devil take Mrs Norton. Odious woman !* 

"No,— ifs yMi that will have to toke her!" she 
answered, laughing. "And it's not my fault that you 
wont have your beautiful H<mor on the other aide to 
keep the balance true." 

Quita enjoyed her little dinner, and saw to it that 
others did l&ewise. She was a natural-bom hostess. 
Talk never flawed in her neighbourhood, and her own 
lack of self-oonsdousnecs set the stiffest and shyest at 
their ease. Besides, she always enjoyed tallong te 
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Norton, whose cynicism and critical attitude she dis- 
armed by the simple' means of ignoring them. She liked 
tibe man's plain, hard-featured face, poughed with deep 
lines of thought and effort, and only redeemed from ugli- 
ness by his remarkaUe eyes. 

''Stoking up!** he remarked grimly, sipping his soup 
with a keea appretiation of its quality. '' Punkahs and 
hell-fire again in no time. One hardly has time to oool 
down beioie the winter slips away. Mrs Norton's off to 
Simla in ten days ; and I suppose you'll be bolting also 
by the Mid of next month ? " 

She laughed, and shook her head. ''If you're counting 
on gettinc my hnsband to chum with you this hoi weather^ 
rm afraid youll be disappointed." 

Ba eyed her quinically tor a moment 

''Of eourae— I forgot . You're a new broom! If I 
meet you in Ifarch time er f 6ur years henoe, I shall hear 
another story." 

"And enjoy Ae triumph of your own i^nidsm I Very 
well, I accept your diallenge. I shall write to yon three 
years from now, jnst to tell you how the land lies." 

* Do. And if you forget, I shall hear of you from some 
one elae. We know all one another's little doings in tfds 
ooner ef the world. I ieel eurious about you, and 
prophesy that Simla and amateur theatricals will oarrr 
the day ; though for Lenox's sake I hope all the triumph 
will be on yonr side. But it's no light matter, I can tell 
you, to win your spurs as a Frontier officer's wife et the 
right quality.'* 

''like Mrs Desmond, for instance 7 * 

" Quite sa Like Mrs Desmond." 

^ I notice all the cynicism goes out of your voice when 
you speak of her. Tet you can make insulting prophecies 
about fiM, at my own table too I Am I so immeasurably 
infsrior?" 

^That remains to be seen ! You have still to be teeted 
in the furnace, and no imaginary furnace either. Man or 
woman, staying power's the great requisite for India, Mrs 
Lenox. To pull through for half a dozen hot weathers is 
all very well, — mere getting one's hand in. But by the 
time a man has completed his twentieth he begins te 
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know ■omething about the weakness of the flesh. I seem 
to you, with your youth and high oouiage, a cynical, dis- 
agreeable fellow enough. But periiape whoi you are 
imddle-aged and disillusioned, and all the good blood in 
your Teins has been dried up by fever, youll forgive my 
straight speaking to-night; though by then I shall be a 
forsotten old fogey, eating my heart out in England, or I 
shul have drop^ in hainess, which would be the kinder 
fate ot the two." 

^ Indeed I have forgiven you already," she answered in 
a softened tone; and involuntarily her eyes souj^t the 
handsome heavy-featured woman beside her husband, 
whose Paris dinner-dress was eut lower than need be, 
and whose elaborate 'fringe' rather too obviously grew 
off hm head. 

''Ihank you. It's more than I deserve ; and Fm sony 
I musi reMy you by giving you your first taste of the 
pleasant little surprises that are a main feature of 
Frontier life. I have to ^ off across the Border early 
next week, to fix the position of a post we are going to 
build for our Mahsud levies, and to collect a fine bom 
some rascals who have been raiding Tftnk.** 

''Wheie's that?" 

« An unlucky viUaM near the Gomal Pass, — the great 
trade route into the hills. It gets burnt to the |;round 
periodically by the Wasiris, probably much to its ad- 
vantage; but one can't overlook the insult to British 
authonty. So I'm obliged to visit them in state and talk 
to tfiem like a Either, after collecting their fine; and I'm 
afraid I must take vour husband aad Bichardson along 
with me, besides a handful of cavaliy and infantry by 
way of protection and prestige." 

Quita's faMM f elL ''For how long? "she adLed,coUect- 
ing her kst crumbs of paatry with a peculiar deliberation. 

«We mi^t be ten days coning and going. Not 
more. 

"* And— would then be fighting?" 

" Probably not If s a pMcef iu deputatioB. But peace 
armed to the teeth is the only kind the Wasiri under- 
stands ; and he can't always control his rifle when he finds 
the etonally aggressive white man tiJdng liberties with 
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his saored hills ! We shan't be sorry for a whiff of cool 
air any of us; and yon won't be the only injured wife. 
Colonel Montague, of the Sikhs, comes with us ; and Fm 
going to rob Mrs Desmond of her prmx chevalier also. I 
only want half a squadron, but I shall make special 
request for Desmond He's a capital man to have bandy 
in case of accidents. As for Lenox, he'll be delighted, if 
that's any consolation to you." 

^Well, naturally," Uie faced him now, eyes and lips 
under control ** Besides, ten days is nothing. One has 
to make • begiimiiig; and it might have been ever so 
much worse. 

''That's the plucky way to look at it," he said in 
evident approvid; and Quita rather abruptly changed 
the subject. 

The evening that followed was a remarkably cheerful 
afEftlr, imbued with that spirit of friendly informality 
which makes the little dinners of India live long in the 
memoiy. O'Flannagan had brought his banjo. Sivers 
and lUchardson both sang creditably { and Quita herself 
was in one of her ' inspired ' moods. Only Mrs Norton^ 
having deposited her grey satin magnificence upon the 
sofa, protested mutely against what she considered a 
tendency to 'rowdyism' in her hostessj flirted — intel- 
lectually—with any one who had the hardihood to sit 
near her ; and on the stroke of ten rose with a suppressed 
yawn and a transparently insincere little q^ieech about an 
enjoyable evening. 

"Begad, but her works want dUng badly I* 
O'Flannagan confided to Quita, as the last shimmering 
morsel of her train slid out of sight ''She's one o' 
your immaculate Englishwomen who give me the Uuea. 
Oome on, Mrs Lenox. Thank Heavra for the dash of 
ould Ireland in you | and let's begin to enjoy ourselves !" 

From that moment the evening took a new lease of life. 
Two battery subalterns came over from mess, and it was 
close on midnight when Lenox, returning from his final 
duties in the verandah, found Quita standing by die 
mantelpieoe, her cheeks flushed^ her eyes radiating 
enjoyment 

" Thank the Lord Uiat's over ! " he i(jaculated ferventty, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THI TALLIT OF DI0I8I0V. SOt 

flinging himself into a deep ann-chair; and she turned 
on him promptly, with a Tisible mlBing of her feathers. 

''Eldnd, yon're poeitiTely inhuman. When you talk 
like that yon make me want to hit yon!" 

She stood aboTe him, threatening him with one slim 
hand; but Lenox, reaching up lasily, grasped her arms 
below the elbow, and gently but irresistibly forced her on 
to her knees. 

** Hit out^ lass, if you've a mind to," he said good* 
humouredly. "* I swear I won't retaliate ! " 

She struggled for freedom ; but he held her in a vice. 

''You ereat schoolboy, — ^lel me go!" she commanded, 
between laughter and vexation. ^ I don't care if you ib 
hate dinner parties. I must have them sometimes. I 
love to see people eigoying themselves as they all did to- 
night, except that odious Mrs Norton, who doesn't count 
You're not pliable enough. That's what's the matter 
with you. But if I live to a hundred and twenty you'd 
never make a hermit out of me/" 

''And if you gave a party every night of your life 
you'd never make a society man out of me. I should 
simply apply for a trans-frontier billet, where wives are 
not admitted. But look here, little woman, did Norton 
tdl vou about next week ? " 

" Of course he did. You'll be gone in three or four 
days. It's hateful Do let me have my arms back, 
darliuR." 

Ana he surrendered this time. 

" Are you sleepy f " she asked, her eyes, full of laugh* 
ter, resting in hils. 

" Lord, na I'm going to sit up and put in two hours 
work at least before turning in." 

" Indeed you'll do no such thing. You're going to sit 
up and talk to me. I didn't like to bother Mr Norton { 
but I've a hundred questions to ask you about it alL** 

" Hamtr k$ kuM n Ask away. Only let me get at my 
pipe, and I'm at your service." 

He filled and lighted it with leisurely satisfaction ; and 
QuiU, settlinff heraelf on the carpet beside him, her face 
looking into nis, her bright head laid against his kne% 
* Ai fMT Hoaenr^f plMMi. 
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kept him talkiiig of Border politics and Border warfare 
till all thought of patting in two hours' work was out of 
the question. 



OHAPTEE IXVIIL 



^ Shadb, water, grass • . • Not half a bad place for a 
picnic, eh, Major ? And I hope that plausible -looking 
scoundrel, talking to Norton, has provided a decent break- 
fast for us. Five hours of marching in this air puts an 
edjTO on a fellow's appetite." 

Kichaidson's remark was addressed to Desmond, — now 
a Major of six months' standing, — ^whose practised eje 
was critically surrejing the camping-ground assigned by 
the local magnate, Nussar Ali Khan, to the seven British 
officers and their handful of native troops. 

The site chosen was the topmost of two wide terraoes 
descending to a stiream, from whose f arthw bank a great 
hill rose abruptiy, dark with pine and Hex, and deft into 
a formidable nuUah. On tiie right, flat house-tops of a 
walled native village overlooked tiie terrace, with its 
inviting group of tiees, beneath which breakfast was in 

E reparation. On the ld(t another elevation, crowned with 
uts; behind them an open field, sloping to a ten-fool 
wall ; and above the wall the ubiquitous watch-tower of 
the Border glowered like a frown upon the faoe of peace. 
The impedunenta of the littie force, — transport, field- 
hospital, and camp-followers, — still trailed along a narrow 
lane leading from the kcial} over which they liad come, 
to tiie terrace itself. Already grey films of wood-smoke 
soared, plume-like, into the blue ; and the air at ten of 
the morning was still keen with the shurpness of a small 
host at high altitudes. 
** Not half a bad plaoe for a picni<^'* Desmond admitted 



Digitized by 



Google 



TSS TALLBT OF DB0I8IOM. Sll 

mentally ; though tor several reasona, thia man, — ^who waa 
a Frontier soldier by instinct and heritage, — would 
scarcely have chosen it himself. 

But stringmt militaiy precanlicMiB were no part of 
the programme: Norton's escort of half a squadron, Iwo 
gan% and five hundred Sikhs and Pu^falns, bein^ lit^ 
more than a necessary appendage to a peaceful visitation. 
Such commonplaces of Frontier govemment as the en- 
forcing of a fine, and the choosing of a site for an outpost 
manneid by friendly tribesmen, was unlikely* to cause 
friction or stir up strife j and Norton, staiKUng i^Murt 
from ihid group of officers in khaki, was listening polUely 
to Nussar All Khan and his friends, — some half a docen 
Maliks from the fortified Tillages scattered among the 
hills. Spare, muscular men, all of them, in peaked caps 
and turbans, sheep-skin coats, and voluminous trousers, 
girded by the formidable Pathan belt, with its pouches, 
dagger, and straight-handled sword ; thm bearded faces 
lighted up, as they talked, by flashes of whke teeth ; most 
of them towering half a head above the squarely-built 
Biglishman, with the jaw of a bull-dog and the ^yes of 
a hawk, who understood their language, their strange 
mingling of courage and cruelty, of simplicity and cun- 
ning, as a man o^y understands that to which he has 
devoted a lifetime of labour and thought 

Lower down, under the lee of the village wall, a local 
jirgdk^ sat watching the influx of troops with non-com- 
mittal indifference, waitii^ to come forward and protest 
their devotion to the White Queen and the Bum Sahib} 
their entire readiness to be bound over bvthe Ifaliks' 
proposals, and, in efifoct^ to behave themselves till next 
time I The utmost guarantee of good conduct that wiU 
ever be wrung out of the lawless sons of the North- 
western hills. 

'*It is enough. Khan Sahib,*' Norton said at length, 
cutting short a string of compliments that he knew by 
heart. ^ Let the jirgah come to me and make their state- 
ment while breakfast is preparing." 

But the Khan, indicating with a sweep of his arm the 
limitless time at their disposal, declared tliat a matter so 

I 
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trifling oonld Tory well wail till the Presenee and th« 
officer Sahibs had refreahed themaalyes. 

^ It is well known among our people, HaiAr,** he oon- 
clnded, ** that your Hononr regardeth not food or reat when 
woric remaineUi to be done. But the matter hath already 
been peaoehilly settled with these men. MoreoTer, there 
be the officer Sahibs also, desiring breakfast; and my son 
hath commanded everything of the best for yonr Hononr^s 
reception: evtti wood and grass in abundance, that labour 
might be spared." 

Having struck camp before six that morning, Norton 
needed no further pressing: and ten minutes later the 
eight EngUshmen were bre^f asting heartily on provisions 
that atoMd in quantity for lack of quality. 

Besides Desmond and the Gunners, the Deputy Commis- 
sioner, who knew how to pick his men, had secured Unwin 
and Montague with the Sikhs, a smart subaltern with the 
Punjab Infantry, and Court^iay as medical officer. Be- 
hind them, sepoys and sowars, keeping their arms by 
Colonel Montague's orders, smoked or slept at their ease. 
Sentries had been told off; pickets posted in fnmt and 
rear; the screw guns unUmbered, and stationed with 
their infantry escort on rising ground at the far end of 
the field. Scattered groups of villagers, appearing on 
walls and house-tops and on the hill to the left^ squatted 
on their heels, watching the mild iamasha with evident 
interest, and exchanging broad sallies of wit with the 
sepoys by way of adding flavour to the entertainment. 

Pipes, cigars, and a pleasant sense of wellbeing followed 
the meaL 

^I congratulate you, Norton," Montague remarked 
between pulls at a stumpy briar that was consoling him 
for muscular fowl and curried leather. ''Your Wolves 
of the Elhdnigoram are behaving like Sunday-school chil- 
dren at a prize giving ! We can flx the site for the post 
when we've rested a bit longer, and start back this after- 
noon, eh ? " 

^ Yes, by all means. I have only to settle matters with 
the/ir^aAw" 

" Thank goodness, I'm booked for flrst leave," the other 
oontinued conversationally. He was a plump, well-oared- 
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for little man, hampered by half a dozen boys and girls 
clamouring for education at home, and was banning to 
lose his taste for scratch picnics across the Border. ** This 
sort of thing sets one hankering for the hills. I suppose 
you won't be doing wonders up Tibet way this year, 
Lenox? Metal more attractive, and all that sort of 
thing, eh?" 

''Yes, I shall stick to the Battery for the present," 
Lenox answered, ignoring the playful allusion: and 
Richardson, detecting annoyance in the tone, put in his 
own oar deftly enough. 

''Unwin's the lucky beggar. Whtti do you sail, old 
chap?" 

" To-day fortnight, praise the powers ! No more danc- 
ing attendance on Wasiris for eighteen good months to 
come." He stretched his cramped 1^ contentedly. 
''Those Johnnies on the wall seem to }^ getting bored 
with our show. We ought to haye brought a couple of 
banjos along to amuse their majesties ! " 

It was true. Gradually, by twos and threes, the villagers 
were melting away: and Desmond, who was leaning 
against a tree trunk close to Norton, helmet tilted over 
his nose, apparently half asleep, touched the civilian's 
arm. 

" I say, Norton," he said under his breath. ^ Take your 
oath it's all square f " 

Norton looked round sharply. 

" My dear man, we've eaten their food. Ever know a 
Pathan commit a br^ch of hospitality ? " 

" No. But it looks queer." 

For by now their audience had practically disappeared. 
The village wall was empty, save for one crouching figure, 
that sprang suddenly and silently to its full height, and 
brandished a bared sword : the blade flashing like a helio 
in the strong light 

"Whafs the mMvi^ of that theatrical interlude?" 
Bichardson denumded with a laugh; and was answered 
by a signal shot from the wmtch-tower behind. 

In a flash all eight of them were on their feet: Montague 
and Lenox shouting to their men to ' fall in.* 



Digitized by 



Google 



S14 nU ORSAT AMUUB. 

The order was obeyed with incredible promptneei. Ihit 
the Waziris had the advantage of playing a prepared game; 
and before the officers had time to disperse a Mor&faas 
fire was poiued upon them trcmi all sides al ettce : from 
the Tillage, the watch-tower, and the hats on the left. 
Swift as magic Ute walls bristled witfi picked marksmen, 
armed with matchlocks, Windiesters, and Martini Henry's 
stolen from Border sentries: and it was elear that Ae 
enemy held the nmllah in great strengih. 

^Massacre, by CM!" Desmond mattered between his 
teeth as he dodged a whizzing boU^ while a seoond 
glanoed off his brass backle, ana baried itself in the tree 
behind him. 

Colonel Montagae, advancing to meet his men, who 
oame forward at the doable, feU, mortally woonded, with 
two bnUets diroagh his body. He staggered to Ihs feet; 
only to fall again, face downward, as Desmond and Conr- 
tenay hurried np to him, and— covered by the fire of his 
Sikhs — carried him iate OMnparative safety behind a 
stadc of Mussi^ within reaeh of the ambalanoe; his 
bnglw following close at Mieir heels. 

'I'm done for," he panted, as they laid him down. 
''ICake the best job yoa oui ef me; and prop me . . 
against the stack. rU direct operations . . while I can 
..boUent.'' 

There was clearly nothing else to be done; and while 
Coortenay obeyed the dying man's injonctions, Desmond 
made baste to j<»n his own sowars, who were already 
doing SBUurt work with their rifles, nnder Bessaldar 
BajSnder &b^ 

By now tbe din was torrifie. It was as if a special 
d^Mtftment ef hell had been suddenly opened np. Firing 
had beeome general trom afi the snrrennding hiUs ; ton an 
attack of tiiis kind, mm started, spee di ly degenerates into 
a matter ef fJUuML' Every menMnt bronght fresh rein- 
fereemsnls te the Wapiris ; evety moment their fire grew 
hotter; and every msmil, thrDn§h the rattle ef mmd&try 
and the yelb ef tke tribesmen, eame the deep-throated 
dnst ef the sinrdy Mttle smew-gnm nnder the waU, as 
Aey pitched shell after Aell into the nidlah, from whose 
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depths a hidden foe responded with pitiless accnrtcy and 
▼igoor. 

For, simultaneously with Montagne's adTance, Lenox and 
Bichaidson had doubled to their guns through a hailstorm 
of hamming, leaping bullets. One, passing through Lenox's 
ooat-sleeve, grased his upper arm ; while a seocmd struck 
Sichardson's breast-pocket, and was only pierented from 
wounding him mortally by a pad of first-aid bandages 
which Courtenay had serred out to him, in joke, two days 
earlier. Beachrng the guns unscathed, they found the 
gunners at their posts, the infamtry escort biasing 
merrily and efEsctively al the marksmen on the wall : and 
at onoe opened fire on the nullah with case-shot and 
shelL 

But their height and exposed position rendered th«n 
too conspicuous te be missed for long by an enemy whose 
skill in picking off British officers makes the little wars 
of the frontier such cruelly costfy af&drs. In less than 
two minutes, a burning pain near his shoulder-blade told 
Lenox he was hib But not being disabled, he paid small 
heed to so trivial an incident at the time. The incessant 
firing took up all his attention. 

B^ore ten minutes were out, shells, case-shot, and 
shrapnel had all been exhausted. The Mahsuds were 
firing more steadily than ever ; and on the terrace itself, 
the infantry and sowars were in no siiTiaUe case. 
Unwin had fallen, shot through the head. M<mtague 
had momentarily succumbed to pain and exhaustion ; and 
Desmond, with littie Martin of tiie Punjab Infantry and a 
SiUi Subadar, was in command of a£EBLir& 

Suddoi faintness, and a damp discomfort down his 
back, warned Lenox Aat his wound must be bleeding 
more freely than he knew. He gripped the shoulder of a 
gunner standing near him; and for an instant all things 
swam together before his eyesi 

«« Look, Captain Sahib, kok I There be fresh Mn on 
thehflL* 

The TOM of the Hayildar Ifi^ in his ear steadied hk 
senses: and he saw the new danger that threatened. 
Down the ^teqp hillside at their r^t rear, a eompact 
body e{ men kapt canttensly from eo?er te mwm; an 
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occasioiud glint of sunlight on a sword-blade revealing 
their probable intent 

'' I say, Dick, those devils 11 rush the guns if we give 
'em half a chance/' he said, turning to his subaltern ; and 
without waiting for an answer, ordered his escort to cover 
the hill, and prepare for a volley. 

But almost before the command could be obeyed, — with 
a fin^ leap and a duU roar, rising to a yell of triumph, — 
the Waziris were upon them at cloee quarters ; tiie front 
ranks brandishing long knives, the rest armed with match- 
locks and rifles. 

The Sikhs stood their ground sturdily : as Sikhs may be 
trusted to do in any straits; while the guns, firing over 
their heads, sent many of th» frensied fanatics rolling over 
and over, with yells of a very different nature. 

Then, suddenly . . Lenox never quite knew how it 
happened . . he felt the earth heave under him ; some one 
gripped him from behind : Dick's tall figure, revolver in 
hand, interposed between him and the swarming hill- 
side ; and the next instant reeled against him with such 
violence that both fell heavily to the ground. At onoe 
their mra closed round them, covering them with theii 
rifles; a Havildar and two gunners eagerly ffroBmng 
lengths of turban for banda^, since it was plain thai 
Bionardson's wound in the thigh was no light matter. 

Startled and stunned as he was, Lenox righted himself 
speedily ; and kneeling on one knee, supported his sub- 
altern's shoulders agiunsl the other, wlule a Havildar 
roughly bandaged the wounded leg, and bullets whinged 
and whirred on all sides of them. 

''Dick, you'd no business to be there. What the devil 
did you do ? " Lenox asked, a queer vibration in his voice: 
for it seemed that not till this moment had he understood 
the strength of the link that bound him to the simple- 
hearted man who was his firiend. 

"For Gkxi's sake don't plague a chap with questions 
when he's hard hit The tiling's done ; and . ." lUchard- 
son's voice trailed ofF inaudible, — ^"it'aJMtter this way . . 
tor her." Then he roused himself with an eiEort "We've 
crashed tiie brutes, haven't we ? " 

" Tea For the presenl. The men behaved splendidly. 
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JoTe! here oomee Norton through the thick of it alL 
Orders to clear out, most likely. If if s that, I wish to 
hell it had come five minutes sooner." And Bichardson 
murmnred inarticulate assent 

Norton carried his message in his face. 

" The Colonel has rallied a little," he said, after express- 
ing sympathy and concern for the plight of both officers. 
** And he agrees with me that it is wanton sacrifice of men 
to hold out any longer. Only Courtenay and Martin un- 
touched out of the seven of you ; for Desmond's just had 
his wrist smashed, poor fellow. We must gel back, as 
best we can, by the lane and over the kaUu, Desmond 
has despatched a party of his sowars to Brownlow, of your 
corps, for reinforcements of men and ammunition. His 
post is only nine miles off, and we can push along in that 
direction. Now I must get back to the Colonel. Ill 
let Courtenay know he's wanted: and send a stretcher 
along.** 

With his departure, began the desperate business of dis- 
membering guns and loading mules under a sharp fire: 
gunners, drivers, and native officers vidng with each 
other in carrying off the wounded, repulsing hand-to-hand 
attacks, and in many individual acts of gallantry. While 
limbering up the guns a mule was shot, and two wheels 
rolled down the slope. The Havildar in charge sped after 
them, through pattering bullets ; returning with seventy- 
two pounds of solid metal hanging from each arm. But 
even as he flung them down in triumph, he rolled over, 
with a bullet through his chest: while Richardson's 
orderly staggered past, carrying the gun itself, a matter of 
two hundred pounds. Sudi amazing feats can flesh and 
blood achieve under the spur of momentary exaltation. 

And at last,— despite the catastrophe of a stampede 
among the ammunition and ambulance mules, which left 
them poorer by four thousand rounds and their field 
hospitid, — the preliminaries were accomplished. Covered 
by the diarp rifle practice of the infantry and sowars, men, 
animals, and stretchers retired, without precipitation or 
disorder, along the narrow lane, bounded by stone walls 
and rugged hills swarming with a jubilant enemy. For 
at the first signs of evacuation the Mahsuds came out in 
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S realm numbers; hanying and praxong in upon Ibe 
ogged little column on tul (ridee, yet rarely offering a 
mark for riflemen; Aeir lithe bodies and marvelloiM 
activity enaUing them to find coTer almost anywhere. 

It was heart-breaking work : for, in the soldier's voo- 
abulary, there is no more nnwelccwie word than retreat; 
notwithstanding the &ct that a retreat which covers all 
ranks with honour and glory is perhape the finest achieve- 
ment possible in the great game of war. Certain it it 
that the progress of Norton's broken escort throng that 
veritable death-trap, to the heial where a seoond stand 
might prove feasible, was carried oat by officers and men 
wi& the indomitable coolness and spirit that converts 
fiulure into 'an honourable form 9t victory/ 

It is such eriaes which test the mettle of our native 
troops : adding fresh proof, if mora mete needed, of the 
magnificent ^httng material that India has given into 
our hands. For Oolonel Montague had again lost con- 
sciousness ; and Martin having been shot in the calf as he 
entered the lane, the task of carrying out all the details 
of the retirement fell upon tiie senior Native officer, 
Subadar Hira Sing^ under Desmond's orders. He and 
Norton, beating the joint burd^ of responsibility, kept 
close together. The surface cynicism of the civilian had 
been burnt up in the fire of nealthy savage action ; and 
at odd moments, when ordinary speech was possible, his 
admiration for the conduct of all concerned vented itself 
in disjointed ejaculations of approval that warmed the 
cavalryman's heart 

« Wait till I make out my report of all tids," he said 
on one occasion. *Be sure you Piffers will get all the 
kudos you deserve.** 

And five minutes later, he fell — shot through the body 
—into Desmond's arms. 

"Nothing . . nothing serious,** he protested, while his ^ 
face wried with pain. ''Don't delay matters . . on my 
account I can pull along somehow, if youll give me an 
arm.** 

But they got him en te a stretcher, none the less ; and 
Courtenay did all he could till a definite halt was possiUe. 

''Bad • • is itt" the civilian asked eooUy, noting the 
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ooDoem in the other^i eyes. **Well, a man might do 
worse than die • . . like a soldier. Bat by God, I'U hang 
on to life aomehow, — ^till I can draft ont mj report" 

And hang on to life he did, in defiance of mortal pain, 
with a tenacity worthy of his bull-dog jaw. 

At the fool of the kUal, Deemond called a halt ; and 
the reargaard under Hira Singh doeed up, te held the 
enemy in check, that the guns and wounded might get 
over in safety befote the positisA should be fnally 
abandoned. 

And now began the toughest Ut of fightuig the day 
had yet seen. Fot the Wasiris closed wMi the Sikhs 
and Punjabis in overwhelming numbeft; exchanging the 
clatter A musketry for the dash ef steel, the sidMwung 
thud of blows given and receiyed. But neither numbers 
nor edd sted availed to break up that narrow wall of 
devoted men. With each gap in ^eir ranks, they merdy 
dosed in, and fought the more fiercely: Hira Singh, wi^ 
his brother the Jemadar, and a score ef unoonsktored 
heroes, flinging away their lives with lees of hesitation 
than l^ey wmU have flung away a handful of current 
odn, to gain time for those whose safety hung upon their 
power of resistance. 

At last, — whtfi all had passed ever the small hill 
behind th«n,— came the ord^ to fall back : and not till 
that moment had any man amcmg them yidded a foot of 
space to the persistent foe, who now pressed after them ; 
and, with renewed jubilations and flutterings of green 
standards, occupied every available position on the sur- 
rounding hills. 

For two interminable hours the dreary game went on ; 
till six ridges, that climbed to a commanding plateau, 
had been held and abandcmed through shortage of 
ammunition. But thanks to the steadiness of the rear- 
^[uard, and to their leader's genius for the art d war, 
no further lives were lost ; no fnrtiier advantage gained 
by the Waziris; and at length, heart* weary and leg- 
weary, they reached the plateau itsdf, to ind Brownlow, 
— with shot and shell, and two hundred Sikhs thirstiiig 
for battie, — already there before them, having covered tho 
nine miles in one and a half hours. 
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Perhaps onlj a soldier who has drank his cap of blood 
and fire to the dregs, knows the strange mingling of 
emotions packed into that little word 'relieved': and 
assuredly none but a soldier could enter into the joy with 
which Lenox stood swaying dizzily beside his beloved 
guns, while he and Brownlow pitdbed eight-and-twenty 
shells into the fortified village below: the last onoi to 
their shameless satisfaction, lighting on the mosque itself 
and lifting the Mullah, with his green flag of victory, 
twenty feet into the air. 

It was a more or less damaged and dejected party 
of five which assembled in the small mess tent that 
night 

So much had been lost, so little gained by the day^s 
disaster: an epitome of too many 'regrettable incidents' 
beyond the Border. The costlieet item of Frontier de- 
fence is this unavoidable waste of the lives of picked 
soldiers. The Sikhs had lost heavily in Native officers 
and men. Colonel Montague had succumbed to his 
wounds during the retirement. Norton and Bichardson, 
both too sevmly hurt to appear at mess, were officially 
in hospitiJ, — ^that is to say, on stretchers in two field 
service tents : and three out of the five m^i at the mess 
table had brought away superfluous mementoes of Wasiri 
marksmanship. 

Lenox himself had suffered more fix>m loss of blood 
than from the flesh wound in his shoulder, which was not 
a serious affair ; and to Desmond's broken wrist had been 
added a disfiguring slash across his cheek. No doubt 
orders and commendation awaited them: but their elation 
at the prospect was hushed by the very present shadow 
of death^ For the soldier, inured as he is, does not count 
death a little thing. He cannot, any more than the rest 
of us, 'go out of the warm sunshine easily/ And the 
thought of Montague's wife and children, of Unwin's ' No 
more dancing attendance on Waziris,' intruded unsought, 
breaking the thread of common speech. 

No doubt, also, Desmond and Lenox were thinking, 
manlike, of their own wives; and thanking God fDr 
wounds that would only let loose the woman's divine 
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resenrM cl tenderness, her passion for 'mothering' the 
man she loves. Once daring the evening they exchanged 
a glance of comprehension, — the freemasonry of those 
who love, — and the same question sprang simultaneously 
to their minds. " How about poor Norton ? Would the 
news bring that wife of his back to Dera Ishmael in the 
last week of March ? " And Desmond decided that if it 
did not, Norton must be persuaded to put up with them, 
and submit to Honor's ministrations, in whose power to 
soothe and bless he had the faith of a little child, or of a 
great man; for the two are so nearly allied as to be 
almost identical 

As for Norton himself, he was too much engrossed in 
ttie painful task of 'hanging on to life' to trouble his 
head about any other matter. The news of his serious 
hurt spread through the neighbouring villages as news 
only speeds in Inma, without help of post or wire: and 
when, on the following morning, a deputation of friendly 
Khans waited upon the Burra Sahib, to express their 
sorrow and shame at so flagrant a breach of the great 
Border law of hospitality, and to offer help with the 
bringing in of dead bodies, Norton insisted on receiving 
them, propped up on a chair : a broken, but unconquered 
remnant of the man whom they had feared, and loved, and 
obeyed, with that mixture of independence and loyal 
aU^iance which is perhaps England's greatest triumph 
in Lidia. 

But all his courage could not conceal the truth from 
their eyes: and with one accord, these hardened men — 
who had no regard for death in the abstract^ and an un- 
limited veneration for strength in any form — bowed 
themselves at the Englishman's feet» and wept like 
children. 

"Oh, Sahib, • • Father of the District^ • • this is an 
evil thing that hath befallen," the oldest among them 
wailed, in deep-toned lamentation. ^ How will it be with 
us who have so long been ruled by your wisdom, when 
the light of your Honour's countenance is withdrawn? 
And whom will the Sirkar^ send us in thy stead?" 

*" In less than a month the Sirkmr will send fire and 
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sword," Norton answered sternly. "Smoking Tillages, 
and blackened crops. A gift for a gift, a blow for a blow, 
is straight dealing. But for one lira takai jesterday the 
Sirkar will exact ten : of that ye may rest assured." 

** Nay, but let it not be forgotten, Hasrir, that we, who 
are present, be men of one word, true to our salt; not as 
those murderers, upon whom \he wrath of Allah will be 
poured out like water, eyen upon the man-child at the 
breast, for yesterday's black work." 

Which comfortable prediction Norton receiyed with 
rather a bitter smile. It did not square witti his own 
experience of the ironical tangle men call life. But for 
all that, it is possible that, in his extremity, he envied 
these savage Sons ot the Prophet their faith in the rough 
justice of Allah's dispensations. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

" Th« man wm my whole world, all the nme. 
With hiB flowen and praise, and his weeds to blame ; 
▲ad either, or both, to lore." 

— BMWimffa 

Thb Father of the District never saw his unruly children 
again; nor did Mrs Dudley Norton ever return to Dera 
Ishmael Khan« The tel^am he despatched to her on 
arrival, made light of his wound, and its possible result; 
perhaps because pride urged him to take the initiative 
rather than submit to the culminating proof of her total 
detachment from him; perhaps because he shrewdly 
guessed that she could not reach him in time. 

It had needed all the reserves ot strength that are the 
reward of clean and temperate living, to keep him alive 
throughout the return marches. Yet the feat was accom- 
plish^, and his official report — a lucid, vigorous bit of 
work — drawn up in full ; with the result that, in leiBurely 
course of time — a mere trifle of seven months or so after 
the event — there appeared in the 'Army Gazette' the 
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ntrnm of Major Desmond, V.C, OapUln Lenox, CLEu, 
and lientenant Bichardeon, as officers on whom her 
Majesty had been gradoiuBlj pleased lo bestow the 
Distingaished Sendee Order. The principal Matire 
officers, whose gallantry had been so notable a feature 
of that grim day's work, received the ooTeted Order of 
Merit ; Hira Singh and his brother being gazetted, though 
killed, that their widows might draw a larger pension. 
For Sbtigland is rarely anmin<Ual of her heroes ; not?rith« 
standing her superb dilatorinees in honouring the men 
who riw death and disablement for the maintenanoe of 
her scattered Empire. 

With the completion ef the report, on which hiM heart 
was set, the will to live deserted Dudley Norton. To 
drop in harness was, as he had said te Quita, a kinder 
fate than the dismal disintegralien of a loTekss old a^; 
and ibt loosening ef his grip on Hf e brought reaction 
sharp and sudden, from whi» he nerer rafiied again. 

His death, f <dk>wing doee upon Oat ef the two Sikh 
officers, cast a temporaiy gloom erer the station ; and on 
the oooasvm of its announcement^ the two ehief papers of 
Upper In£a broke out into journalistic eulogies on the 
notable qualities of tikt man's work and character; extol- 
ling his strength and breadth of purpose and of view ; his 
danng disregard for red-tape and all the paraphernalia of 
mechanical officialdom; and above all, his remarkable 
hold upon the Frontier tribes ; adminirtering, too late— 
with true human perversity — ^the praise that had been so 
grudgingly dealt out to him when ambition was at its 
height^ when a word or two of generous recognition would 
have atoned in some measure tor the &ilure and embitter- 
ment of his private life. Finally, they eommiserated 
with the man on whom would devolve the insuperable 
task of replacing a Dudley Norton. 

He arrived in due course : — a stop-gap from an obscure 
down-country station ; a man of hide-bound convention- 
alism, who brought with him three dbildren and a washed- 
out^ subdued-looking wife, and who vpdke magnanimously 
of Norton as " a clever fellow, of course, but deplorably 
casual officially." With such haphazard shifting of pawns 
on the chess-board is the momentous game ^ &npire 
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plajed. Tet long after Dudley Norton't name had been 
almost forgotten by the overtasked, fluctuating worid of 
Anglo-India, it still remained a household word among ' 

the Mahsud Waziris, whose brothers in blood had so 
treacherously taken his life. 

And while Norton lay dying at the Desmonds' bun- 
galow, Bichardson was established under his friend's roof 
as a matter of course. For tiiis is India 3 the land of the 
Gk>od Samaritan, as those who haye lived ttiere longest 
know best It has been well said that " an Englishman'! 
house in India is not his eaatle, but a thousand better 
things — a casual ward, a convalescent home, a rest-house 
for &e strayed traveller ; and he himself is the steward 
of it merely." That this is no exaggeration but simple 
fact, Quita had already seen ; and now, when she herself 
was called upon to obey the unwritttti law of her hus- 
band's countiy and service, Lenox noted, with a throb of 
pride, that for all her artist's tendency to shrink from 
pain and suffering, she rose to the situation like a high- 
mettled horse to a fence. 

On their first evening together, when Dick, under the 
merciful influence of morphia, had forgotten pain in sleep, 
Lemox spoke to her of the thought that troubled his mind. 

He was lying back luxuriously in his deep chair — the 
wounded shoulder and left arm scientifically bandaged — 
while Quita hovered about him, or knelt at his side ; her 
every tone and gesture, and the misty shining of her eyes, 
enveloping him in so exqtdsite an atmosphere of tender- 
ness tiiat, like Stevenson, Lenox felt inclined to vote for 
separations (not to say wounds) when they were botii 
safely over! 

''Come here a minute, darling," he said at length, 
drawing her down beside him. ** I want to tell you about 
Dick. There's no getting at the rights of it, of course. 
He won't say a word himself; and I went all to pieces for 
the moment. I only know that when the firing was 
hottest, he managed to cross in front of me; that the 
bullet in his leg ought bv rights to have gone into mine ; 
and it's quite bad enough to know thaf* 

Quita's eyes swam in sudden tears. ^ I always thought 
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him a dear fellow," she said softly. " Just a dear fellow ; 
not much more. But now— one begins to admire your 
•Diet'" 

Lenox nodded. ^Yon never quite know what stuff a 
fellow's made of till he sets his chance." 

But Quita, crouching lower, had bowed her forehead 
upon. his hand. 

** What is it, lass ? " he asked ; and when she looked up, 
not only her lashes, but her cheeks were wet 

" Elc&ed« am I hideously wicked f " she faltered. * I was 
— ^I was thanking Qod that he did take his clianca. Think 
— ^if it had been you ! Am I wicked f " 

He drew her oloae, and kissed her. "Hardly that» 
dearest. Only rery human."* 

"But there's no danger, is there? No permanent 
damage done?* 

" No. Mercifully the bullet only graied the bona He 
may have a week of ferer, and a slow couTalescence ; but 
youU not grudge the trouble of nursing him, after what 
I'tc told you.* 

"I'd never have done that And now,"* — she rose to 
her feet, her eyes kindling, — " now it will be a privilege. 
Oh, I'll be ever so good to him," she added under her 
breath. 

And for the next three weeks — being, as she had said, 
a creature of extremes — she was so uniformly and en- 
chantingly 'good to him' that those long days of fever, 
pain, and enforced idleness were among the most delect- 
able Max Bichardson had ever known, or ever wished to 
know; that, in truth, each landmark on the road back 
to health and duty could no longer be r^arded with 
that unmixed satisfaction common U> tiie masculine 
invalid. 

But Bichardson was too litUe capable of analysis to be 
troubled by this wrong-headed state of things, or to detect 
the hidden seed from which his flower of contentment 
sprang. Mrs Lenox was astonishingly kind to him, and 
quite the most charming companion a sick man could 
desire: that was all. 

His sharp bout of fever once over, she sang to him, 
read to him, argued with him on a quaint variety of sub* 
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Jects, enlarging his mentol horicon, drawing ont thongfats 
and opinions at whose existence he had never guessed till 
now. But tor him the hiddai charm of their intercourse 
lay less in what she said or sang, than in the vibrations €i 
her voice ; in the quick response of lips and eyes to h^ 
April changes of mood ; and more ttian all in her unfailing 
spirit of humour, which broke up the monotone of days 
spent in a lone chair as a prism breaks white light into 
a band of brilBant colours. For Quita's genius was not 
of ttie highly specialised order. It did not inhabit an 
air-tight compartment of her brain where pictures grew. 
It pervaded her whole personality. It was not merely a 
genius for art, but for living, for being vital, for seemff 
and feeling and doing all that it is possible to see and 
feel and do in the sum of man's threescore years and 
ten. Small wonder then if Max Biohardson eiyoyed 
his convalescence, and was in no huny to oomplete the 
process. 

As for Quits, she was unconsciously slipping back to 
her favourite pastime, to that alluring compound of friend- 
ship and etherealised flirtation which she had likened to 
fencing with the buttons off the foils. The outcome of 
her last fendng-bout might have awakened glimmerings 
of caution in a less reckless offender. But Bichardson 
was not to be named hi the same day with James Gktrth ; 
and in his case it was less a matter of fencing than of 
' two heads bending over the same board till they touch, 
and the thrill passes between them ' ; a dangerous varia- 
tion of the same amusement The two heads had not 
touched as yet. In all probability they never would. 
But prophecy is unsafe where the human heart is in 
question: and as the month slipped by, and Eldred's 
reabsorption in the Battery and the hated articles left 
them constantly alone together, Quita grew genuinely 
fond of this big, fair man, with his unruffled sweetness 
of temper, and lazily smiling eyes. He satisfied tiie 
lighter elements in her nature as completely as her 
husband satisfied its deeper needs; and in truth, so 
little did one man's sphere ot influence trench upon tth% 
other's, that she had almost been capable of loving both 
at once; each wi&h a different set of faculties: — an 
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schieTement onlj possible to ihmt bewildering ereation, 
the artist woman ! 

Not that Quita had jet achiered anything so remark- 
able. But her feeling for Bichardson, founded upon 
gratitude and bnilt up by sympathy, was a real thing; 
and being singularly free from the taint of baser elay, 
she frankly acknowledged tiie hct, not only to herself 
but, on more tiian <me occasion, to her husband, thinking 
to please him by her appreciation of his friend. 

But man is bom to perversity as the sparks fly upward; 
which is more than half tiie reason why he is bom to 
troubla Also, perversity apart, it was early days for a 
husband, endowed with the normal man's desire for ex- 
dusive possession, to stand the strain of a triangular 
household. Therefore, when Quita, extolling Bichardson*s 
patience and gratitude, remarked for the second time with 
unguarded fervour, ** One reaUy grows much too fond of 
the dear fellow," Lenox turned upMi her a straight glance 
of scrutiny. 

^Oreat luck for him. Have you ever told him so» I 
wonder ?** 

The undemote of sarcasm in his half-bantering tone 
brought the blood to her cheeks. But her manner frose 
in proportion to her inward heat 

*'Am I given to making promiscuous declarations of 
that sortf* 

*" Not that I am aware of. But you have rather original 
ideas on the platonic question ; and one can never quite 
tell where you draw the lina** 

''I draw it at telling a man I am fond of him," she 
answered, with a slight lift of her head. " Even a man 
so little likely to misunderstand one as your Dick.* 

*" Is that what you call him now ? '* 

* I won't answer such a question. You may think what 
you please." 

Then, in defiance of dignity and pride, her lip quivered, 
and she came doeer to him. 

** Eldred, what makes you say such detestable things f 
I thought you wanted me to be good to him. Ara you — 
angry with me about it now ? * 

The touch of hesitancy, m rara in her, disaro^d the 
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man, reawakened hit better self; and slipping an arm 
round her, he crashed her against him with a foroe that 
took awaj her breath. 

''I'm a selfish brnte, Quita. Thafs all about it," he 
said bluntly. ** And Dick's the best chap in the world." 

She hid her ejes a moment against his coat Then 
straigfatMied herself, and stood awaj from him. ^Yoa 
exaggerate the selfishness, 1 aasore joa,** she said, smiling 
at his grayitj ti aspect. *And even if you didn% I 
could forgire that ; bnt not that you should so misunder- 
stand my whole nature. Honestly, Eldred, I would 
almost rather you struck me." 

"Struck you ? Oreat Scott I* 

The amaiement in his eyes brought a sparkle into her 
own. 

" Yes, exactly. That's so like a man I D'you fancy I 
don't know tiiat if you laid your littlest finger on me 
roughly, in a moment of heat, you'd never forgiire your- 
self? Tet you struck somethmg much more sensitive 
than my mere body, when you said you couldn't tell 
where I drew the lina I may not hare been reared upon 
oopy-book maxims, but I have my own ideas about the 
fitness of things ; even if they don't coincide with yours, 
at least I think I may be trusted not to disgrace yon." 

''Do you really need to tell me that, Quita?" 

" It seems so— after what you said just now." 

He frowned. "You can wipe out what I said Just 
now, lass. It was spoken in annoyance." 

"Weill please don't say such things again, even in 
annoyance ; or there will never be any peace between u& 
Besides, my dear, they are quite, quite unworthy of you, 
and no one knows that better than yourself." 

She came closer now, and laying both hands upon him, 
lifted her face to his. Then she left the studv, with the 
seal of reconciliation upon her lips, and revived assurance 
in her heart 

But Lenox, drawing out pipe and tobaceo-pouch, as he 
watched her go, was discomfortaUy aware that his first 
attempt at remonstarance had ended in strategic torrsnder. 
Not only had he failed to dispel Ae namdM elowl thit 
hung upon him, but he had managed matters so HI that 
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BOW the whole eabject miiet be labelled 'dangerone'; net 
to be reopened exc^t under special ftreee of circimetance. 

''She needs riding on the snaflle,'' was his maecnline 
reflection, arising tnm tth% natural conviction that in all 
msttsfs of momoEt the masterj mist rest with him; 
which was not Qnita's view bj aiij means; and her 
hnsband was Just beginning to recognise tiie fact He 
noted, in spite of her genniae deTotion» a carious detach- 
ment^ mental and moral,a certain airj evasion of common, 
wamiudj respoasibility, the free attitude of the good 
comrade rather than the wife; inherent tendencies, 
fostered and established by the dead years that took their 
toll at every ton. 

Each week of livins with her deepened his eonvietioB 
that the winning ef tAe entire woman would be a matter 
of time and tronble; of acquiring knowledge in which he 
was still sadly deficient. And how infinitely she was 
worth it all 1 He reminded himself that the first year of 
marriage was proverbially difficult; that two pronounced 
individualities oould not be expected to fiue without 
a certain degree of turmoil ; and having lighted his pipe^ 
he flung hiiDMlf into a chair, and closed his eyes. 

For his trouble of mind had a physical bans of which 
his wife knew nothing. His wound, though only keeping 
him on the sick-list a we^, had given him a eood deal of 
pain, intermittent fever, and brobm nights, which he had 
made li^t of that Qnita might feel free to devote her- 
self to Kichardson, whose fosl bout of fever had becm 
severe. But when pain and heated blood had subsided, 
the broken nights remained. A crushed habit — ^let it be 
never so sternly trodden under — ^retains its vitality for an 
amazing length of tima Lenox fought the threatened 
return of insomnia with every legitimate weap(m ; spent 
the greater part of each nq;)it in his study, writine 
doggeidly, or pacing the long room with mechanics 
persistence, — ^to no purpose. 

Then, with a stunned incredulity, he realised what was 
happening. Stealthily, insistently, the old craving was 
reasserting its dominion over him. He had been pr^Mired 
for the possibility ot its recrudescence once or twioe in 
ihe event of illness or mental strain, before he could count 
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it oonqnered for good. Bat that it should htTO oomo wb 
soon, and upon so slight a proTocation« knocked all the 
heart ont of him | bladsened for the time being his whola 
outlook <m life. In ordinary drcnmstanoea, he would 
have found It an unspeakable relief to share the trouble 
with his wife; to sive her the chanoe she had onoe 00 
desired of helping him to fight against ik But now they 
were rarelj done together for long; and her lighfly 
detached attitude tended to establish rather than dispel 
his natiye instinct of resenre. MoreoTer, she was so 
happily absorbed in ministmnc to his friend* that he 
shnmk from shadowing her bri^t nature with the dond 
that darkened his own :— a misUke arising from his rudi- 
mentarj knowledge of women. For an appeal to her 
deeper qrmpathies might have wakened her undeveloped 
mouier instinct i and dj drawing them into dosw union 
might have averted much. But in the last events it is 
'character that makes circumstance; and eharaoter is 
inezorablei' 

Thus Lenox, lying back in his chair, was still far from 
recosnising bis fundamental error. He was simply 
p(mdering Quita's last words to him, and endorsing their 
trutti with characteristie honesty. He had put himself 
in the wrong by his manner of broaching the subject ; but 
the belief in his right to speak of it remained. He was 
prepared to put up with a good deal for Dick, but not for 
others; and it was beginning to dawn upcm him that 
Dick was in all likelih^ the first of a series ; that only 
so could her need for varied companionship be satisfied. 
An idea that suggested disturbing contingencies. His 
mind reverted to (Jarth, to Sir Boger Bennett and to the 
nameless unknowns who had prolMibly bridged the sptcs 
between. Since her frank confession of loyalty at Ei^iar, 
he had refrained from expressing curiosity on the subject 
But a man cannot always keep his mind from straying 
into forbidden places. ** If only she would not treat the 
whole crew as if they wwe her brothers ; and favourite 
brothers at that ! " had been bis thought more than once 
during the past few months. It was all very well wiUi 
Dick, — a gentleman through and through, without a grain 
ol oonceit in faim ; but there were scores of others who 
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' would nol imdentftiuL Gkrth, for instance, had dearl j 

not understood; and for her sake^ as well as his own» 
Lenox did not choose that she shonld mnltiply mistakes 
of that kind. 

With a sigh, he drew out his watch, remembering that 
he had consented to be one of the judges at the Punjab 
Infantry sports, in which some of his own men and 
NatiTs officers were taking part Perhaps Quita would 
driTS down with him : bat he would not press the point 

Her infectious laughter seemed to challenge and rebuke 
his black mood, as he opened the drawing-room door to 
find her taking her patient for a walking tour, his hand 
restine on her shoulder; her face alight with encoura^ 
ment, looking up into his. For it was this big man, with 
his dependence, and his simplicity of character, who had 
wakened the mother spirit in Quita after all ; though she 
was not yet alive to the fact 

They stood still when Lenox appeared, Bichardson a 
little breathless from womt recent effort 

^ He tripped over your bear's head, and I sared him 
from falling ! " Quita explained triumphantly. ** I wanted 
him to try wiUiout the crutch, because Dr Courtenay 
takes him in to dinner to-night ; and he hardly had to 
lean on me al all!" 

*I told Mrs Lenox you'd be down on me if I turned 
her into a walking - stick," Bichardson added in half- 
laughing apology. ''But she insisted. And you know 
how much chance a fellow has whoi she insists!'' 

''Tes — / know," Lenox answered, such depth of con- 
▼ietaon in his lone that Quita laughed again. 

""Man Dim — ^listen to the man! One would think I 
sprat half my time insisting on his doing what he hates ; 
which is a rank libel! Now, Mr Bichardson, back to 
your chair, pleasa You've done enough for one while." 

Lenox put out a hand to steady him across the room. 

•He's going to beat me at pioquet now, by way of 
gratitude," Quita remarked, shaking out his piUows and 
settling him in. ''Are ytm off anywhere, mon eUrf* 

"Tes : to the P. L sports. I'm one of the judges." 

"Then it would be quite useless to go wiUi you. But 
rU ride down, if you lika* 
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Lenox hesitoted. He had seen the shadow of die- 
appointment in hia snbaltem'i ejes. 

"* N • . no,** he said at length. ** Better atop and play 
with DidL When I oome biu^k 111 get yon up into the 
trap, old man, and take you for a mriye before dinner. 
Who's ooming» Quita? Just the Desmonds and Court- 
enay ?" 

" Tee ; and the Ollivers." 

** I'm glad. She's good company.* 

^Which is more than I can say of Atfi^'* Quita re- 
marked, as the door closed behind her husband. "* And 
he takes me in. Poor me ! But you'll be on the other 
side ; and you must be very kind to me to make up."* 

He smiled gravely upon her, ?rithout replying. She 
had establishM herself on a low stool fronting him; 
elbows on knees, hands framing her face, her f earleiw eyee 
searching his own. 

** What are you smiling atf " she asked. 

*The notion of a great buffer like me being ' kind ' to 
yoift. If s you and Lenox who are a long sight too kind to 
me. Tou're spoiling me between you. Why didn't you 
go to the sports with him just now?" 

"Because I didn't choose!" she answered sweetly. 
''And as for spoiling, — what else did we hare you here 
for I The only thing I ask in return is that yon will give 
up this nonsense about not letting me paint your portrait 
Will yoUf please?" 

He was silent a moment, tugging at his fidr moustache, 
his eyes avoiding hers. Then : 

" It wouldn't be worth all the work you'd put into it»* 
he objected with an uneasy laugh. 

"I'm the best judge of that Inspiration's been dead 
in me for months ; and now that you have set the spark 
ablase, it's hardly fair or gracious to fling cold water on 
tiie poor thing. But of course if the sittings would bore 
you, now you can move about a bit " 

« Bore me ? Mrs Lenox ! " He looked straight at ber 
now, emphatic denial in his gaae ; and she nodded con- 
tentedly, knowing that her point was gained. 

" That's a mercy," she said. " Put on your service kit 
to-morrow morning, and we'll start in earnest I'm long- 
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ing to begin. Bnl in th# meantime yon are generously 
permitted to beat me al picquet!* 

The dinner that erening was, as Qnita explained, * Just 
a family affair," to celebrate Bichardson's good progress, 
and drmk sucoess to the pnnitiTe expedition, whioh on 
that Tery day was filing through the Gomal Pass into 
Mahsnd territory, to take toll, not ^y in men's Utss, but 
' in steer and gear and stack ' for that day of treachery 
and black disaster, whose hidden motiye still remained a 
mystery even to those most intimate with the tribes of 
the district 

Honor, who had not seen Lenox for nearly a week, was 
struck by a change in him, whose significance she under- 
stood too well The lurldng shadow in his eves, die 
bitterness in his tone, — recalling 'bad days' last hot 
weather, — so trouUed her Aat she found sur&ce talk and 
laughter an effort, and felt grateful to Frank, who could 
always be counted upon for more than her share of both. 

She rallied him mi his gravity, m happy ignorance of 
the cause. 

"Sure ye're Just in low water, CSaptain Lenox,'* she 
declared with her big laugh, " because your diaper little 
screw guns haye been left out <^ the show. Ton want to 
be hitting the scoundrels back with your own shdas»ehf ** 

To which Lenox replied in an undertone of savage con- 
viction that pussled Honor. 

** You never made a straighter shot, Mrs OUiver. I'd 
give five years of my life to hi taking the Batteiy through 
the Gk>mal to-day." 

But if Lenox had little to say for himself, Quita was 
not in the same dilemma. In fact, it seemed to Desmond 
that she talked a little too daringly, a little too much ; 
and tof the first time he found lus i^predation tinged 
with criticisnL 

He had gathered from Lenox that she knew little or 
nothing of his hidden trouble ; but it struck him that a 
wife of Ae right sort (Honor, for instance) would have 
guessed the truth by now. He knew how little Lenox 
aj^reciated the constant infiux of men to tea and dinner ; 
nd one or tw» people — of the social vulture species— had 
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alreadj apoken to him of her friendship with RiohAidfon 
in the tone of yoice which made Desmond clenoh and 
pocket his fists, lest he should knock them down oat of 
hand. He took edvantage of his seat next the Ghinner to 
mention, under oover of general conyersation, his anxiety 
about Lsnox's health ; and managed also to take part in 
most of his talk with Quite throughout the meaL 

She redoubled her friendliness to Sichardson bj way of 
flinging down her gage ; wlmreupon Desmond with admir- 
able im(meimtu$ retked from the lists. Onoe ca twice her 
ejes challenged his, half-puded, half-defiant. Her quick 
perception detected his critical attitude, and in her preeent 
mood ttie undemote of antagonism acted as a spur rather 
than a check upon the dare-deril strain in her, which was 
responsible for her odd min^^g of folly and heroic edf • 
derotioin. 

Before the ladies left the table, the suocess and thorough- 
ness of tiie expeditfam was imposed with cheers ; followed 
by a seccmd toast» drunk in liknee^ to the memory d ttie 
three men who bad been alire in their midet lees than a 
month ago : and later in the eTening^wheo tiiie Olliyera, 
Bichardson, and Gourtenay were a1»orbed in whist^ and 
Honor had gone out wi A Lenox into the garden, iHiere a 
late moon was rising — ^Desmond lured Quita to the piano 
at the far end of the room by asking her to sing. 

At the dooe of the second eong, he leaned his elbow 
on the top of the instrument, and stood eo, searching her 
face with such discomposing directness that a burning 
wave of colour submerged her, and she dropped her eyes. 

^I don't believe you ever critidaed me till to-iu(^t, 
Major Desmond," she m^irmured, striking soft chords at 
random with her left hand 

" Not since I really came to know you," he answered 
in the same tone. " You have never given me causa* 

-Well— I don't like It- 

*'Fewefusda You prefer indiscriminate admiration f 

The flush deepened, but she looked up. 

^ I prefer yomr i^proval to your disapproval,'' she said, 
still moving her hand over the notes. " But I have always 
gone my own way; and I warn you that nothing rouses the 
devil in me like being scolded or dictated to.** 
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** Mj dMur Qoita, I hmye no right nor wish to do either. 
I only want to ask yon a question or two— if I may ? * 

-What about?" 

-Your husband He won't eonsult Gourtenay; and I 
am getting anxious. Would you mind telling me about 
how much sleep he has had this last week ?" 

She shrugged her shoulders. 

"As far as I know he hardly ever comes to bed at alL* 

- Quita, you are exaggerating !** 

-I only mean^ it's no use asking me tot accurate 
information.* 

-But do you know that insomnia's a serious thing — 
especially for him?** 

- Yea. I made a fuss when he first bean working late. 
If s bad for him and a nuisance for me. mt I have given 
that up now. He's as obstinate as I am about going his 
own way. If s almost the only quality we share in 
ocnnmon. 

-Don't you feel it might be worth trying again ?- 

- PosdUT. If yo» think I ought" 

Desmond's eyes twinkled at the implied compliment 

-I do think ft** 

Shedghed. 

- Oh, well, — I dont promise, and we've bad enough of 
the dismal subject for now. One never nmnm allowed to 
eigoy one's self in peace. D'you want more music, or — 
would you prefer whist f " 

-I'm to cut in, and leave Bichardscm free. Is that 
it?- 

The blush that still burned in her dieeks spread slowly 
over her neck to the soft lace at her breast ; and the man 
felt that in his momentary vexation he had struck too 
hard. Then her eyes flashed fire into his. 

- li^or Desmond, if yom begin saying things like that 
to me — I shall kaU you. 

-Ho, Quita. It'll never be that between ua. I apolo- 
gise. But you know I care immensdy for your husband ; 
and it angers me to see you— ^pparentlT indifferent . . ." 

- Indifferent f How imrt you . . . t'^ahe breathed low 
and passionately, her breath coming in small ga^M. 

- 1 understand. But Fm not sorry I roused you. — ^Here 
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oomefl Honor. 1 know she wante to get home eeily. 
Good-night to yon. Am I forgiven f " 

^ Na Bat yon will be— to-morrow morning. I beUere 
one ooold forgive you almost anything." 

* 111 not bb base enough to take advantage of each m 
generous admission," he answered, smiling and grasping 
her hand 

Lenox, with a keen glanee at his wife's face, followed 
the Desmonds into the verandah, and helped Honor into 
her seat 

''Tonll keep your promise, won't yonf" die pleaded. 
** And go straight to bed without even looking into yoor 
study. Never mind if the lamp bums there all night 
You can charge me for the keiosene!" 

^That's a bargain then," he answered, laughing. *Ifs 
like old times to have yo» laying commands on me 
againi" 

"Not only to-ni{^t^ remember: a whole week of nights 
and more." 

"Trust me. I have promised Good- night, Mrs 
Desmond, and thank you." 

As the dog-cart turned into the open road, Hon(» 
spoke: ''Theo, if she lets him go to pieces again ... I 
shall never, never forgive her." 

There was a break in her low voice, and Desm<md 
slipping a hand through her arm, pressed it dose against 
him. 

"Tou dear blessed woihan, no fear of that She cares, 
— with all her heart But there are faults and difficulties ' 
on both sides; and I'm afraid they have still a lot of 
rough ground to get over before they settle into their 
stride." 

And Quita, the perverse, Quita, the inconsistent, cried 
herself to sleep that night upon hor husband's shoulder. 
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CHAPTEB XXX. 

" HMrti are like hones ; they oome end go without whip or spur.* 

—Native Pr9V$rk 

^ Ohlt ten minutes more ; a bare ten minutes. Then you 
shall 'ease off' and stretch jour legs a little. Fm sure 
by this time you must be wishing all artists at the bottom 
of the sea!" 

*" N-no ; I hayen't got quite as far as that yet," Bichard- 
son answered with lazy good-humour, flicking the ash off 
his cigar. 

** You will, though, before Tye done with you I I know 
I have been exactinc; to-day, for the eyes are the crux of 
a portrait Unless 1^ individual soul looks out of them, 
it's a dead thing. IXyou know, I onoe told Eldred that 
yours were like bits of sea water with sunbeams caught 
in them ; and the effect isn't easy to produce on canvas. 
But I'm succeeding — I'm succeeding A merveilU. That's 
why I must get the effect while my hand is in; and 
you've not once hampered me by looking bored or im- 
patient How is one to reward you for such angelic 
behaviour!" 

^ There are ways and ways. Am I allowed to choose!" 

** Perhaps, — within limits ! But well discuss that when 
I can give my mind to the subject Now, your head a 
little more to the right please. ThaVs better. Tou get 
out of position when you talk." 

" Sorry. I may lean back though, mayn't I ? " 

^ Why, of course ! I only wonder you don't get up and 
throw the chair at my head ! " 

He laughed and leaned back accordingly, blowing an 
endless chain of smoke-rings, and watching her face, her 
supple slendemess, the deft movements of her hand, with 
a contentment wlme vital ingredients he either could not 
or would not recognise — ^yet 

For a full week he had spent many hours of each day 
fai smoking and watching her thus ; and the faet that he 
had never yet found the occupation monotonous was a 
danger-signal in itseU. But your comfort-loving man is 
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nngnlarly obtuse in the matter of danger-signalB : and 
loyalty apart, Richardson was too genuinely devoted to 
his fneud to admit the possibility of that which waa 
almost an aooomplished fact. The man was not built for 
high tragedy ; and, in truth, the sittings were an equal 
pleasure to him when Lenox joined them, as he often did ; 
the two men smoking and talking horses or their beloved 
' shop/ while Qoita worked and ustened, and interrupted 
witiiout scruide whenever the spirit moved her. 

Tet beneath the smooth-seeming surface of tiiinga 
Lenox was mors than ever aware of her curious detach- 
ment, of a disturbing sense that his hold over her was 
still an imperfect thing. Nor was be altogether mistaken. 
Quite had not yet leumed to give herseU royally. Tlie 
fact that she had put her heart and life into the hands 
of the man she loved did not prevent her from going 
her own way; from feeUng — as she had always felt — 
responsible to heraeU alone tor her words and aetioni. 

And the past week had seemed to ^nj^basise these 
idiosyncrasies ; because, at the irst mysterious breath of 
inspiration, the submerged artist in her had risen again 
witii power, had, for &e time being, dominated her, — 
body and sral : and she may surely be forgiven if the 
< world-lifting joy ' of creation swept her off her feet ; if 
she had eyes and thoughts f<Nr little else save the picture 
coming to life under her hand. Perhaps it needs an 
artist, one who has felt the Divine breath stir a spark into 
a flame, rightly to understand and make allowance fw 
such spiritual intoxication. Michael, — shallow-hearted 
egoist though he mi^t be, — would have understood : be* 
cause he was an artist. But Lenox, being simply a man 
and a soldier, found it difficult to distingiush betwemi her 
absorption in the {ncture and in tli^ subject of the 
picture; difficult to realise bar momwitary freedom from 
thepoBonal equation. 

miat with incessant sittings, and equally incessant 
people to tea and dinner, he had little intimate speech of 
her in the daytime ; and in the long hours of wakefulness 
as he lay beside her listening to her even breathing, he 
faced the fiact that his growing irritability was due to 
jealousy ; — not the jealousy ihat doubts or suspects, — el 
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that he wis incapable ; bat the primitiTe man's demand 
for exclusiTe possession of his own. Piobablj Desmond, 
in such a case^ would have lost his temper and cleared 
the air in half an hour. But temperament is destiny: 
and Lenox was not so made. He merely shut the dow 
upon the evil thing ; and tried — ^not very snccessfolly — 
to ignore its existence. And with Aree evil spirits in 
possessicm of him, it is not surprising if at times he gave 
place to the deviL 

Of all this Quita was airily unaware. Since he had 
given up coming to bed at unearthly hours, she concluded 
that he, slept Mixed motives had held him silent in 
lej^urd to the threatening shadow of opium, even during 
her moment of oollapse and self-reproach after the expedi- 
tion dinner ; and of his dawning jealouqr he was at onoe 
loo ashamed and too proud to speak. 

This morning his repressed irritability had been more 
marked than usual ; and Quita had decided that onoe free 
from her enthralling (Mclue, she must devote herself 
definitely to 'cheering him up^' But for the present she 
dkcouraged troublesome thoughts ; and now, while Bich- 
ardson sat smoking and watching her, she was conscious 
of nothing on earth save the exbikration of success. 

She let fall both hands at last^ with a sigh of supreme 
satisfaction. 

" There ! I can do no more to it — ^f or the present Tou 
are released. Tou may come and look." 

He obeyed; and stood beside her lost in uncompre- 
hending admiration of her skilL 

It was Quita who spoke first " We have achieved a 
rather remarkable bit of wotk between us, you and L" 

" We ?" he echoed in amaae. ^ I dont quite see where 
I come in." 

^ No : you wouldn't : and Fm afraid I can't enlighten 
you. But the fact remains. Would you mind if I sent 
it to the Academy, just as a Portrait of a Sddierf" 

" The Academy f Good Lord ! I riiould be proud.** 

"Thank you. I believe tbeyll hang it; and hang it 
well That will be my reward. But what about yours ? " 

She looked up at him now, letting her eyes rest con- 
fidenUy in his: and the glad light in them held him, 
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daisied him, m that he forgot to answer her ; forgot much 
that he ought to have remembered, in the flashlight of a 
reyelation so simple jet so astounding that it took him 
several seconds to understand irhat had befallen him. 

** Well ? " she asked, smiling. *" Is it so tremendous t " 
And the spell was broken. But reality remained. 

He fdt something in him throb strangelj ; the pain of 
it melting into a glow more startling than the first shock: 
and with an awkward laugh he turned abruptly away 
from her ; — ^too abruptly, as a twinge in his left leg gave 
warning, so that the laugh ended in an iuToluntary sound 
of pain. 

** Mr Bichardson, do be careful,* she reproved him 
gently. ''What has eome to youf And why do yo« 
go off like that without answering my question f* 

For he had crossed to the mantelpiece; and a photo of 
her portrait of Lenox seemed to be absorbing his attenticm. 
Nor did he take his eyes from it in speaking. 

"Because — well« because il struck me that perhaps 
▼ou wouldn't be so keen about rewarding me, — if you 
knew . • • •" 

''What? 1$ there anything to knowf 

"Yes: worse luck. I ought to have spoken sooner. 
But I shirked it» especially after what you said out 
drivii^;. Ton remember — that lettw — long ago?** 

"Am I likely to forget! What about it?** 

This time he faced her deliberately, though the blood 
mounted to his forehead. 

'^ I am the chap who wrote it Fm the man you have 
been hating all these years ; the man you haU $i%U** 

She came a step closer and stood gazing at him blankly, 
reorganising her sensations. 

"You wrote it? Kmf 

-Yes; L- 

" But did you really know anything about me, or about 
Sir Boger Bennet ? " 

"Nothing on earth. I was simply repeating idle 
gossip." 

** Oh, how could you I And look what came of it The 

years of Inttemess and estrangement 1~ He winced 

under her passionate reproach. 
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' It waa done in ignorance, remember ; though, as jon 
reminded me not long aince, that doean't aoftm facta. 
Slang me; hate me for it, if jon most It can't be 
helped.- 

'^ Bat I don't hake 70a, mm mml; I eonldn't if I tried 
for a month." 

Thia waa disconcerting. He had thought to snap the 
cord of their friendship, and ao make it easier to see leea 
of her in future. 

** Not even now jon know ? " he persisted desperatel j 
And she shook her head. 

" Tet jou told me distinctly that 70a conld never for- 
giye that nnlucky chap." 

** Bat then I neyer gaesaed it was yon," she retorted 
with troe woman's logic. ** How mmld one hate 70a, after 
what happened last mcmth. Eldred told me.'* 

^ That," — ^he shrogged his shoulders, — ^ that waa a mere 
nothing.** 

** Excuse me, aa men go now it was a good deal But 
stiU — I am pouded. If 70U shirked telUng me all this 
while, what made 70a tell me to-da7 ? ** 

This also was disconcerting. Bat he did his best 

"I don't know. Perhaps it was talking of rewards. 
Besides — I'm one of those clum87 fools who never feel 
quite comfortable until he haa blurted out the truth." 

He tried to laugh, but her direct look broke the sound 
in his throat. 

* I rather admire that kind of fool," she said, with qui^ 
emphasis. " And 70a have lost nothing b7 7oar foll7, — 
nothing." 

* D<MS that mean 70a have quite forgiven me ? " For 
the life of him he could not stiffle the exaltation in his 
tone. 

* Quite— quite. Will that do for 7our reward f Shake 
hands on it^ — please: and I promise never to speak or 
think of it again." 

Before their hands tell apart Lenox entered, and a slight 
shadow crossed his face. 

*A note for 70U, Dick," he said quietl7. "The man 
wants an answer." 

Bicbardson's relief was evident 
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"Thanks. I won't keep him waitmg." And he de- 
parted without opening the envelope. 

** Don't be too long ; and don't ebange your coat " Qoita 
called after him. ''There's some detail work that I might 
get in before tea.* Then eonscions of gathering stoim, 
she tamed hurriedly to her husband 

"What were you and Dick shaking hands about at 
this time of day}" he asked as the door closed upon hie 
subaltern. 

She had meant to tell him as a matter of course. Bat 
something in his tone roused her fatal spirit of perrendty 
— and up went her chin into the air. 

"We were striking a bargain. Have you any objec- 
tion?" 

"No. Not the smaUest Would it be any use if I 
had?" 

She paused, weighing the question. 

" I don't think it would Petty tyranny of that kind 
is the last thing I could put up with ; the last thing one 
would expect from you." 

" Quite sa At the same time— marriage means eons- 
promise. Tou understand ? " 

"When a man says that he usually implies that tiie 
woman will do most of the compromising, in order that 
he may have his own way." 

" Within limits, a man has a certain right to his own 
way in his own house." 

"And generally gets it!" she answered lightly. 

Lenox shrugged Ids shoulders, and going over to the 
easel, contemplated in silence the living likeness of his 
friend : while Quits, watching him, was increasingly aware 
of slumbering electricity that might at any moment break 
into a lightning-flash of speech. 

* It's good Don't you think so?" she asked on a tenta- 
tive note of condliatioiL 

" Of course it is. Damned good," he answered gruffly. 

" Bldred ! Even if you ore in a bad mood^ you might 
control your .language. 

"I beg your pardon. It's exceedingly good But 
you've had it long enough on hand. Shall you finish 
it to-dayf* 
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« I don't think to. Whyl" 

** Becanse, though Dick ian't quite up to dulj yet, he's fit 
to be beck at meae again and in his own bungalow." 
** Has he said anydiing about it ?" 

" And do joQ propose to tell him outright that he has 
been here long enough ? " 

" What I propose to say to him is my own affidr. Ton 
needn't distress yourself on his account Dick and I 
understand one another perfectly.** 

** No doubt you da But after all, I am his hostess, and 
though you may not object to being flagrantly inhospitable, 
/ do — ^rery strongly. Besides^ why should you be in such 
a hurry to turn him out? Are you annoyed again 
because we happen to be good friends and enjoy one 
another's society? I thought you were above that sort 
of thing.** 

The suggestion of scorn in her tone pricked him past 
endurance. He turned upon her sharply; and his eyes 
took on their blue of steeL 

" I am not above the natural passions of the natural 
man. You may as well know it first as last And I do 
not choose that Dick and half the men of the station 
shall practically live in my house because I happen to 
possess a very attractive wife." 

^ In faot^ you imply that the attractive wife is bound 
over not to go beyond correct latitudes with any of them 
but you. Is that it ? * she demanded, the red of rebellion 
staining her cheeksi 

The man was sore rather than angry; and the least 
touch of tenderness or hesitancy would have melted him 
to generous contrition. But her manner hardened him, 
and he set his teeth. 

*I imply nothing of the sort; and you know it It 
would never oceur to me to set limits, general or partkm- 
lar, on your conduct with other men; and as for your 
intimacy with Dick, if I didn't believe in you both 
absolutely I wouldn't live with you another week. But 
I want to make it clear to you that, having accepted the 
fact of marriage, you cannot in reason be as independent 
and daringly unconventional in your dealings with men 
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as jou were when jon had no one to oonsider but yoiir- 
sell I know India better than yon do. We lire in glass 
honeee oat here: and I know the Bort of remarks that mn 
made about a young married woman who is noTer asm 
without half a doien men at her heels . . ." 

^ But, my dear man/' she broke out impatiently, ^ who 
cares one grain ot dust what their remarks may be f Men 
are my natural -bom companions. Always have been. 
Always will be* And it's no use asking me to cramp 
and distort my whole nature because bourgeois pe<^le 
take a low view of the matter."* 

" No use, is it ? That's pretty strong, Quite. Not that 
I mm asking anything of the kind : only that you should 
show some small consideration for my point of view ; that 
you should make some efiforl to adapt yourself to a new 
relation." 

**I do make an effort, Eldred," she answered unappeaeed. 
^But individuality and temperament are stubborn things, 
even in a woman ; and I can't sacrifice mine because I 
happen to be your wife. Marriage doesn't change one 
into an invertebrate creature of wax and pack-thread to 
be moulded or pushed into any shape a man pleases; 
especially if one happens to be an artist as well as a 
woman. We have our own devils inside us; our own 
minds and bodies as well as you. It wouldn't be the 
least use my promising to walk discreetly and weigh my 
words and actions ; because I shouldn't keep the promise 
for five minutes. Besides . . ."* Setuming steps sounded 
without, and Lenox held up his hand. 

* That's enough," he said decisively. * Here's DicL 
Tou're simply telling me, in roundabout lanc^uage, that 
you intend to take ^e bit between your teeth. Well, I 
intend to keep a firm hold on the reins for your sake as 
much as my own." 

She flushed hotly. 

"* Man Dim, what a detesUble simile ! ' 

** Quite so. But it expresses the position. If you will 
make it a case of mastery, what else can a man do f " 

And as Bichardson entered from the dining-room, 
Lenox went oul by way of the verandah into his study. 
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CHAPTKE XXXL 

** When th« fight begins within himMit, 
The mAn'i worth eomethiDg.*' 

— BBOwniia. 

Lenox, back at his writing-table^ automatically took up 
his pen. But five minutes later he still sat thos, looking 
straight ahead of him into a fatore darkened by the 
encroisohing shadow of opium, and complicated by this 
new factor of open disoonl, which — apart from the pain 
of finding division, where he had looked for unity — ^set all 
his nerves on edge. 

Hitherto, his distaste for friction, coupled with an 
almost unlimited power of endurance, had inclined him to 
let matters slide. But now his conscience — the accusing, 
spiritual thing that was himself — warned him that if 
marriage meant compromise, it a]B<^> meant responsilnlity ; 
that having been goaded into decisive speech, he stood 
pledged to decisive action, for her sake, even more than 
for lus own. Tet, at tiie moment^ he felt physically and 
mentally unfit to grapple with the complex situation, 
hampered as he was by the experience of all that may 
spring from one false move, one instant of unguarded 
speech ; and the knowledge that Ids insight, his judgment, 
were clouded by the insomnia, grinding Jieadache, and 
renewed wrestling with a power stronger than his wilL 
For there was no evading the truth, that, in the past 
weeks, the drug had gained fresh hold upon him; nad 
resuscitated the old paralysing pessimism and dread of 
defeat, so that he asked himself bitterly what right had 
he to sit in judgment upon any one, least of all upon the 
dear woman who was the core and mainspring of his life ? 

Yet, fit or unfit, the need for action, for the rightful 
assertion of authoritj, remained. He laid down his pen, 
planted an elbow on the taUe, and oovered his eyes; 
struggling for clear unprejudiced thought ; tormented by 
the eonaciousness of a certain small box hidden away in 
a locked drawer within easy reaeh of his hand. 

Suddenly he sat upright The lines of his face hard- 
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ened ; a cold moisture broke out upon his forehead ; mnd 
the desperate look in his eyes was an ill thing to sea 
Yet his movements had a strange mechanical deliberatioa, 
as he opened the drawer, found the box, helped himself 
from its contents, and, locking it up again, leaned back 
with the long exhausted sigh of a man released from 
tension. 

i«'or several minutes he sat thus, arms folded, eyes 
closed ; yielding himself to the luxury of relief that stole 
over him, while the great magician plucked the pain from 
throbbing nerves, unravelled the tangle of thought and 
feeling, soothed brain and body like the toudi of a 
woman's hand. 

But relief, as always, brought revulsion; this time 
sooner than usual; because for many days he had held 
hi? own against the evil thing, and had almost begun to 
believe himself on the upward grade. 

" Damnation ! " he broke out fiercely, and, the key being 
still in his hand, flung it haphasard right across the rocmu 
It fell between a heavy bookcase and the wall ; and with 
a savage laugh of satisfaction, he took up his pen, and 
began to write rapidly, without pausing to select words 
or phrases. He tore it all up next morning, but for the 
time being it served to distract his thoughts. 

IV^ently he heard Quita's voice at the door. 

** Eldred, aren't you coming to tea ? " 

^ No," he answmd, without looking round. 

^ Shall I bring you some, then ? " 

"No, thank you.- 

He turned his head just in time to catch sight of her 
as she closed the door ; then went on writing with less 
regard than ever for the matter in hand. 

In less than half an hour, Bichardson's uneven footstep, 
betraying the slight limp, sounded without. He paused 
so long on the other side of the door, that Lenox's brows 
went up in surprise. 

*" That you, Dick ? " he called out "^ Come along in." 

Richardson obeyed ; and X^nox removed three or four 
boolcs from an adjacent chair. 

" Sit down, old chap. You've not been in here olten 
domgh lately. Chained to my wife's easel, th?** 
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** Partly • . • yes," the other answered, absently finger* 
Ing some loose sheets of mannseript and ignoring the 
proffered chair. 

*' Wasn't sore, either, if yoa cared about being inter- 
mpted. I came in now to say I thought of dming at 
mess to-night» and clearing out into my own bungalow 
to-morrow. You've been uncommonly good to me, you 
and Mrs Lenox. But I think I've been quartered on you 
long enough ; and I shall probably get back to duty next 
week.* 

He spoke rather rapidly, as if to ward off interruption 
or dissent; and Lenox started at finding the initiative 
thus taken out of his hands. It was not Quita's doing. 
He felt sure of that But Dick's manner puuled him ; 
and mere friendliness mac^e acquiescence impossible. 

^Well, you seem in a deuce of a hurry to be quit of 
us," be said, with a short laugh. * Might as weU stop 
till you do get back to duty ; and you might as well sit 
down and have a smoke, now you're here, instead of 
standing there like a oonfounded subordinate, making 
havoc of my papers I" 

At that Bicfaardson sat down rather abruptly, and 
helped himself from his friend's cigar-case. He had 
small talent and leas taste for subterfuge ; and, his pulses 
being in an awkward state of commotion, he took his time 
over the beheading and lighting ef his cigar. In fact he 
took so long that Lenox spoke again. 

" What do you suppose my inf e will say to your bolt- 
ing in this way, at a moment's notioe ! Have you spoken 
to her yet ? " 

"No. I was afraid of seeming • • • ungracious; and 
one could speak straighter to you." 

"Does that mean you really won't stop on?" 

^'I think not, thanks. Ifs awfully good of you to 
suggest it I can look in, of course, if i/Us Lenox wants 
any more sittings. But I may as well stick to my ar- 
rangement and go before she gets sick of having me on 
her hands." 

''You're a long way ahead of that, I famey," Lenox 
remarked, with an odd ohanfle of tcme. 

For a statameat of tkat kind Biohaidsoa had ho answer. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



841 ras eBBAff AMDUS. 

He could onlj acknowledge it with a rueftd smile tiuit 
did not lift Uie shadow bom his eyes. There were no 
sunbeams caught in Quita's ' bits of sea water ' just thmi ; 
and for a while silence and tobacco-smoke reigned in the 
room. Bich^urdsoBi who appeared to be reading tbm 
closely writtMi dieet of foolscap at his elbow, wms 
casting about in his mind br the best means of saying 
that which must be said; while Lenox, watching him 
keenly, arrived at the masculine conclusion that Dick 
had 'come a cropper' OTor sometiiing, and possibly 
needed his help. 

^ Anything on your mind, old chap ? ** he asked bluntly^ 
when the sUence had lasted nearly fire minutes. And 
Bichardson, taking his resolution in both handS) looked 
up from the meaningless page. 

^ YeS| that's about it Don't misunderstand me, Lenox. 
I'd sooner work with you than witii any man in creation ; 
but — ^there are difficidties • . • I can't put it plainer — 
and I'm thinking of ap^ying for a Staff appointment. 
My uncle in the Secretariat would give me a helping 
hsAid, if you'd forward the thing with a decent recom- 
mendation. But if you think me too much of a duffer 
for Staff work, I must try — for an exchange—" 

He could get no further; and Lenox, leaning across the 
corner of the table, scrutinised his face with eyes that 
penetrated like a searchlight. 

"* Well ... I'm damnedl" he said slowly. " Am I to 
understand that after all we've pulled through together, 
you want to get away from the Battery at any price?" 

* It's not a question of what I want to do ; it's what 
I've got to do, the other answered, averting his eyes. 

* My good Dick, you're talking in riddles. Have you 
taken temporary leave of your senses f Or is it a case of 
' urgent private affairs ' ? " 

Leaox^B tone had an edge to it Of course the man 
was free to go where he chose. But it had grown to be 
an understool thing between them that they would work 
together as long as might be, and he could not conceal his 
disappointment Bidmrdson knew this, and looked up 
quickly. It was the worst quarter of an hour he hsd 
ever loiown. Facing Wasiri buUete was a small matter 
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eompared with this despicable busineM of dinppointing 
and deceiving his friend. 

''It's urgent enough, Gknl knows!* he answered des- 
peratel J. * I can't sa j more than that, Lenox. I swear 
I can't.- 

He looked straight at Lenox in speaking. And this 
time the older man's gaze held him, in spite of him- 
self, tUl the blood burned under his fair skin ; till he 
.perceiTod, between shame and relief, that his secret was 
his no longer; that Lenox had seen, and understood. 
His first instinct was — to escape. Such knowledge shared 
was enough to strike an j man dumb. 

''You will recommend me, won't you, old chap?** he 
asked all in a breath, with a forward movement, as if to 
rise and depart 

But Lenox reached across the table, and a heavy hand 
on his shoulder pressed him back into his seat 

" No need to hurry away. Max. We've settled nothing 
yet" 

Hie assurance of unshaken friendship in his altered 
manner, and in the sudden use of Bichardson's first name, 
automatically readjusted the situation, without need of 
so much as a glance of mutual understanding, which 
neither could have endured. 

" I'm afraid I oan't recommend you for Staff work," 
Lenox went «i quietly, as though dealing with a mere 
official detail, submitted for his approvaL " Not because 
you are a duffer, but because I oan't spare my right-hand 
man. I'm not an easy chap to work with, as you know. 
But we've learnt one another^s ways by now, and, unless 

Elitical work claims me, we can't do better than run the 
kttery together till you get a command — and that's not 
far off now. As for your urgent need of a change, if six 
months at home would suit you. 111 do my best to square 
it. We might manage sick-leave, on the strength of your 
leg, eh!- 

Bichardson breathed deeply. 

"Thank you, Lenox. IVs splendid of you. I'd be 
awfully glad of the change." 

"Thafs aU ri^t And I leU you what, Dick," he 
paused, and sailed upon his friend. "Hope I'm not 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



SM im MtlAT AMVUR. 



taking an infernal libertj ! Bat if yon can affoid it 
if you can hit on the right girl — ^you might do worse tine 
bring a wife back with yon. You're the sort that's baand 
to marry some time, and yon may take my word tor it; 
thirty's a better age to start than thirty-fiTe." 

Richardson langhed, and oolonred again, hotly. 

"It takes two to make that soit of start," he said. 
* And if a fellow hits on the wrcmg one, it most be the 
rery devil" 

''Yes, by Jove, it must I" Lenox answered feelinglj; 
adding in his own mind diat even with the right <me, it 
could be the very devil, now and again. ^ Think of poor 
Norton. But you'll have better luck, I hope. Aboat 
stoppinr on for the present, of oouise you must please 
yourseli You'd be very welcome \ and if you're afnid ot 
taking up too much of my wife's time, you can easily give 
me more of your company than you have done so hi. 
See how you feel about it to-morrow." 

* Thanks, I will" 

He rose now unhindered | and stood a moment hesitat- 
ing, fired with a very human wish to express bis grati- 
tude. But Lenox bad accepted and dismissed the whcde 
incident in a fashion at once so impersonal, so chivalrous, 
that his aching sense 'of disloyalty and unworthinees 
seemed to have been tacitly wiped out, leaving one only 
course open to him — ^to act as though that culminating 
hour of madness had never been. 

"See you again before I start for mess," he said, as 
Lenox looked up. And the dreaded interview — tiiat 
should have broken up everything, yet had altered noth- 
ing, save his own estimate of life — was over. 

Lenox, left alone again, bowed his head upon his hands, 
and sat a long time motionless, while the white flame of 
anger leaped and burned in his brain ; anger such as he 
had never yet felt towards his wife. Hie spirit of his 
f ormicUible uncle still so far survived in him that instinct- 
ively he blamed the woman ; blamed himself also because 
pride and a strong distaste for self-a8serti<Ni had inclined 
him to an attitude of masterlv inactivity. In tiiis fins 
fashion, between them, they had rewarded Dick for sn 
unrecognised act of gallantry that might well have cost 
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him his life ; and nothing now remained but to make such 
inadequate atonement as the case admitted. Strange as 
it maj seem, he had never oome so near to loving his 
frigid as at that moment 

As for Quita — was there even the remotest chance that 
she also . . •? His brain refused to oomplete such a 
question. Hie thine was unthinkable. But in anj case 
his own duty stood out crystal clear. When he had 
mastered his anger sufficiently to risk speech, he and she 
must come to terms upon this thorny subjeet once for alL 
And he must take his stand upon the bare rock of prin- 
ciple. Let her brand him bourgeois, Covenanter, what she 
would. Dick's secret must be kept — at any oost ! 



OHAPTEB XXXIL 

* Lore*! a tren g tli iteDdeUi in Lort't laorifioe, 
And hb who mS&n moft hm mmh to giTtt." 

— HAioiiioii Kan» 

DiNNiR that evening was an oppressively silent afiistir. 
The man's white Northern anger still smouldered beneath 
bis surface immobility | while Quita, who could not bring 
herself to believe in the spontaneity of Richardson's 
engagement at mess, was instinctively measuring and 
crossing swords with the husband, whose personality held 
her captive even while it forced her every moment nearer 
to the danger-point of open defiance. 

Both were thankful when the solemn farce of eating 
and drinking came to an end ; and Quita rose with an 
audible s^h of reliet 

" Are you ccnning into the drawiog-room at all ?" she 
asked, adkiressing the question to his centre shirtHStud. 

* Yes — at onceu I have a good deal to say to you.* 

She raised her eyebrows with a small polite smile, and 
swept on before him, her step quickened by the fact that 
his words had set tixe Uood rushing through her veins. 
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The dead weight of his silence pnlverited har. Speeeh, 
however dangerous, would be pare relief. 

Before following, he locked up spirit tantalus and cigar- 
box with his wonted deliberation; and on reaching the 
drawing-room found her abeorbed in contemplation of 
Dick's portrait^ hands clasped behind her, the unl»oken 
lines of her grey-green drees lending height and dignity 
to her natural giace ; the glitter of defiance gone out of 
her eyes. 

Lenox set his lips, and confounded the advantages 
nature and art conspire to bestow upon some women, more 
especially when they know themselvee beloved. The 
mere man in him had one impulse only, — to take instant 
possession of her ; to conquer her lurking antagonism by 
sheer force of passion and of will But he had senae 
enough to know that such primitive methods would not 
shift, by one hair's-breadth, their real point of division ; 
would, in fact, be no lees than inverted defeat. Hie heart 
of her was secure : — that he knew. It was her detached, 
elusive mind and spirit that were still to win; and a 
man's arms had small concern with that form of 
capture. 

Quita vouchsafed him a glance as he entered* llien 
her gase returned to the picture. 

"One misses him," she said, presumably to the tall 
figure on the hearth-rug. " I think I have never known 
a man so uniformly cheerful and sweet-tempered. But 
it is selfish to grudge him a little diange of atmosphere. 
And no doubt he is having a livelier evening than we 
are." 

She was facing her husband now; but something in 
his aspect made her feel suddenly ashamed of using small 
weapons against a nature too magnanimous to retidiata 
And, without giving him time to answer, she went cm, a 
little hurriedly, ''Eldred, if this intolerable state of things 
means that you really imagine I am — ^how does one put 
anything so detestable ?-— growing ... too fond of Mr 
Richardson, you can set your mind at rest Morality 
apart, you are much too masterful, too large — in every 
way — to leave room for any one else in a woman's heart, 
once she has let you in." 
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"Thank jon," Lenox answered, in a non • oommittal 
tone. Bat a shadow passed from his face, and she 
saw it 

" Of course I know it has been rather marked this last 
week. But that was simply because for the moment he 
and my picture were the same thing. Being absorbed in 
one meant being absorbed in the other. To produce a 
living portrait, one needs to set inside the subject of it as 
far as possible. At least, I do. And on the whole, I 
think mj method is justified bj the result!* 

But Lenox, as he stood listening, experienced fresh 
proof of man's innate spirit of perversity. For many 
days past he had been angered by the suspicion that in 
this affair of portrait painting, the subject counted for too 
much ; — and now, when he ought to have been relieved, 
be found his anger rekindled to white heat bv Quita's 
frank confession that his friend — whose heart bad been 
wrenched from him by her so-caUed ' method '^-counted 
for notiiing at alL For one ignoble instant^ he was 
tempted to break through every restraining consider- 
ation and lash her with the trut^ 

The fact that he did not answer her at once puzsled 
Quita. 

"Do you understand now, wwn mmi t " she asked, coming 
a step closer. ''I was absorbed in an interesting subject 
It is oret—voild iaiU." 

"No^ Quita; I do not understand," he answered, re- 
pressed heat hardening his voice and face more than he 
knew. ** To a mere soldier it all sounds rather inhuman ; 
and I can only say that if you find it so necessary to ' get 
inside' your subjects, as you express it, you had better 
make ;aromen and children your speciality, and let us 
'poor devils alone." 

"Women and chfldren? But^ my dear — what a sug 
f!estion! One does not choose one^s subjects to order 
Women and children don't interest me. I have always 
preferred to paint men, and always shall." 

"Then Fm afraid it may end in your having to drop 
portrait painting altogether." 

That touched the artist to the quick. With a small 
gasp—as if he had struck her — she sank upon the Jtfm ofj 
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his big chair; her hands ohisped, so that the knaddea 
stood oat sharp and white ; two spots of fire burning in 
her cheeks. 

** Do you seriously mean — what you say ? " she aaked^ 
pausing between the worda 

" Certainly. I am not given to speaking at random." 

" You mean — ^you would insist i ^ 

** I hope it would never come to that" 

" M(m Dim, no. It never would ! " She flung up her 
head with a broken sound between a laugh and a soh. 
" Because — ^if it ever did " 

She hung on the word a moment ; and in a flash Lenox 
saw how near they were to repeating the initial tragedy 
of more than six years ago. 

" Quita," he broke in sharply, '' listen to me before you 
say unconsidered things that we may both of us r^ret 
Are we going to make havoc of everything again at the 
outset? Tell me that** 

^ How do I know } It depends on you. I think I told 
you then, that you might as well expect me to give up 
seeing or hearing as to give up my art And that is 
truer — ten times truer — ^to-day, even though I am . . . 
y<mr wife." 

He saw her vibratinff like a smitten harp-string ; saw 
the quick rise and faU of the lace at her breast; and it 
was all a man could do to keep his hands off her. He 
had to remind himself that she was no child to be 
comforted with empty kisses ; but very woman and very 
artist) torn between the master-forces of life. 

** See here, lass," he said quietly, laying aside his half • 
smoked cigar. *" As this is a big matter for us both, we 
may as well get at the root of it straight away. You 
said this afternoon that you could not give up your 
individuality because you had accepted marriage. Very 
weU. Neither can I. That still leaves us two alter- 
natives. Either we must give up the notion of liviog 
together; or we must be prepared to make concessions— 
both of us. That is why I said that marriage means com- 

Sromise. If we go on much longer as we have been 
oing lately, seeing next to nothing of one another 
because the house has been converted into a surplus club 
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for half the fellows in the station ; and if jon are going 
to spend jour time 'getting inside' other men with a 
Tiew to painting their portraits, we shall simply drift 
apart as the Nortons did. Conditions of life out here 
make that sort of thing fatally easy to fall into. But I 
tell you plainly that u there is to be no attempt at 
amalgamation, if we are each to go our own way» then — 
we must lead separate lives. I would not even have you 
in India. It would be a case of going home." 

Hie two spots of fire had died out of her face» and she 
turned wide, startled eves upon him. 

" I don't— quite understand." Her voice was barely 
audible. ''Are you telling me— to go?" 

^ My dear— can you ask that ? I am only pointing out 
the conditions that might make such a catastrophe — ^in- 
evitable. Looking things in the face may prevent future 
friction and misunderstanding, which are the very deviL 
What's more, I never realised till lately what a very big 
factor your art is in ^our life. I believe it is the biggest 
thing of alL Am I right?" 

" I don't know. I can't tell— yet" 

He straightened himself, and his face hardened. 

" You can easily find out by putting the matter to prac- 
tical proof. In fact» I am going to make a proposal that 
will not leave you very long in doubt You have genius, 
Quita. I recognise that And I want you to think seri- 
ously over all you said this afternoon about not cramping 
or distorting your individuality to suit my 'prejudices.' 
If you feel that your art must come before everything, 
that marriage will only hamper its full development, 
without making good what you lose, — in fact, if you think 
that the purely artist life will be better and happier for 
you in the long-run, I would sooner you said so frankly. 
I would indeed." 

"Elihred!" dbe easped, between indignation and fear. 
But he motioned her to silence. 

" Hear me out first I told you I bitd a good deal to 
say ; and as I am not often taken that way, you must 
b€tfur with me, for once. You know now something, at 
least, of what it means for a man and woman to live 
together, as we do. I warned you that I should p^ve a 
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fORj bamdni and — lake me or leave me — I eaanot 
pretend £at aaj amount of compromise wiU make mm 
other than I am. Ton think me hard, narrow, eoBTea- 
tional, in iome leepects, no doubt Bat in a matter so 
vital conventional moralities go tor nothing. I want the 
truth. If jou believe, as I said, that art must stand first 
with JOU— always, I shall respect your frankness and 
courage in telling me so; and I will give you— aoA 
freedom as the circumstances admit" 

*ifofi Disv/" she breathed, and for a second or two 
oould say no more. She had touched the bed-rock of 
granite in the man at last llien the fear that clutched 
at her found words, in her own despite. 

''Have I killed — your love, so soon? Surely ron, 
could not make such a suggestion— in cold Uood, unlees 
— Ihad.- 

*Tou are simply shifting the argument^" he answered 
without unbending. "You know whether — I love you. 
In fiust U it comes to that, it is you, my dear, who have not 
yet grasped the full meaning of the word, or you would 
not need to be told that the free dioice I am offering you 
of compromise with me, w independence— without me, is 
the utmost proof one can give that you and your hapinneas 
stand absolutely first " 

At that she made an impulsive movement towards him, 
and her fingers dosed upon his arm. But with inexoralde 
gentleness he unclasped her hand, and put it from him. 

" No, no," he said, and there was more pain than hard- 
ness in his tona * Better keep clear of that form of 
argument, for the present Passion settles nothing. Con- 
tact is not fusion. We have proved it, — ^you and L It 
is not a question of what we feel That may be taken for 
granted by now. It is a question of what we are, indi- 
vidually, intrinsically ; of how much each of us is ready to 
forego for the sake of the one essential form of union that 
counts between a man and woman who are not mere 
materialists ; and we are neither of us that I don't want 
my answer to-niffht, nor even to-morrow. I have not 
spoken on impuLse ; and I want you to think very 
thoroughly over all I have said when your brain is oooIm 
than it is just now." 
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" But suppose — I don't want to think ft OT«r ? " 

A half smile dispelled his gravity. " Knowine 70a 
intimatelj, I shoald not suppose anjrtiiing else ! £1 the 
two big crises of our life, remember, 70a were ruled purel j 
by impulse and emotion, and you brought us very near to 
shipwreck in consequence. Bot this time, you wiU do 
what I ask, and give my slower methods a chance ; be- 
cause this time your decision wiU be final If we are to 
separate again, we separate for life. That much /have 
decided. The rest — I leave in your hands.** 

She stood very still, like one magnetised, her gase 
riveted on the carpel His steadbst aloofness had 
chilled her first headlong; impulse of surrender ; and she 
knew now that he was right : — that, dearly as she loved 
him, independence in thoQ^htt word, and act were still the 
breath of life for her and for her art He had put the 
matter to practical proof with a sledge-hammer directness 
all his own; had opened her eyee to the humiliatinff 
truth tiiat never in all her thir^ yean of living had 
she given up anytiiing that mattered for any one. And 
now^— 

She raised her head with a start. ZyaruUa had brought 
in a telegram, and Lenox stood reading it with a trans- 
figured faM, an eager light in his eyes. 

" What is it ? " s^ wondered, not daring to ask. " He 
is going away somewhere-^e is delighted. And he says 
I come absolutely first** 

nien Lenox raised his eyes, and a lightning instinct 
told her that for the moment he had forgotten her 
existence. 

* Well, Quita," he said, unoonscious elation in his tone, 
" I think the Foreign Office must have known we had got 
to a difficult comer, and decided to give us a helping 
hand. They want me to undertake an exploration north 
of Kashmir, and remonstrate with a small chief who has 
been misbcliaving up there. I am to report myself at 
Simla Bk dwm^ to receive detailed instructions of the 
mission, and we shall have time enough to think things 
out very thoroughly before I g«t back." 

"Timet Howk)ngf" 
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Her eolonr had ebbed; but the change in him had 
tteeled her to onreasoniDg hardness of heart 

^ Six months, certain. Possibly more.** 

^ And ^on are as glad as 70a can be. One sees that 
quite plamly." 

Her tone stung him to sharp retort 

^ Tes, I am glad — since you insist ; and since I am no 
hypocrite." 

Pride would not suiEBr her to remind him of his assur- 
ance, ''You stand absolutely first" Instead she asked 
him in a repressed yoice — 

'* Doesn't it occur to you, after your eloquenoe about 
what each of us should give up, Uiat this is preciselj 
where your share of the oompromise comes in?" 

* It occurred to me nearly a year ago," he said simidy. 
^ After our talk at Kajiar, I fitced the &et Hiat there was 
an end of my exploring as a hobby ;—«t least on the big 
scale that appeals to me most It was just the price one 
had to pay for getting you back again ; and I paid it — 
willingly. In fact, I should never have mentioned it^ if 
you luidn't dragged it out of me." 

The quiet of nis tone, and the kindliness in the blue 
eyes that challenged her own, brought the blood into her 
face. He shamra her every way, this big husband of 
hers. He had counted the cost and paid it— willingly. 
He would not even have mentioned it lliere jon have 
tbe essence of tiie man. Her lids fell, and her mcurable 
instinct for comedy set a faint dimple in her cheek. Here 
he was at hia old trick of dragging her on to higher 
ground ; and the perverse spirit of her loved and hated 
him for it in one breath. 

"But you are going now?" she whispeied, without 
looking up. 

''Certainly. That is quite another matter. When 
Govemm^it needs my services for work whidi I have 
made a specially, it would be neither right nor possible 
for me to refuse ; and, frankly, I am glad, because I love 
the work, fully as much as you love yours ; and because 
the opportunity oould hardly have oome at a better 
moment" 

"Andl— go back to Michaelt** 
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"Tea. For six months jou will be free to travel, 
paint — what yon will ; and for six months I shall have 
my mountains to grapple with." Again the light sprang 
to his eyes. " By the &id of that time we shall know 
once for all how much we are ready to forego for the sake 
of spending our liyes together. That is the ultimate test 
of a big thing, Quita — what one will give up for it. 
Marriage is a big thing; and if ours is bmlt on the right 
foundations, it will stand the test Now, I shall have a 

God deal to see to this evening, and I think you had 
tter go to bed early. You look tired.** 

**! am tired." She realised suddenly that all the 
spring had gone out of her. ''When do you leave?" 

"To-morrow, most likely. Ton had better write to 
Michael" 

"Very welL I suppose — one will be able to write 
to yout" 

"Yea Now and then. But for a great part of the 
time I shall be beyond the reach of posts." 

Though his surface hardness had melted, his voice had 
ail impersonal note that crushed her, making her feel as 
if she were dealing with a cosmic force, rather than a 
human being;— -one of his own detestable mountains, for 
instance. But for that, it is conceivable that there might 
have been something approaching a 'scene'; that she 
might have obeyed her unreasoning impulse to plead with 
him, and exhort him not %o push his test of her to such 
pitiless lengths. As it was, she sank into a chair without 
answering ; and he turned towards the study with a new 
lift of his head, a new elasticity of step that struck at her 
heart 

For, in truth, untQ he read that summons from Simla 
he had scarcely known how irresistibly the old free life 
drew him ; how the white silence of the mountains called 
to him as friend calls friend ; and the whole heart of him 
answered, 'I come.' 'As the dew is dried up by the sun, 
so are the sins of mankind by the glory of HimachaL' 
Hie words of the old Hindoo winrshipper sprang to his 
brain, and for him they were no fanciful imagery, but a 
radiant trutii. Six months of the Himalayias, six months 
of freedom from brain work, and beadaebe, and strain,— 
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for though loyalty denied it, the ptit month had been a 
strain, — would suffice to break the power of the hideons 
thing tiiat was sapping his manhood $ to dispel the great 
black something that shadowed his mind and spirit — to 
set him on his feet again, a free man. 

But since he had kept the deeper souroe of his tronble 
secret from Quita, she did not hold Uie key to the deepen 
source of his joy. And now, lying back in his chair, her 
eyes closed, nolet shadows showing beneath Uie black 
line of her lashes, she saw herself, momentarily, as a 
trivial thing — a mere tangle of nerves, perversil^, and 
egotism — flung aside without hesitation, perhaps even 
with relief, at the first call of the lareer life, the larger 
loyalty. Two tears stole out on to her lashes, and slipped 
down her cheek. Mere concessions to overwrought feel- 
ing, and she knew it ; knew, in the depths of her, that 
she was no triviality, but a woman into whoee bands 
power bad been given ; the power of things primeval that 
are the mainspring of life. 

For Quits luao had her secret— at (mce mysterious and 
disturbing; since to your highly-strung woman mother^ 
hood rarely comes as a matter of cour se a secret that 
brought home to her, with a force as quiet and compel- 
ling as her husband himself, the awful sense of the human 
bond. He had told her she was free to choose ; to take 
him or leave him as she saw fit. But the dice were 
loaded. They were bound to one another now by a fer 
stronger power than mere law ; by the power of action 
and consequence, which transcends all laws. 

She had guessed the truth, and rebelled against It, on 
that day when Honor had unwittingly spoken the ri^t 
word at the right moment, as those who believe in Divine 
transmission through human agency are apt to da She 
had faced and accepted it during Eldred's absence ; but 
bad not found courage since his return to put it into 
words ) had, in fact, with the revival of inspiration, thrust 
the knowledge aside, and deliberately tried to forget 

Now it came back upon her, unrebuked ; and while she 
lay thinking over aU wat had passed between them, one 
insistent question repeated itself in her brain, ''Oan I 
teUhim? Shall I teU him before he goes ? " And after 
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mach debating, she decided on dlenea In the first place, 
he would be saved anxiety if he dionld not return in 
dme ; and in the second place— though this consideration 
stood undeniablj first with her — she preferred that he, at 
least, should believe in the fiction of their freedom ; that 
nothing should weigh with him, or draw him back to her 
but his unalterable need of herself. How far her secret 
was her own to hide or reveal, how far she had anj right 
to withhold such knowledge from the man on the eve of a 
perilous undertaking, — ^tiie man to whom insight told her 
It would mean immeasurablj much, — were questions that 
simplj did not enter her mind. The artist's egotism, and 
the woman's love of dominion, left no room for fine-drawn 
scruples of the kind Never till to-night had she realised 
how the mountains claimed and held him| and in her 
sudden fear of loeing him, either through mimiventure or 
through the reawakening of the explorer in him, she lost 
sight of the original point at issue ; of the fact that it was 
her own work, not his, which had threatened to stand 
between them. 

An hour later she went into the study, where Lenox, 
his brow furrowed into deep lines, bent over an outspread 
map. A glanoe showed hu tfiat already in spirit he was 
miles away from her, planning the exploration of passes 
and daders guessed at in former joumeyings, engiossed, 
mind and heart, in tiie possibilities ahead. 

She came and stood beside him. **! am going now, 
Eldred," she said, a touch of listlessness in her tone. 

He looked up and nodded. "Thafs right Ton do 
look rather fagged diis evening." 

* Only a headache,** she answered, flushing and avoiding 
his eyes. "* I shall be all right if I sleep welL" 

" Do you ever sleep badly ? " he asked, with the quick 
sympathy of the suflerer. 

" Oh dear, no.** She hesitated. " Are you coming ? " 

-Tee— Uter." 

Still she stood irresolute. Caresses had become rare 
between them of late ; and now pride as well as shyness 
checked h« natural impulse. In turning away, she 
allowed her left hand to swins outward, ever so little» 
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merely by way of experiment. *" He wont see ft," she 
bold herself. And, as if in mute denial, his own hand met 
and grasped it, close and hard. 

On the threshold she paused and looked back. He was 
miles away again, hopelessly out of reach. A suddoi 
thought seized her, tempted her. Half a dosen words 
would suffice to snap the chain that held him ; to bring 
her into his arms. Yet now it seemed impossible to 
52>cak them, even if she would ; and she went out, leav- 
ing him in undisturbed possession of bit maps and hia 
mountains. 

She lingered long over her undressing; and when it 
was over could not bring herself to put out the lamp; 
but lay, waiting and listening for his coming. Then, as 
the night slipp^ away and the silence became a burden, 
a dead weight upon brain and heart, the old haunting 
dread of those days in Dalhousie came back upon her, 
and she shivered. The Pagan in her leaned too readily 
to superstitious fancy, and her dread shaped itself finally 
in a definite thought ^ If he comes to me now, I know 
I shall conquer tine mountains in the end. But if he 
doesn't come, they will be too strong for me. They will 
take him from me for good.** 

And he did not come, till one of the morning ; when 
he found her fast asleep, the lamp still burning' b^de her. 



CHAPTEB XXXIIL 

" Ledg« bj ledge outbroke new marvele, now minute, and now immenae : 
Eftrth*e most exquiute disclosure, heeven't own Qod in endenoe ! " 

— BBOwimra. 

** Saheb, dinner is ready.** 

" I also am ready. More than ready I " Lenox answered, 
a twinkle in his eyes. 

ZyaruUa responded by a gleam of teeth as he followed 
his master to the camp fire of roots and scrub, on whose 
summit 'dinner' was served steaming hot; a delectable 
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mass of mutton and rice, eaten straight from the oopper 
cooking yessel, lest the ice-boond breath of the mountains 
freese it before it could reach its destination. The fire 
itself was small, and gave out little heat : for in the heart 
of the glaciers, sixteen hundred feet up, fuel is scarce, and 
eren more precious than food. 

Hie five human forms, crouching close to it, had been 
Lenox's sole companions through three months of hard- 
ship and danger, sweetened bj the exhilaration of conquer- 
ing such difficulties as brace a man's nerve and fortitude 
to the utmost Four of them were Qurkhas, — a Havildar 
and three m^i; short, sturdj hill folk of the Mongol 

gpe, with the spirits of schoolboys and the grit of heroes, 
le fifth was a Pathan frpm Desmond's regiment, told off 
to act as orderly and surveyor; a man of immovable 
gravity, who shared but two qualities with tiie thick- 
headea, stout-hearted little soldiers from Nepal :— courage 
of the first order, and devotion to the British officer, for 
whom any one of them would have laid down his life, if 
need be ; not as a matter of sentiment or heroinn, but 
simply as a matter of course. The Qurkhas had, in fact, 
settled it among themselves before starting, that if any 
harm came to uie Sahib none of them were to disgrace 
the name of the regiment by returning without their 
leader. 

Now, as he neared the fire, looking bigger and broader 
than usual in his sheep-skin coat and Balaklava cap, — ^his 
jaw and throat protected by a beard black as his hair, — 
all five stood up to receive him : and the quivering light 
showed that they also were muffled to the eyes. 

''It is a hwra JcKana^ to-nifiht, Hazdr," the Havildar 
informed him with a chuckle \ his slits of eyes vanishing ' 
as his teeth flashed out ''In a treeless country, the 
castor-oil is a big plant! And the cook, having three 
handfuls of fiour to spare, hath made us three ehMpattU; 
one for your Honour, and one to be broken up among 
ourselves." 

** No, no, Havildar ; fair play," Lenox answered, smiling. 
• We will divide the three." 

But seeing that insistence would damp their childish 
iBIffdiBair. 
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•{Afit of festiTltj, he aoeeptod Benjamin's poitioii; and 
satisfied his oonsdeoce bj sharing it with Bratos, fiha 
insTitable, who sauggled eontente^j under a corner of 
his p oshteen, and thiuiked his stars he was not as other 
doffSi a mere loafer rtmnd elnbs and cantonments. It was 
bad te be cold and hnngrj; to plunge shoulder-deep 
through snow» and slither across hideous slopes of ioe ; 
but it was uplifting to share your master's dinner and 
^our master's bed; and there are few things more sustain- 
ug than a sense of one's own importance in the general 
scheme of things! 

The fire was their mess-table» round which tiiej dined 
togetlier, to saTe time and trouble in cooking ; and also 
bMsase community of hardship and danger luiks men to 
one another with hooka of steel; dispels all minor dis- 
tinctions et colour and ereed; reveals thit Potter^s raw 
oMterial underlying alL 

And while they so sat, enjoying their ene-course dinner 
as no gourmet efer enjoyed a city feasts night and frost 
crept stealthily, almost visibly, over the stupendous snow- 
peaks and pinnacles of opaque ice that towered on all 
sides, breathing eat coU| and contemplating, as if in 
silent amaaement, these atoms ef 'valiant dust' who dared 
and were beaten baek, and dared again ; who da^ by day 
pashed farther into dieir white sanctuary et silence, in 
search et a pass whose existence was guessed a* rather 
than known. At sunset there bad been a brief burst of 
coloar, — green and opal and rose; but by now the moan- 
tains shimmered grey and hard as steel under the tremu- 
lous fire of the stars ; and every moment the grip of frost 
tightened upon half-melted glacier, upon man and beast 
For behind the little group of servants, who sat apart^ 
enjoying their own ineal in their o?m fashion, stood 
twelve apathetic Kashmiri ponies, — unconsidered martyis 
to man's lust of aohievement, — who endured to the fidl 
the miseries of mountaineering, and reaped none ef its 
rewards. 

Dinner over, the fire must be allowed to die down. A 

fipe over the embers, and a sheep-skin bag shared with 
(rutus, was the evening's unvarving programme on this 
detached expedition into the hidden core of things; tenti 
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«, and leaser Inzuriei haTing been left with the heaTj 

ss ^^gg^^ ^ charge of two Onrkhas at the foot of the 

i: 



While Lenox sat smoUng, and enconraging the fire to 
keep alive as long as might be, his men vied with one 
another in disoovering sheltered corners for the night 
The Havildar was in high spirits after his morsel of 
ehupaUi, washed down with a mouthful of mm ; and the 
laughter of his oomrades echoed strangely among the 
ghostly peaks. 

^ Ton seem to be in great f orm, Chundra Sen," Lenox 
called out at last ''What's the Joke now?" 

''We are seeking soft stones to sleep on, Haxiir; and 
betting, like the Sahiblig, which of us shall find the 
softest!" 

Lenox joined in the laugh that greeted this sally. 

" Good men," he said " Hope you find a few I First- 
rate joke of yours, Havildar." 

" By ill fortune, it was not I who made it, Hanir ! But 
an officer Sahib, up in Ijtbul ; one who knew that it is 
good to laugh even when the knife is at the throat" And 
the search went forward with renewed test 

Apparently soft stones were forthcoming: for one by 
one the men rolled themselves up is their blankets and 
sheep-skins, and slept soundly on two hundred feet of ice 
under a freexing sky ; leaving Lenox alone with his pipe 
and his thoughts, and the silenoe that dwelt like a pres- 
ence in the eerie place. 

As a rule a hard day on the glaciers left him so over- 
powered with sleep that he could scarcely finish his 
smoke: but to-night his brain was alert and active; 
stimulated by the knowledge that two more days of 
climbing ought to bring him at last to the Pass of his 
dreams : — the Pass that must be found aod crossed in the 
teeth of all that Nature might do to hinder him ! 

That discovery would dose the first phase of his journey: 
and to-night, looking back over it, from the day of lus 
departure for Simla, he saw that it had been good. 

Sir Henry Forsyth, Foreign Secretary, and an old school 
friend of his brother's, had instructed him to work his way 
up to Hunsa, a small independttit state north of Kashmir, 
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hidden among loftj monntauui and impenetrable ynJlejm, 
whence robber bands — eecare from retaliation — had for 
long amnaed and enriched themselves by fljring descooita 
npon neighbouring tribes, and upon caravans passing from 
Asia to hidia. And now, after an onnsnally daring raid, 
the peace-loving Eirghis of the district had appeided to 
the Indian Government for protection and help. 

Lenox, with his little escort of six Gkirkhas and on« 
Pftthan, was to enter this stronghold of brigands ; reason 
wj^ their chief, and bind him down to good behaviour for 
&e future. In addition, Sir Henry suggested that instead 
of going to Hunza direct, he should strike out eastward 
from Kashmir, working his way round through the great 
Hfistagh Mountains, ami exploring as he went; also thai 
he should finally push on UMthwanl, and penetmte as fair 
into the Pamirs as the approach of winter would permit 

''The^e will be no difficulty with the authorities. I 
have arranged all that ; and vou need not be back at Dera 
till Octob^ or November," the great man had concluded, 
in a tone half question, half command. 

''No, sir. I may as well do all I can while I'm up 
there." 

Whereat Sir Henir had eyed him thoughtfullv from 
between narrowed lids. For all his great brain, he was 
a man <^ one idea: and that idea — ''The North safe- 
guarded.** Mere men, himself included, were for him no 
more than pawns in the great game to be played out 
between two Empires, on the chess-board of C^tnd Asia. 
But . . there are pawns, and pawns : and Sir Henry had 
had his eye on Lenox for some years; recognising in, him 
a pawn of high value; a man to be sent to the front on 
the first opportunity, and kept there as long as might be. 
The news of his marriage had been a shock to the Foreign 
Secretary: and it is conceivable Uiat he had wished to 
test Lenox by asking him to undertake such a mission 
within a year of the fatal event. He was speculating 
now, as he watched him, how far the 'woman complication' . 
was likely to count with this impenetrable Scot With 
Sir Henry, after the first year or two, the woman had not 
counted at all : and, unhappily for her, she knew it 

The pause lasted so long that Lenox shifted his position: 
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bat Sir Henij 011I7 said, ** I was relieved when I got yoor 
wire." 

** Snrelj I could not have answered otherwise 1 " 

^ I am glad you think so. But franklj, when I heard 
of jour marriage, I was half afraid I had lost one of mj 
aUest men." 

Lenox smiled. *" Not quite as bad as that, sir, I hope." 

"Well then . . what about Qilgit?" 

Sir Henry spoke carelessly; but his eyes were on 
Lenox's hce^ and he saw him flinch. 

** Is that likely to be an immediate contingency 1 " Lenox 
asked quietly. 

** Next year, I should say, as things are going now." 

" Well, I hope it may be possibla But • • one would 
have to think it over." 

* Talk it over, you mean . . eh t " 
Something in Uie tone angered Lenox. 

* Tes, sir . . talk it over. That is what I meant^" he 
had answered, looking straightly at the other: and they 
had returned somewhat abruptly to the matter in hand. 

But Lenox had dined with &e Foreign Secretary that 
nighl^ and they had parted good friends, as ever: Sir 
Henry begging the younger man to ask him for anything 
that might serve to lesson the hardships and dangers 
ahead of him, adding, as they shook hands: * I assure vou, 
my dear fellow, we who sit in Simla fuUy realise how 
much the country owes to men of your sort ; and grudge 
no money spent in making the way smoother for you." 

But Lenox, knowing weU that hardships and perils loom 
larger in an easy-chair than on the slope of a glacier, had 
asked for little, beyond permission to depart^ and that 
speedily. 

A few days at Pindi had sufficed for the collecting of 
stores and equipment Then he had pushed northward 
in earnest, picking up his escort of Ourkhas from their 
station in the foot-hills: and so on through Kashmir, 
where sprins had already flung her bridal veil over the 
orchards, and retreating snow-wreaths had left the hills 
carpeted with a mosaic of colour, — ^primula, iris, orchid, 
and groundlings innumerable : over the Zoji*la Pass, into 
the shadeless, ^tastic desolation of Ladak ; and on, across 
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ttark desert and eoiindleas snow-fielde, to Leh, Mie tenaiBva 
of all carayani from India and Oenlral Asia. Ken Lenox 
had speni two days with one Captain Banrows of the 
Bengal Cavalry, who» with a handfnl of half - atajired 
Kishniiri soldiers, npheld the interests of the British Bid 
on this nttermost edge of Empire. Here also he found 
a letter from Quite; read and re-read it, and stowed it 
away in his breast-pocket, trying not to be aware nt a 
haunting ache deep down in lum, which must perforce be 
ignored. The old charm of the Boad, the 'glory of gMng 
on,' that w<Mrks like madness in the Uood, was strong npoo 
him as ever. But whereas, in forager JoumeTinga, he had 
been one man, he was now twa the whole- hearted 
ecstasy of travel would never again be his. He hnd 
ffiven a part of himself into a woman's keeping ; and lei 
him put the earth's diameter between them, she would 
hold him still. Every week, every dav that drew him 
farther from her did but bring home to him more forcibly 
the mysterious, compelling power of marriage, its large 
reserves of loyalty, its saered and intimate revelatioos^ 
its inexorable grip on life and character. 

But meanwhile, there was the Boad before him; a 
rough road, full of vieissitudes and anxieties, of interests 
and anticipations that left him small leisure for the com- 
munings of his heari 

Before leaving Leh, hill camels and ponies had been 
added unto him, besides twenty -one decrepit Kashmir 
soldiers, — a type extinct since they have been handled 
by British officers. These were to be deposited by Lenox 
at his so-called ' base of operations,' by way of guarding the 
trade route so grievously troubled by the brigand state. 

Followed two more weeks of marching,-*rougher march- 
ing this time,— through the core of the lofty mountaina 
that divide India from Central Asia ; across the terrible 
Depsang Plains, seventeen thousand feet up; and over 
four passes choked with snow ; till they came upon a de- 
serted fort, set in the midst of stark space, and knew that 
here, indeed, was the limit of human habitation. Next 
day the work of exploration had begun in earnest. Week 
after week, with unwearying persistence, they had pushed 
en, upward, always upward, through regions sacred to the 
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eaglet and the douda; working along atreama that cnt 
their way through hillaidefi steep aa housea, or along 
tracka that ran to poliahed ledgea of rock and dropped 
sheer to onimaginabU deptha; clambering over formid- 
able rangea by any chanoe opening that could be dignified 
by the name of a paaa; the eternally cheery Ourkhaa 
aolacing themselves with nun; the Pathana with opium; 
the Scot with rare nipa of brandy, <m the bittereat nighta. 
Still more rarelv, — at wider and wider intervals of time, — 
he drew from hia breaat-pocket a pill-box, like the one 
atdll locked in hia writing-table drawer at home. Ita 
contenta were running very low by now ; and, once gone, 
thev would never again be replenished. That he knew ; 
with a knowledge bom not of arrogance, but of faith that 
aomehow, aomewhen the right must prevail. 

And to-niffht, — aa he sat alone by the fire, watching the 
greynesa of death quench spark after spark of living Ught^ 
while a late moon sailed leisurely into view, ovwlaying 
the steely hardneaa ef ioe and snow with a veil of shim- 
mering nlver, — ^he took out the box, and opened ik He 
knew it held two pelleta : no more. Why not take tiiem 
at once, and so break the last Hnk of the devil'a chain ? 
He turned Aem iato his palm, , . and paused, while the 
enemy within whispered words of seduction hard to be 
withatood. But now a second voice qpoke in him also: 
a voice of mingled autboritv and pleading. Why not 
fling away both box and peUets, foregoing the final de- 
graoation, Ae final rapture, tiiat every nerve in him 
clamoured for more imperatively than he dared admit 
even to himself. 

For some reason the suggestion brought Desmond 
vividly to his mind: — Desmond, with his characteristic 
assertion : ^ Of course you will succeed. You have won 
the great talisman." Yea. He was right! — ^'the great 
talisman.' Surely it marriage were worth anything, if 
it meant more to a man than mere domestioity, and 
material aatisfaction, it ought by rights to act aa a talia- 
man to protect him from the evils of his baser selL 

While thinking, he had mechanically returned the 

Sllets to the box, closing it firmly, orushing it between 
I hands: and now, with a wide aweep of his arm, he 
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flung it far from him, into the blne-blaok mytterjr of m 
ravine that swooped past the camping - ground to the 
valley below. 

"Thank Qod ihaf$ done withl" he muttered; though 
as yet the pain rather than the elation of conquest pre- 
vailed. Then, lifting Brutus in his arms, as though he 
had been a child, he slipped, dog and all, into his 8haq>- 
skin bag, and slept without dreams. 

An hour later, a sudden gust from the nortili swept 
down the ravine. Battalions of cloud blotted out the 
stars ; and a host of snow-flakes whirled above the al^ftpiwg 
camp, like spirits of fairies, incapable of doing harm. 

The chill discomfort of snow melting on their faces 
woke the men, one by one, at an unearthly hour, to find 
their whole world shiouded in white, and a misi of snow- 
dust still falling. But Lenox, undimnayed, ordered tee 
and biscuits, aiul lost no time in setting out 

A sti£f climb up the ravine into which he had flung his 
pill-box lay ahead of them : but since the side nearest the 
camp was unbroken glacier, it seemed wisest to hack their 
way across it before attempting the ascent 

It was freezing hard: earth and sky were muffled in 
fine white powder, and scudding clouds constantly hid 
the moon. An ice-slope overlaid with snow is not pleas- 
ant going at the best of times; and on this one Uiers 
were ugly rents, into which men and animals slipped, to 
their sore discomfort But the way of life is by courage 
and persistence : and in time the thing was done. 

The farther side proved less formidable : and while they 
halted to recoup their energies, a report like thunder, fol- 
lowed by an unmistakable rushing sound, made every man 
of them catch his breath. It was an avalanche : and its 
appalling crescendo was coming straight down the hill on 
which they stood. 

The two Pathans remained rigid, impassive, — the 
creator the danger the cooler do these men become: 
but the Kirghiz— a creature without self-respect— shook 
so violently that he dropped the bridles of his ponies. 

^Bun, Sahib • • run 1" be stammered* ""Qr we be all 
dead ment" 
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But there was nowhere to run to, even had nmning on 
an ice*8lope been possible; which it was not. Neither 
was it possible to guess the exact direction of the invisible 
annihilation that was racing down upon them through a 
mist of snow. There was nothing for it but to stand 
steady — till that happened which must happen. So they 
stood steady, without speech or movement^ like men 
turned to stone. 

II may haTe been a matter of minutes. To Lenox 
it seemed a matter of years. Because, in that short 
breathing space, fear — overmastering fear — gripped him 
as it never yet had done. A year or two ago, for all his 
human love of life, he would have accepted a moun- 
taineei^s death with something of the same pride and 
stoicism as a soldier accepts death in battla But now . . 
now . . life meant so infinitely more to him, that every 
throbbing artery and nerve rebelled against the loss of it. 
For it is happiness, more than conscienoe, that 'makes 
cowards of us alL' 

Nearer and louder grew the appidlinff sound. Then 
a great cloud of snow -dust burst in uieir faces, half 
blinding them : and, with the roar of an express train, the 
avalanche sped down the ravine; burying the ice-slope 
they had just crossed ; and obliterating their footsteps as 
man's work is obliterated by the soundless avalanche of 
the years. 

All five men let out their breath in an audible 
murmur. 

^'Burra iamoiha} Haz&r," Yusuf All remarked gravely. 
" Never before have I seen the like." 

But for the moment Lenox had lost his voice. Ten 
minutes' delay in starting, and they had been swept out 
of life, without a struggle or a cry. It is this significance 
of trifles in determining large issues that at times staggers 
faith and reason. 

""The Sahib still goes forward?** the Pathan added 
presently, as one who merely asks for orders: and the 
Sahib nodded. 

But this was too much for the Kirghls. Emboldened 
by terror, he flung himself on the ground. 
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"I who apeak tm 10 dost beneath the feet of tbm 
Heaven-bom. But consider, Hasdr, there will be many 
more such bilore tiie pass can be reached." 

* It ia poedbie," Lenox answered unmoved. " It is also 
possible thai, like this one, thej will keep out of oar path. 
Make no more fool's talk. Qo back to the ponies." 

The Kirghis was not mistaken. There were 'manj 
more such' daring the next few days. Bnt Lenox was 
not mistaken either : for none of them came their wa j. 
Onlj the mufSed thunder of their descent broke the 
stillness of a world whoae mystery and grandeur surpassed 
anything Lenox himself had ever seen. 

For on the second night, a night without wind or oloud* 
they camped in the heart of the great glacier: and all 
about them, — touched to ethereal unreality by the light of 
moon and stars, — were unnumbered (arests and pimutdes^ 
fantastically carven; black mouths of caverns, shaggy 
with icicles I sudden fissures and vast continents of 
shadow, like Ink-stains on unsullied purity; and over- 
arching all, the still wonder of the sky, pierced wiUi 
points of flame. 

Tired as he was, Lenox resented the need for shutting 
his eyes upon a scene so stirring alike to the imagination 
and the heart: a scene that lifted both, past Nature's 
uttermost sublime, to the liaster-Builder, whose mind is 
the Universe, and whoee thoughts are its stars and 
worlds, and the living souls of men. But for all that 
Nature had her way with him ; sealing up eyes and mind 
with the double seal of weariness and tiie supreme content 
of the climber who knows that the summit is at hand. 

And upon the fourth day, in a blase of sunlight, that 
set the uncharted snow-fields glittering like dust of 
diamonds, they crossed the Pass, — Lenox's own Pass, that 
no living man had set eyes or foot upon,r-and looked at 
last on that elusive 'other side,' that draws certain 
natures like a magnet to the far-flung limits of earth. 

And in this case the other side proved well wortti the 
hardships endured to reach it After so many days 
cooped up between ice-walls and precipitous heights, Lenox 
caught his breath at the magnitude of the view outsinread 
before him: an amphitheatre ot *the greater gods ' ; ridge 
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bejond ridge, peak bejond daisling peak, atabbing the 
blue, the h^hesl of them little lower wan Everest's self: 
while across the rock-bound vallej a boat of glaciers, like 
primeval monsters, crept downward from the mountains 
that gave them hiith. 

As Lenox stood feasting his soul upon the splendour of 
it all, he knew that this was one of the great days of his 
life : that only Quita's inspiring presence was needed to 
crown the triumph of it. Even in the first glow of 
achievement, his heart turned instinctively to hers for 
sympathy and approval : and, could she have known it, 
her haunting fear that the mountains would prove too 
strong for Im had crumbled into nothingness Uiere and 
then. For if ' many waters eannot quench love,' neither 
can many mountains dwarf it When all is said, it is 
still * the great amulet that makes the world a garden ' ; 
and always will be, while Qod'n men and women have red 
blood in their veins. 



CHAPTEB XXXIV. 

* And echo elrdei in Um air, 
U Ibia Um «d— fa this tbe end t - 

— Tumnoft. 

SEPmcBnt was drawing to a dose. Every day Uie sun 
fought a losing battle against the frost and bitter winds 
of the Pamirs, thai pierce even through sheep-skin coats 
to the marrow of the bones; and every night the ther- 
mometer fell to sero, or below it For winter begins 
betimes on the " Boof of the World." 

On just such a night of keen stars, and still, penetratine 
cold, Lenox sat alone in his circular tent of felt and 
lattice -work — the one form of habitation used by the 
nomads of the district — ^his coat-collar turned up, a rug 
round his legs, his fingers numb and blue, writing up the 
official and private records ot his week's work. In the 
middle of the floor a fire of roots flamed and crackled 
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cheerfullj aDOogh, the tmoke, and moel of the haat^ 
escaping through a hole in the domed roof above. A lieU 
rug or two, a camp chair and taUe, and three sheep-oldn 
bfkgs, laid ont for sleeping, gave an air of rough comfoit 
to the place. But with the thermometer at aero, iiiel 
scarce, and provisions mnning verj low, actual comfort 
was past prajins for. Lenox shifted his chair an inch or 
two nearer the biaie, drawing the camp table akmg with 
him, and disturbing Brutus, who acted as foot-warmer in 
return for the privU^ of sleeping under the rug. 

''Sorry to shunt you, old chap," he apologiMd aloud. 
''But you're a deal better off down there than I am.* 

Sundry tappings on his left foot signified cratefol 
acknowledgment of the fact, as Brutus settled himself 
afresh and dropped back into the land of dreams, whitbar 
Lenox would gladly have followed hint For the mbk 
had been a hwl one, and he was very tired. The froat 
seemed to have gripped both body and brain, and too long 
a* spell of mountaineering at high altitudes was beginninff 
to teU upon his strength ; so that he had been thankfid 
for the flat expanses of the Pamirs, which had made 
riding possible and pleasant once again. 

His entrance into the brigand state, and his polite, but 
unequivocal ultimatum to its insubordinate chief had 
been carried through, not without moments of uncertainty 
and danger, yet with complete success, and throughout 
the past six weeks he had been enjoying his first big tour 
of that strange r^on of raised viJleys and vast, wind- 
swept spaces where the boundary lines of three Empires 
meet 

biuce the night when he had flung away the cherished 
pill-box that now lay regally entombed under fifty feet 
of snow, he had suffered no collapse. His gradual method 
of unwinding the chain had averted that final danger and 
degradation. But there had been days when all his train- 
ing in self-disoipline had been needed to restrain him 
from applying to Zyarulla, whose kummerbund held a 
perennial store of the precious drug, — the more so since 
his Ladaki 'cook' — diosen mainly for his powers of 
endurance— knew rather lees about the primitive require- 
ments ef camp catering than Lenox himself ; and in spite 
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^ of keen air and exeroifle hit appetite had steadilj fallen 

I. away. Theie were rare days, of coarse, when he could 

fe have eaten camel's flesh, and that gratefully ; but there 

ii were many more when the mere man yearned towards 

■ the luxury of plate and silver, of varied meats, and the 

X sparkle of an iced peg. To-night his 'dinner' consisted 

IX of a large eup of cocoa, some native biscuits, and a lump 

(! of milk-cheese made by the Ehirgis, whooe domed huts 

a and scattered flocks are the only signs of human life in 

this diT r^on of snow and sun and tireless wind. 

I On the table at his elbow, besides the steaming cocoa, 

I were two camp candlestioks, some dosely written sheets 

E of a letter to Quita, and her last that had reached him 

I outside Hunsa five weeks ago. Bach one he had received 

B showed more clearly how the mysterious influence of 

I absence was winning for him that volatile essence of her 

j which had eluded his grasp throughout six months of 

I personal contact^ and years of unwearied devotion. Of 

, the deeper, hidden forces at work on his behalf, he guessed 

f nothing. Only he was aware of subtle changes taking 

I place in her^— of an indefinable softening and uplifting of 

the whole woman, that increased tenfold his longing for 

a reunion which promised to be closer, more consummate 

than the best that they had achieved as yet 

But to-night, because body and spirit were flagging 
unawares, the miles upon miles of inhospitable mountain 
country, that must be traversed before he eould regain 
the outposts of civilised life, overpowered his imagination. 
To-night, for the first time, despondency and the ache of 
desire magnified the very real dangers ahead— the late- 
ness of the season, the uncertainty of weather and sup- 
plies. Difficulties in respect of transport had obliged 
him to cut down his commissariat, despatching the re- 
mainder, with his heavy baggage, to await him on the 
Indiim side of the Dark6t Bu^--the last great obstacle 
that cut him off from India, and from the dear woman^ 
never dearer than at this moment It was a risk, of 
course, and a big one. But mountaineering implies 
risks; and the man who is not prepared to face them» 
and deep soundly on them, had better stick to his arm* 
chair and an office. 
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The original risk had been increased bj the fact thmft 
his programme of exploration had taken longer than he 
calcolatod, and now ominooB snow-donde, a rapidlj 
dwindling food supplj, and his own importunate hearty 
urged an immediate start for the terrible Wakhan Yall^ 
and the Dark6t Pass. It meant a race for life— tiiat hd 
saw plainly enough. The chances were ten to one against 
the Pass being open after Uie 1st of October— the earlier 
date hj which he could hope to get across. 

With a sigh, he closed his dutries, emptied the cap of 
cocoa at a gulp, and took eat of his breast-pocket a folded 
leather frame. It contained a photo 9l Quite in erening 
dress — a photo so disturbingly alive that in general ht 
contented himself with the knowledge that it was there 
But now he sat looking at it long and intently, till the 
eyes seemed to soften and speech hovered on the too- 
expressive lips. Almost the music of her voice was ia 
his ears, when the mighVs ocdossal stillness was broken bj 
voices of a very different qualtty — the deep tcmes of the 
two Pathans and the interpreter, who, on this lighUy- 
equipped expedition, were sharing his lent; while the six 
little Gurkhas, packed Hke saidines into a smaller one^ 
seemed to £nd the experience as amusing as they found 
the whole varied field of Ufe. It takes more thw mere 
hardshte to knock the spirits out of a Gurkha. 

As the three men entered, Lenox slipped the frame 
back into his pocket; and, with a few friendly woids, 
gave them leave to retire into their sleeping bass, while 
Zyarulla laid out his master's * bed ' on the farSier side 
of the fire. That done, he came forward, and, squatting on 
his heels, held out fingers like knotted twigs to the \&xe. 
Lenox, under a pretence of reading, sat watching him 
spellbound, knowing ]N*ecisely what would happen next. 
Nor was he mistaken. Presently the thawed fingers 
fumbled at his kummerbund, produced a discoloured twist 
of paper, opened it, and taking out two familiar dark 
pellets^ tossed them down his throat In the act he met 
his master's gaze fixed on him with strange intensity, and 
at once two more pellets appeared upon lus palm. 

" Will not the Sahib honour his servant by partaking 
also?" he asked, proffering his treasure. *The cold 
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** increaseth every hoTUi and the Heaven-boni hath had too 

' little food UMiay." 

' It was a moment before Lenox conld find his Toice ; not 

* beoanae temptation mastered him, but because he could 

' scarcely believe the evidence of his brain. The sight of 

the foroidden thing within easy reach no longer tormented 

u him as it would have done two months ago. The habit 

'( of resistance was beginning to take effect at last; and, 

almost before ZyaruUa had time to wonder at his silence, 

i: LsBox had waved aside his open palm. 

^ " No, no," he said a uietly. *' I have eaten enough, and 

K tiiou wilt need all and more before we set fool in a bazaar 

I again. Opium is not for Sahibs. For the Pathan people^ 

I who are made of wood and iron, it may be very weU ; but 

II for the white man it is poiBon." 

1 The Asiatic shook his head, and a light gleamed under 

I his grisiled browa 

r ** Oreat is the wisdom of the Sahib ; yet in this matter 

1 have I also some knowledge. Ihe Dream Compeller is no 

I poison, Ha«&r, but Allah's bountiful gift to man, bringing 

1 strength out of weakness, peace out of turmoil, even as 

I tiie rain draweth grass from parched earth. Nevertheless, 

it is as your Honour willa" 

And Lenox, still watehing the man's movements with 
a strange mingHng el indifference and triumph, saw the 
miracle- worker — of whose powers he knew far more than 
the Pathan disappear unhindered into the folds of the 
man's kununerbund ; saw himself onoe more a free man, 
—captain of the soul and body given into his charge. 

^Now it is time to sleep," he said, pushing iMick his 
chair, and rising so abruptly that Brutus stumbled on to 
his feet, and emerged ftoxn the folds of the rug with an 
injured air. *A11 things are in readiness for setting 
eutr 
" Haziir, all things are in readiness.** 
* It IB welL Scatter ashes on the fire, and call me at 
dawn." 

And as he slipped into the sheep-skin bag, his whole 
heart echoed the words, * It is welL" Let him only win 
Us way back to the wife whose spirit called to him across 
the silenoe and the miles, and all would be well indeed ! 
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Ten minntM later, the candles were put ont; the glow 
ef the fire quenched ; while outside the temperatnre fell 
steadily, and a sky heavy with threatening dond Inooded 
over the sleeping camp. 

Lenox woke before dawn to find a creditable snow-peak 

{>iled abore his dead fire, while flakes as large as plncked 
eathers whirled and flattered down upon it through the 
generous hole in the root The three natives had vanished, 
ueeping bags and all; and the Ladaki oook, with tfie 
astounding patience <^ his kind, had coaxed into life a fire 
large enough to make his master a cup of tea from the 
few remaining spoonfuls of the magic leaf, more prioeleaa 
to the mountaineer than brandy. 

It was a bad beginning. Even the Ourkhas looked 
grave, and shook their hMds. The sky, low and heavy 
with tumbled cloud, was a study in greys and indigoes ; 
the earth a still, uncharted waste. No whisper of vrind 
or trees; no sound of life; no break of colour anywhere, 
from the level plain to the galaxy of peaks and rounded 
shoulders tossed aloft like a firosen tempest Only at 
intervals, fair up the mountain*sides, black specks— 4hat 
were grazing yaks— suggested a Khinds encampment 
cunningly hidden in the folds of the hifis. F^resumaUy 
thA sun was up, though the east showed as lifeless and 
unpromising as any other quarter of the heavena 

A detailMl investigation of the commissariat departmenfc 
— revealing a serious shortage of tea, cocoa, and rice, to say 
nothinff of minor essentials— proved no lees discouraging 
than the aspect of earth and sky. Only by the meet 
stringent economy could the little store be persuaded to 
last out four days, by which time they hoped to be over 
the pass. Lenox, as usual, blamed himself. 

^ Bxtra work on sie^e rations is about our programme ! " 
he remarked withgnm humour to his devoted ally the 
little Havildar. ^^Yft must manage the first three marches 
in two days if possible. But I'm sorry to have let you all 
in for a risk of this kind." 

''All right, Sahib,*" the Gurkha answered with a brisk 
salute. ^ we be Frontier soldiers. It is not the first 
time. And 'when sparrows have picked up tibe grain 
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where if the use of regret ? ' If there be enough for your 
Honour all is welL The black man can tighten his belt» 
and forget that the stomach is emp^ I * He tightened his 
own on the spot; and went off to bid his brothers do like- 
wise on pain of dire penalties. 

Stepping down, nndismayed, from the yoiceless, trackless 
Hoof of this World, they were met by a desolating wind; 
the feathered snow-flakes changed to a storm of sleet, — 
■tinging, saturating ; and only the knowledge that twenty- 
four hours dela^ might mean a blocked pass and another 
six months of isolation from his kind, induced Lenox to 
urge his men forward in the teeth of it 

As it was, they pished doggedly on over snow-sodden 
tracks, that were speedily couTerted into drainaoe rirulets ; 
trailiuff single file along the 'devil's pathways that over- 
hang the Wakhan river, — mere ledges cut out of the cliff's 
face, where a fidse step means di^pping a hundred feet 
and more into tiie valley beneath ; scrambling up giant 
staircases of rock, and Racier d4br%$; sigsagging down 
one or two thousand feet, by the merest suggestion of a 
route, only to start a fresh cUmb— drenched and weary — 
after floundering through a local torrent, rushing full 
'spate' from the hills. Such crossings, without bridge 
or boat^ through streams ioe-oold as the glaciers that gave 
them Urth, formed the most exdtinp episodes of the day's 
march. They had at least the merit of creating a diver- 
sion, if a damp and dangerous <me. For the Kashmir 
baggage ponies, battling helplessly against a current strong 
enou|^ to sweep them off their feet^ oould only be guided 
and controlled by showers of stones, and a chorus of pic- 
turesque terms of abuse from their distracted drivers. 
The Ourkhas, whose irrepressible spirits kept the rest 
from flagging, enjoyed these interludes to the top of their 
bent; pluiging waist-deep into the icy water, shddng 
themselves like terriers as they scrambled out on the far 
side, and shouting incessantly to each other, or to the 
terrified animals, till the clifb echoed with ghostly voices 
and laughter. 

Along tracks possible and impossible Lenox rode his 
tireless scrap of a hill pony, who climbed like a goat, and 
whoae unshod feet picked their way uneningly even over 
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rooks coyered with new snow that gave no foothold to 
man or beast. The rest walked ; while the baggage poniefl 
slid and stumbled, and scrambled in their wake with thB 
stnpefied meekness of their kind. 

tfonmeTing thus, — ^now drenched with snow and aleet^ 
now heurtened by rare bursts of sunshine, — through the 
worst bit of hill county between Persia and China, thej 
camped at last in the gnm Wakhan vallej, rightlj named 
'the Valley of Humiliation*' To Lenox, the name atmck 
home with a peculiar force. For his time-saving sebeme 
had failed. The three murehes had nol been accomplished 
in two days. Evil weather, incessant delays, and the impos- 
sibility of hurrying baggage auimals oyer dangerous ground, 
had prevailed against hua. The valley had oonqnerad: 
and for the man remained nothing Wt stoieal aeeep^ce cl 
defeat, and the ' half of a broken a<^' that even in heaven 
and earth's despite, he might yet win Ihrouf^ in time. 

On a night of intermittent moonbeams and cecinff 
cloud, the scene frcnn tiM UMle eamp acrov Ike river had 
a sombre majesty— a suggestion of impersimal, relenlleei 
power that crushes rather than mpHlts ; thai dwarb bmb, 
with his puny struggles and aspirations, to a pin-point of 
sand on an illimitable Acre. Cdossal ice-bound spurs 
walled them in; their sides astonishingly steep, tneir 
embattled heads shattered by sun and fr^t into fantastic 
peaks, from which masses of rock and stones are hurled 
down into the valley, when rain and melting snow begin 
their yearly task of modelling Mie face of the earth. £id 
between these threatening; heights the Wakhan river 
hurried, a pale streak of light, now grey, now silver, as 
the clouds, like great birds of ill-omen, chased one another 
across the moon. 

The sinister aspect of the place bad its effect on Lenox, 
hypersensitised as he was by anxiety over lost hours, and 
by the premonitory chill of fever, strengthening that pre- 
science of disaster which saps spirit and courage more 
surely than disaster iteelL But they were <m the march 
aeain betimes, next morning, breasting the northern 
sfopes of the Hindu Kush, which at tlus point oan be 
crossed without much difficulty. Before noon they were 
over the creet ; sud Lenox, weary at last of his nightamre 
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straggle with the mounlains, dropped thankfallj into the 
Yarkhon valley, beyond which towered hit last great 
obstacle — the Darkot Paw. 

It was late afternoon, and, come what might, he in- 
tended to reqoisitioa a guide (no eaaj matter) and pnah 
hif way across at daylight But neither earth nor heaven 
bad a word of mconragement for the man who scanned 
them with tired, desperate eyes. At his feet the Yarkhun 
river whiried and foamed, a grey glacier torrent, thick 
with the milky scum of ice-ground salt; beyond it the 
ink-black gorge leading to ttie summit was shrouded in a 
soroU of threatening cloud; and the first natives whom 
they questi<med as to the state of the pass refdied uncon- 
cernedly that it had been closed four days ; adding that 
no man who valued his life would attempt to cross it in 
uncertain weather. 

To force his little etmtingent forward in the face of 
such news seemed nothing less than murder and suidde 
of an elevated Ijpe. But Lenox, gritting his teeth on a 
cuise, despatched ZvaruUa in seaieh of more precise inf or- 
matiouy and ordered his tent to be set up without delay. 
For even at times of despondency and ill-health, the man 
possessed his full share of tiiat 'outward -going force' 
which is the hall-mark of the Scottish race; and the 
instant books and maps were available, he sat down, filled 
a pipe from his dwindling store of tobacco, and pro- 
ceeded to look out possible alternatives should the worst 
befall 

There were two: desperate resources both, yet one 
defi[ree better than imprisonment in the Yarkhun valley 
till it pleased the snows to mell They could follow thie 
eourse of the river to Ghitral, — no Frontier outpost then, 
but an independent Native State ; or work their way, by 
faith and courage, through the wild Swat country to tfaie 
Punjab. The state of both routes was unknown; the 
question of supplies a hopeless one ; and amid a chaos of 
uncertainties, bad weather was the one thing that mi^ht 
safely be counted on in October. To crown all, tiieir Ime 
of communication must, in either case, be broken. They 
would be lost to the outside world for many days, if not 
weeks ; and apart from consideration for his wife, Lenox 
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w«A the last man to enjoy creating a tempofmrj exeita- 
ment at headquarters. 

N<me the lees, after thinking himself into a WiiHting 
headache, he decided to face the Chitral route, if snow 
fell, and if Zyamlla hrouffht no better news about the 
pass. Then, because his last cup of tea was being held 
in resenre for breakfast, he contented himself with goeti's 
milk, a slab of chocolate, and native biscuits that aerred 
him ifbr bread. 

It was late before Zyarulla returned, with a oompanioii, 
— a native from Tasin, on the Indian side of the i4m8. 

" This man, Sahib, hath even now crossed over from 
Dark6t village," the Pathan explained, indicating the 
wisened leader of a forlorn hope with the air of a show* 
man exhibiting a curiositj. *'He came to fetch the 
remains of his sister, who died in this valley, that she 
maj be buried among her own people. I have therefore 
engaged him as guide, to take the Sahib over on hit 
return." 

" The thing can be done ? " Lenox asked, with an eager^ 
ness not to be repressed ; and the small man bowed his 
head upon his hands. 

** Allah alone can answer the questi<m of the Heaven- 
bom. For one man to travel safely among glaciers and 
crevasses without number, it was no easy maUer — and as 
for a company of men and ponies, how can this slave 
ten? Nevertheless, if the Sahib wills, and there is no 
snow before morning, I go before, showing the way ; and 
that which will faU— will ML'* 

** Good. That is a bargain. Fulfil it, and thy reward 
shall be worth the winning. Let yaks be ordered from 
the nearest tnd; and at daylight we set out" 

The man from Tasin salaamed and departed ; but at 
the tent door Zyarulla paused, a glitter of triumii^ in his 
eyes. 

" Captain Sahib,— was it well done f" 

" Excellently done," Lenox answered, smiling. " Thou 
art worth thy weight in tobacco of the first quality!" 

And the Pathan, knowing that to his master the value 
of tobacco was above all the rupees ever minted, went cot 
to patronise lesser mortals, and impress them with the 
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■ fact that he wm not «8 other men, since he had rendered 
signal service to ** the first-best Sahib in all India, whose 

■ eyes pierce the earth, and whose feet tread npon the 
2 necks of mountains even as those of common Sahibs 
i scatter the dnst of cities!** 

K That night, ominous pains in his limbs and a sensation 

c as of cold water down his spine drove Lenox to open his 
I second and last bottle of brandy. Stimulated by the 
kindly spirit, he wrestled with a fowl tougher than india- 
c rubbcur, and slept as a doomed man might sleep on the 
night of his reprieve. 

But he woke to hear the tread of his sentry muflSed by 
new-fallen snow; and hope died in him at the sound. 
Outside, the world was white with it ; the whole air thick 
with it ; yet his men were striking camp and loading up, 
confident in the white man's reputation for achieving tlie 
impossible. Only the little guide demurred, trembling at 
his own audacity. 

" Has6r, look whether the thing can be done. I said — 
if no snow feU.** 

** And / say, if it fall or no, we cross to-day," Lenox 
answered, with more of assurance than he felt *" Bid the 
yaks go forward to prepare a way for our coming. ** 

The great shaggy beasts went forward accordingly, head 
downward, ploughing a way through the snow, to make 
marching easier and disclose hidden pitfalls or crevasses ; 
and by Uie time Lenox had despatched a traves^ of a 
breakfast, a pallid light in the east hinted that the storm 
might be local after alL Wet and draggled as they were, 
the order was given to load up and start ; and even as 
they crossed the torrent to the foot of the glacier, earth 
and sky leaped suddenly into light; broken streaks of 
radiance danced and sparkled on the river, and ttte sun 
swept the shadows from hill and valley, converting their 
deathlike shroud into a glittering garment^ stainless as 
the soul of a child. 

''Inshallahl Now allia wen!"* 

It was the deep voice of Tusuf Ali ; and Lenox heard 
his cheery little friend, the Havildar, make answer, " True 
talk, brother; the gods favour those who go forward I " 

Cheered by the prospect of getting <&y, and b^ the 
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sun's mTSterioas power to exhilarate all things living tfaa 
whole party quickened their pace. But in less th&n an 
hour fresh clouds had rolled ap, blotting out the aun ; 
and <m the glacier thej overtook the yaks and their 
drivers, lumbering soberly through the snow-drifts with 
true Oriental disregard for time. 

The men chorussed voluble excuses; but since time 
meant life or death, Lenox waved them aside impatiently, 
and ordered the guide to go on, making his own tracks 
as best he might The which he did, with the help of 
two others, pressed into service by promises of liberal 
backsheesh; stepping out valiantly at the head of the 
mixed procession ; his sister's remains — ^tied up in a wisp 
of turban — bobbing over his shoulder ; driving on before 
him a donkey followed by a goat And the unerring 
instinct by whioh this despised creature of God avoided 
hidden fissures and crevasses must needs be seen to be 
believed. 

The guides, keeping in the tracks of the animal% 
marked off dangerous places with their sticks ; and bdiind 
them rode Lenox, muffled to the eyes in poshteen and 
Balaklava cap, his league of leg barely two feet off the 
ground; his keen little pony — long since ehristened 
'The Bat'— almost as trustworthy on dangerous ground 
as the donkey himself. And wherever he led, aU self- 
respecting Kashmiri ponies would follow,— even into a 
crevasse! 

Through four mortal hours they plodded on, a strange 
procession of muffled figures, leaving in their wake a dark, 
contorted track, as though some wounded thing bad 
writhed its way upward through the frozen snow. 

And by one o'clock the crest was in sight I " The gods 
favour those who go forward I *** Ohundra Sen had spoken 
truth. Another half hour would see them through the 
worst; and Lenox — scarcely able to believe in his good 
fortune — urged The Bat to renewed exertion, and shouted 
to his men to hurry on. 

But the gods are nothing if not capricious; and the 
'advanced guard,' reaching the summit, found no prom- 
ised land spread out below them, but a mass of blue-black 
cloud, heavy with snow, surging up the valleyi with the 
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msh of a tidAl wave and tha bieatii of an iceberg, blotting 
out creation aa it came ; till it ahrouded the little band of 
men — ' nnconqnering, jet nnconquered ' — in a aimster 
twilight^ cold aa Death'a own aelL 

There waa nothing to be aaid or done. They aimplj 
stood atiU, and waited tor the end: — ^tbe Aaiatica witii 
the phlegm of fataliam; Lenox with the atillneaa of 
despair. 

** Checkmate,'' he mattered grimly. ""Two hoora of this 
will abont finiah na ottT 

In two aeconda his monatache waa iroaen to hia face; 
his limbs nnmbed, ao that movement became imperatiTe. 
Mechanically he diamoonted, atamped hia feet, and beat 
his anas acrosa hia disat aa the othera were doing; a 
proceeding abont aa effective aa thimblefnla of water long 
on a fire. For erery moment the iron dntoh of fhMt 
tightened and penetrated; OTsn, it aeemed, to the life- 
blood in hia Teina. Bat throagh ita deadening inflaence 
the thonght of Qaita atrack l&e a knife-throat. "Ood 
help her!'' hia heart cried oat in bitter rebellion againat 
hia own helpleaaneaa to ahield her from pain. " It will 
hit her hard. Bat ahe has grit;— and her ark She will 
live it down." 

For five awfnl minntes the darkneas held ; and the men 
waited; — ^free yel helpless, like castaways <m an open sea. 
Yet no anew fdL 

Saddenly Lenox was awars of Bnitos rabbing againat 
hia leg, plianly demanding what was wrong. He stooped 
and caraased ttie agly heiui of hia eight years' companion 
and friend. ^'Boo^ lack on yon, M diap. Tea never 
aaked to come." 

lot anawer Bmtia licked Us woollen gbvs. And aa 
ha atraightened himself, Chandra Sen came npand sainted. 

''C^I^ain Sahib, it is atrange. No anew faUa ; and the 
darkneaa movea — moves, mbj be it is not the storm 
itaelf ; bat a dead that will paas." 

''I doabt it, Havildar," Lenox answered, amiling at the 
diaracteriatic aoggeation. Tet hia eyes, half-bUnded with 
anow-glaie, pcMured anxiously aouthwaid, and detected a 
change; a adnt hint of tranaparency, aa thoigh light 
ware atroggling throagh. 
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Th« Oarkha detected it also. 

"Hftidr, behold!— Tke dead wiU pesi.'* CDs taelh 
flashed mkt exultant "A good tele is not to be bought 
with oowriee ; and we shall tell this one in India bebn 
many weeks be onb" 

Chandra Sen was fighl With astonishing swiftean 
tihe twiUght paled from grey to white ; a streak of spectal 
sunlight quivered threngh, Mke life ereeping back into tlie 
face of death ; and the ok>nd rolled harmlessly •▼er into 
the Tarkhnn yalley behhid them. 

It was but a herald of tlie great battalion that bmowed 
up an hour later, enveloping glacier, peak, and crag, and 
sealing up the pass for seven montiis to come. 

But by then, they were clattering recklessly down the 
slope, hcdter-skelter, like a pack ^ children let Mit of 
schod ; sUtbermg ever fissured glacier and moraine, send^ 
ing loose boulders flying from rock to rock ; the Gurkhae 
shouting and laughing, the Kashmiri coolies breaking into 
weird snatches of song. Even The Rat lost his sober 
little head, and in scuttling over a glacier slope eat 
suddenly down upon his tail, dos fashion, landing Lenox 
on his f eeb and sliding away nom under him, to the 
vociferous delight of every one but himseli (hily the 
two Pathans awi the Scot accepted reprieve as impertinb- 
ably as thev had accepted sentence of death ; suggesting 
by their suence, in the midst ef excitement^ the large 
reserves of strength common to the natures of both. 

Before five they had sighted the willows and poplars of 
Dark6t ; and by sunset uiey were encamped outside the 
village, walled in with a rugged amphitheatre of granite 
and limestone cliflEs. Here they found the man in charge 
of the welcome caravan of supplies and heavy baggage, 
taking his ease, a little pussled, yet in no wise troubled at 
the Sahib's delay. 

Lenox, broken with fatigue, relief, and incipient Olnsss. 
realised, as he sank into his camp chair, that throughout 
the past week he had kept himself going by pure f oros of 
wilL And his record was a faur one, even as Frontier 
records go: — ^incessant marching in wet clothee, oa a 
minimum of food, culminating in ten hours of severs 
exposure and the acutest anxiety he had ever known. 
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And over and above all tueh incidentals of the day's 
work, — achieTement, in full measore, of that which he 
had set ont to do ; not merely in respect of his mission, 
bnt in respect ef that hidden straggle and victory, 'that 
weighed not as his work, yet swelled the man's amount' 
For he knew now that by the Qod-given power of sheer, 
unwearied resistance he had vanqniahed an evil the most 
insidious and alluring that can assail a man ; knew that 
he had put the accursed thing under his feet; and he 
meant te keep it there. 

But the struggle, combined with hardship and privation, 
had left its mark on him. The protests of Nature had 
been disregarded ; and now she took her revenge in the 
aledge-haimner fashion that is hers. 

By next morning the man's skin was like hot parchment, 
his limbs rigid with pain, his brain verging on delirium ; 
and before evening it was clear that rheumatie fever had 
him in its relentlMS grip. 

The Ourkhas and ZyaruUa were in despair. Ohundra 
Sen, goaded by responsibility for the safet^ of his officer, 
set eut, straightway, by double marches for Srinagar, 
determined to cover the distance in ten days ; while the 
Patiian, commanding a Aofpajf ^ from the headman of the 
village, remained to exorcise the 'fever devil* with the 
rude skiU and limitless patience of his kind. 

But he reaped small reward for his pains. Backed 
with rheumatism and burnt up with fever, Lenox had 
almost reached the end of his tether; and through the 
awful hours of delirium, ZyaruUa could only croudi, hdp- 
less, bv the bedside; listening, listening to the hoarse, 
hurriea mutterings, of which he could understand nothing 
berond the freouent recurrence of the Mem-sahib's name. 

Each day life flickered more uncertainly in tiie great 
gaunt frame ; and on the morning when Chundra Sen, 
with a dapper little doctor, set his face towards Darkdt, 
ZyaruUa, Imeeling beside his unheeding master, bowed his 
head upon his h^n d si 

'^ It is the wUl of God," he muttered. But the formula 
carried no conviction to his hearty that whispered rather: 
" It is the work of Sheitan, the accursed." 

" etriat-M. 
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QUTTA Lnrox Uj back in a long low chair, lost in thongiit^ | 
her hands clasped behind her head, the folds of her doll- j 
bine tea-gown trailing on the carpel A cnahion of darker 
bine threw into stronger relief the brighter tints oi her ' 
hair ; and ^at her throat Uiree rongh Inmps of Tibeten 
tnrqaoise — ^recently sent by Lenox — ^hung on a fine gold J 
chauL ffis last letter, fall of the discorerjr of his PaaSi 
lay open on her knee, — read and re-read till its oonteots 
were stamped npon her brain ; and it seemed to her high 
time that a fredi one came to take its place. But t£e 
days slipped by — ^nneTentfnl days, in which the long chair 
played a definite part— and no enyelqpe in his hand- 
writing came to cheer her. 

Tet she was far removed from nnhappinesa. Her in- 
creasing pride in him, and in his achievement^ prevaitad 
that. Only there were moments when the inner vismi 
was too vivid ; moments between sleep and waking when 
pictures trooped unbidden throush the corridors oi her 
brain ; when neither sleep nor effort of will could diield 
her from that awful visualisation of the dreaded thing, 
which is Uie artist's penalty in tiie da^ of trouble. At 
such times, the fear that he might shp out of her life 
without knowledge of the great fact, that no amount of 
repetition can minimise, not custom stale ; without know- 
ledge that through his long love and constancy die had 
attained to the ' greatest creative art of all,' had almost 
dragged her out of bed at midnight to begin the letter 
that should cany the word to him amid the sublimity of 
his glaciers and eternal silences. But always something 
stronger than fear had restrained her; so that the weeks 
had dropped away one by one, like faded petals, and the 
secrot that was to be the crowning glory of their new life 
together still lay hidden in her heart 

The cheerful round oi festivities eonimon to an Indian 

yGoogL 
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Hill season had passed her bj ; and she was content to 
hare it so. Between her canvas and her unpractised 
needle, between the companionship of Michael, and of the 
Desmonds — while thej were 'up' — ^her days had gone 
aoftly, 7et pleasantly and profitably in more respects than 
one. For it is in the pauses between times of activity and 
stress that the still small Toice of Gkxi speaks most clearly 
to the soul ; that power is generated and garnered against 
the hidden things that shidl be. It is in the pauses that 
we can, as it were, stand back a space from our own comer 
of the picture we are so lealously making or marring, and 
catch an illuminating glimpse of the proportions of the 
whole. 

Thus it had been with Quita Lenox. In these four 
months of seeminff inactiyity, the large, underlying foroes 
of life had been siliBntly at woi^ in her, touchmg the im- 
pressionable spirit of her to 'fine issues' that the sure 
years would reveal Nor had her time oi quiet been 
lacking in immediate results. A completed picture stood 
to her credit; and a drawer full ci surprising achieve- 
ments in the way of needlecraft ; achievements so patheti- 
cally small that at times the si^t of them brought tears 
to her eyes. 

But this afternoon neither brush nor needle tempted 
her. In spirit she was with her husband, trying by con- 
centration of thought to bridge the space between. But 
always her thoughts ended^in one cry: U only — if only 
— ^he could get back in time i 

Michael Maurice had stayed on at the Crow's Nest, 
possibly from laziness, possibly for other reasons ; and its 
little studio-drawing-room was as attractive, as untidy, 
and as eloquent of Quita's personality as it had been six- 
teen months aga It was late August now ; and a week's 
break in the rains had given the drenched hills and those 
who dwelt upon them a foretaste of that elixir of light and 
air which makes September the crowning month of the 
Himalayan year. And to Quita it gave promise that her 
days of waiting were numbered. In a week she would 
follow tlie Desmonds to Dera Ishmael, and remain with 
them, at their urgent invitation, till her husband's retuxa* 
Ihe friendly smile of the sun after days of downpour 
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and restless mist lifted her to renewed hope thai in ' 
spite of the mountains he would surely reach her in I 
time. 

From the open door a stream of afternoon light barred 
the room with gold. Passing across her prostrate figure, 
it fell full upon her easel, and upon the picture in whi^ 
she had tried to express her own solution of the artisti's 
eternal problem — ^Art w Loto. It had been b^^un as a 
subject-picture, inspired bj the impassioned cry of Aurora 
Leigh: "Oh, Art, mj Art! Thou art much; but Loto is 
morel" Then because her taste leaned always to the 
actual, and because the picture was te be a present lor her 
husband, the w<»ian's figure had grown into a portrait of 
herself ; a thing so Uvii^ so eloqumt of her new appeal- 
ing eharm, that even Michael's critical spirit had been 
roused to enthusiasm. He had one quarrel only with her 
achievement, namely, that it was not to be his own 1 

In detail, the picture was simpliciiy itselL Merely the 
woman ))eside her easel, turning eagerly away from it as 
if at the sound of a footstep ; every line and curve of her 
athrill with expectancy, her eyes luminous with the dawn 
of a new truth, a new ecstasy of heart and spirit ; while 
at her feet her palette lay broken in a dosoi pieces, and 
her canvas had fallen, unheeded, te the ground. An open 
doorway behind her revealed a glimpse of sunlit ver^ 
andah, treUis-work and honeysuckle; revealed also an 
unmistakable length of shadow, — the head and shouldera 
of the man whose large, lonely personality had so taken 
possession of her, as to transform her whole vision of lif& 
And below the canvas, on the gilding of the frame, were 
graven the words : ' Love is more.' 

For all her delight in this last work of her hands, there 
were days when the sight of it pricked her to an anguish 
of impatience, shadowed always by the darker anguish of 
fear lest the ecstasy she had so vividly portrayed should 
be snatehed untested from out her grasp ; lest Uie footstep 
her heart hungered for should never come back into her 
life. But she fought resolutely against such black moods, 
for Michael's sake no less than her own. Hia joy in 
getting her back had done much to soften the pang of 
separation ; and now, while she lay waiting and dreamin|^ 
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— too Uxj to poor oat tea till ho eame— it was his footstep 
that put her dreams to flight 

He had been out on the Eajiar road ' taking notes,* and 
he flourished a sketch-book at her by way of greeting. 

''Tea.eA^rtef Ah^^atUen. I am thirsty ! ** 

She flung out her left hand and took posseerion of the 
book. 

" Pour it out yourself, there's a dear ; and mine too.** 

""railddonef What lasiness ! " 

"Energetio people are priTileged to be lasy — some- 
times." 

He laughed, and obeyed her, setting a enp and plate 
within reach. 

"You seem to have been making the most of your 
privil^e. Have you done anything while I was out f ** 

" But yes. I have been possessing my soul in quiet- 
ness; and — ^I have been talking to Eldied." 

He passed a caressing hand over her hair. 

**Pafu/vr$ petiUt How much of that do you really 
believe t- 

" Don't ask uncomfortable questions ! At least it helps 
a little when I feel I can't wait any longer, and — I am 
almoet sure it helps him toa I shall find tiiat out when 
— t^ he gets back.** 

"Let «ifs' alone, ma helle. They are gadflies of the 
devil's breeding, lliat great Scotchman of yours would 
work his way back to you, if he had to go through hell to 
do it, Moi, jt U dais." 

She flushed softly; and her eyes looked beyond hii 
through the open doorway, rapt and shining. 

" You d0 believe in him now, Michel," she said. " And 
you forgive him f He has made me so supremely happy."* 

Michael shook his head. 

" Was I ever an altruist, peiUe 9mir t If the man had 
not made you happy, I should never have rested till I had 
you back again. As it is — " he shrugged his shoulders 
with an expressive turn of the hands— "one is glad — 
for your sake; and one makes the best of an empty 
house. But, ffum Dieu / it it empty without you, Quits i 
You have light and fire in you ; — ^now, more than ever. 
You have temperament. You inspire a man. Your 
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absence actually affects the quality of my woik. Absmd ; 
but true! And as for my affairs — nam d$ Dimtk, the 
money slips away like water, but the bills never get pcid I 
You saw how it was when yon came. And in one little 
week you go again, with a light heart; while I retam, 
famU d$ mimi»t to my 'wallowing in the mirel'* 

""JTm pawm iKchdir she said softly. ""Wbat a 
tragedy! You make me wish I was twins P 

But a smile gleamed through her tenderness ; for, ^rhUe 
she loved him dearly, she Imew eveiy turn and phaee of 
his character; knew that the picture of desolatioa, eo 
feelingly drawn, was seen for tiie moment through the 
magnifying lens of self -pity. Yet her concern for him 
was genuine, deep-rooted, a habit dating from the day* of 

J>inafores and broken toys. To keep Michael happy had, 
or long, been the chief part of her relieion : the least of 
his troubles, real or imaginary, still nad the anoieiit 
eutrv to her heart; and now she leaned impulsively to- 
wards him, elbows on knees, her chin in her hands, 
her eyes resting in his. 

«* It is not true that I leave you lightly, man cksr ; nor 
that I love you less because I have given myself to 
another— body and souL Indeed, I think the very biff« 
ness of my feeling for him has made love go deeper wim 
me in all directions, has opened my eyes to see that to 
love means no less than changing the axis on which (me'e 
whole nature revolves. There's the stumbling-block witti 
us artists. We rebel by instinct against anything that 
threatens to encroach upon our cherished tgo; and excuse 
ourselves on the plea that it would undermine our art 
But that is not true;-— oh, believe me ifs not.'* 

MichaeFs shoulders went up asain, and he smiled in- 
dulgently. But behind the smile lurked a shadow of 
gravity unusual in him. He had been aware of hidden 
changes in her, but this was his first glimpse into the 
depths. 

"Possibly not, Airie — for a woman,She admitted 
grudgingly. ••But for a man *' 

"Yes, even for a man, dear ignoramusl" she broke in 
eagerly, setting her two hands upon his knees. Tjots 
may fill more of a woman's horiaon; but it goes deeper 
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with man, — of the right fort^ eTen if thej are artists! 
Look at Biowninp. Se knew. A big brain may set yon 
on a pinnacle, Miebel ; bnt a big love keeps you human, 
sets your pulses beating in tone with all the hidden 
harmonies of the workL" 

A hot wave of shyness chedked her. She withdrew her 
hands hastily, and eat upright 

Twni/ But I am pleaching i A new vice, n'sd ee 
pa$r 

''New enough to be interesting, • • and forgivable I 
What's your text I" 

** Need you ask f The first remark ever made upon the 
snbject: 'It is not good that the man should be alone."* 

A dull flush showed under Michael's sallow skin. 

" Cut d dire, il fnU m ranger I" he said with an em- 
barrassed laugh. " Well . . . find me a woman who under- 
stands and inspires me like yourself and it is possible, 
— I do not say probable,— that^ may yet fulfil the whole 
duty of man. If one could only suggest a five years' 
contract . • 1** 

** Michel ! Tou are incorrigible ; and I have preached 
in vain I Besides, it is not a wife of my sort you need. 
I thought you found that out last year; and ... I 
think so stilL If not^ why have you stayed <m here! 
And why did you make that exquisite pastel of her 
portrait?" 

Michael's eyes seemed to demand an answer from the 
accusing picture ; and there was an instant of silence. 

"I stayed on here," he said at length, "chicAy because, 
lacking you, I seem to lack initiative ; and I painted that 
. . weU, as a memento of my best bit of work, and of a 
dream, more delectable than most • • • while ft lasted; 
but none the less . . a dream." 

" Tet you have seen a good deal of her this season, one 
way and another." 

" Tes. In spite of the Button Quail 1 " 

" And it woiM hurt you if she were to marry another 
man?** 

Michael frowned. "There i$ no other man, since 
Malcolm went home." 

" Is there any man at all, I wonder f " 
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Michael rose abruptly, and going otot to Klaie^ porlnut 
stood before it^ hia handa elaaped behind him. 

* I have wondered alao," he said on a rare note of 
graTitj. "But yon women are enigmas; eren Am etniplee^ 
of you." 

"Ask her, Michel; ask her. Wondering is waste «f 
time : and time is life. People so often forget thaa." 

Maurice did not answer. But Quite was well ccn&tent : 
for she saw how Elsie's Tiolet-blue eyes were holding him, 
drawing him irresistiUy back to the old allegianceu T^ 
had she known it, Elsie's eyes had less to do with the 
matter than her own stimulating personality. The subtle 
development in her had not l^en without its effect on 
him. He saw her transfigured by the ezqui8ite» self- 
eflGMung passion of the woman ; and found himself enTyiiif 
the man; though the eloquence of her appeal had, as 
usual, fired his imagination rather than his heart. 

Suddenly he swung round'upon her, his face alight 

" FarbUu, Quite, but you are right ! Ton always sie. 
And as there's no time like now. 111 ask her to-day . . 
I haye scarcely seen her this last fortnight But that 
shall be atoned for • • later. Give me your blessing, wm 
hdUr' 

Half-seriously, half in joke, he knelt beside her chair. 
But Ae entrance of the kitmutgar with a note brought 
him swiftly to his feet. 

" Talk of an angel ! It is herself," he exclaimed as he 
broke the seal ''My demure little Puritan meets me 
half-way after all!" 

He scanned the first page at a glance, then, with a 
sound between a laugh and a curse, crumpled up the 
paper in his hand. 

" Mim Dim . . a pretty bit of comedy !" 

''What is it now, sum thert** Quits asked anxiously, 
guessing his answer. 

" It is Malcolm ; no less. He reaps the reward of con- 
stancy ; like the good boy in a Sunday-school book ! And 
she . . eA frian, she is quite certain I shall be delighted to 
hear of her great good fortune. Very charming I Very 
correct I " 

" And you, Michel . , youl" 
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He shrugged his shoulders, amd tossed the note into the 
tender. 
** Cinnms fal II seems I am a negligible quantity. 
"^ Possibly hare been all along. The notion does not com- 

fort a man's natural Tanity. But on the whole . ." he 
" paused; tmiUng at the ooncem in Quita's eyes, ''on 

:>*• the whole, pMU 9mm ... I am profound!? reliered ! I 

-: should haye proposed . . yes ; and ajoyed a few weeks 

of Eljrsium. But it is certain I should never have de- 
livered myself permanently into the hands of a woman ! 
After that, it ia useless to ask fw your blessing, nCtit 

i "Quite useless!"* 

D But the hands stretched out to him belied her words; 

r and as he knelt beside her once more, she set them upon 

1 his shoulders and kissed his forehead. 

I " TK%M time I give you u|^ for good, Michel I" she said, 

s smiling. At least I have done my level best for yom ; so 

ii my consdenoe is dear. But it is written tiiat ' no man 

I may redeem his brother'; and I might have known that 

:: Providenoe was not likely to make an exception in favour 

of a woman 1 " 
" Is it perhaps a step towards redemption if, on your 
: account^ I give up playing with the fm UUH of the heart, 

c and coiifine myself to the only form of it that the gods 

appear to have granted me?" 
^'DUt^ wm goTJU!" she whispered, and kissed him 

tgain. 



CHAPTER XXXVL 

* I hA¥« my kaon ; ondentMid 
Tbt wortfi of ilMh ud blo«l at iMi" 

— Biowmva 

"Oh, Theo— it is too cruel Too terrible! What on 
earth is one to tell her?" 

"Anything but the truth," Desmond answered de* 
fiisively. his gase reverting to the telegram in his hand. 
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It was from tiie Sesident of Kashmir; bald and hnmt^ yefc 
full of grim possibUitioa. 

^Gaptain Lenox dangerously ill at DarkdtL 
matio f oTer. Doctor sent oni. Will wire fnither 
Writings- 
Desmond read and re-read the words mechanically an 
anzioos frown between Us brows. Then, lookin|f op 
again, he encountered his wife's eyes, hesTj with tesurs; 
and his arm enfolded her on the instant 

^ Bear np, my darling, like the plucky woman yon miB," 
he commanded gently, his lips against her cheek. " Itis 
not the worst. By God's meroy we may set hinot iMMsk 
yet. You must keep <m ui^olding her a little loiter; 
that's alL I know it has been a strain for you» — this 
last fortnight; so soon after your own a£Bsdr too." 

For Uiey themseWes had been enriched by a new life^ 
a new link in the chain that bound them — a bright-haired 
daughter not yet four monUis old. 

Honor did not answer at once; but leaned upon him, 
choking back her sobs, soothed by the magnetinn of hia 
hand and Yoice, that seemed always to leaye things better 
than they found them. 

When her tears wero under control, she drow herself 
up, brushing them from her cheeks and lashes. 

«'Yes,it)uu been a strain," she admitted. "And I did 
so hope this had brought news I could give her, at last 
Tou don't see her as I do, Theo, lying there day after day, 
so frail and white and patient Quita patient ! Can you 
picturo it ? I quite long for a flash of ner old perversity. 
She has almost left off speaking of hint But the eternal 
question in her eyes haunts me ; and I feel half ashamed 
of my golden time with you, when I see her going through 
it alone, poor darling; her natural joy in the duld shad- 
owed and broken by the anxiety and longing that are 
eating her heart out, and holding her back frmn healtii. 
Is thero nothing I can tell her, that would be truth, yat 
not all the truth f ** 

Desmond knitted his brows again, pondering. 

"•Oo te ker now," he said. ''TsU her we're beard kj 



Digitized by 



Google 



THB VALLKT OV I»0I8I01I. S97 

wire that he Ib safely OTer the Dark6t, bat he may be 
delayed in getting on to Kashmir, and we hope for more 
news within the week. If she asks to see the wire, say 
you're sorry, bat I tore it up." 

He did so on the spot, dropping the shreds of paper 
refleotiTely among the smouldering logs upon the hearth ; 
while Honor hurried to the sick-room, with her fragment 
of news: the ro(»n in which Lenox had almost died of 
cholera, and in which Quita's ring had been restored to 
bar finger sixteen months before. 

She lay in it now, propped up among frilled pillows, an 
etherealised edition tk herself ; her hair diTided into two 
plaits, one lying oTer each shoulder; the sweeping curve 
of her lashes shadowing her cheek ; her eyes resting on 
a small dark head that nestled in the hollow of her ann. 
For, to Quita's intense satisfaction, the child had ffldred's 
Uack hair, and the clear Northern eyes thai held all she 
knew, or as yet cared to know, of heaven. 

Her delight at the inadequate tidings of her husband 
was greater than Honor had dared to expect For she 
could not know how the wakeful night watches, and the 
hours of enforced quiet, had been haunted by that night- 
mare dread of the mountains, which Bldred's expurgated 
accounts of certain vicissitudes had justified rather than 
dispelled But now — now he was Uirough the worst of 
them, within easy distance of Kashmir ; and she felt as a 
prisoner may feel when the doors swing wide, and he finds 
himself once more lord of light and space. 

" Oh, Baby, think of it ! " she whispered in ecstasy to 
the unheeding morsel of life in her arma. * He is oondng 
— actually coming I Nothing can delay him veiy long 
now.* 

But the slow days multiplied into weeks ; and still he 
did not come; and the scanty news from Kashmir was 
not hopefiil enough to be passed on to her — jtt. Then, 
ss she grew stronger, and more openly bewildered at the 
ulenee and delay, Desmond decided to speak to her him- 
self. And while the tale was still upon his lips, while 
Qoita sat listening to it, white and tearless, his hand 
grasping her own, a merciful fate brou^t her an envelope 
qaaveringly addressed in pencil, containing word ef 
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definite prograat at last, and an aasnranee tiiafe oBoe he 
ooold set foot to ground nothing should hold lum back. 

Ten dayi later the message, "Starting this BBomiiig*" 
flashed through space te Dera Ishmael frott Kashmir; 
and after that each hour brought hia nearer. A seooiid 
flash from Lahore; a tiiird from Jhung; and Daunond, 
sending on a spare herse, rode down to uie Indus to meet 
his frimd, in Oriental fashion, 'at the edge of the caipeit.' 

It was a gaunt, weather-beaten figure of a mstn that 
stopped out of the feny-boat and grasped his hand ; bat 
there was that in his bearing and in his unshadowed ejas 
that told Desmond the chief of what he wished to know. 
For the rest^ the greeting between them was of their race 
and kind. 

" Well, old chap, how are you f ** 

"Deuced glad to see you back again." 

"And— Quiur 

"Deuced glad al8(s I suspect." 

" Uncommonly kind of you both keeping her all this 
while." 

"Kindt Ifs been a privflege seeing so much of her. 
We shall grudge giving her up." 

And Desmond bestowed a reflectiTe glance on the man 
who guessed nothing of the reyelation in store for him. 

Their talk riding back to the station was fitful and 
fragmentary. All that remained to be said — and there 
was a good deal of it — would come out bit by bit» at odd 
moments, mainly under the influence of tobacea In the 
meantime, their mutual satisfaction went deeper than 
speech; and it was enough. 

At the drawinc-room door they parted. 

"TouU find aU yom need in there, I think," Desmond 
said, on a note of profound understandinr; and Lenez, 
putting a strong hand upon himself, pushed aside the 
heavy curtain and stood, at last, before his wife. 

With a low cry, and arms outflung, she came to hfan : 
and that first raptors of reunion, of the heart's passionate 
upheaval and revealing — the more intense for the mute- 
ness of it — was a rapture sacred to themselves slone ; not 
to be pried upon or set down. Such moments— come they 
but oaoe in a lifetime, to one among a haadred— are 
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' God's Mitdrate answen lo the proUem of creatioiL The 

^ man or woman who has passed that way will neyer ask 

5 the soul's most withering question : To what end was I 

s bom? 'The rest may reason and welcome.' Thej are 

i of the few who know. 

4 Lenox and Quite swept headl^ig, as it were, to the 

ii orest of a wave, dropped presently back to earth. Then 

it he set her a little away from him, almost at arm's-length, 

I the better to feast his eyes mpea tkB sight of her; and 

I so became aware of the subtle chaage pwcentible in ker 

t letters :^4ome exquisite quality, the fruit of long waiting, 

crowned by the miracle of motherhood; an appredabb 
r softening of the lips ; a triumph of the essentml woman 

OTor mere line and curve that brought her sear Ip actual 
beauty. But it was the new dqith and tendwnec» in her 
eyes that drew and held kim; eyes luminous, as never 
before, with the pride, the exaltation, ef a oonsummate 
self - surrender, — not of necessity, but of free choice; 
the woman's utmost gift to her own one lover and com- 
peer in all the worid ; if so be that she is privileged to 
I find him, and if se be that he himself aspires to Ae larger 

daun. Eldred Lenox had so aspired; and, in consequence, 
I had attained. Her mute confession of it stirred him to 

^ speech. 

^ " I believe I have won the whole of you at last — ^you 

, very woman," he said almost under his breath. 

J "^ And I know it," she answered in the same tone. "Do 

^ you remember saying that day you were angry : ' It you 

I wUl make it a ease cl mastery 1' Well, it is a case 

of mastery — absolute and permanent'* 
She spoke truth. At that moment^ and indeed for 
^ many years after, she would have walked, at his bidding, 

into the heart of a furnace. He drew her dose again. 

''No, no, lass. I hope it's a case of love and comrade- 
ship on an equal footing, — as you have seen it in this 
house ; the rarest thing in the world between a man and 
woman.** 
Her smile brought into play the dimple that he loved. 
" How one needs you at every turn, to keep the balance 
of things ! But come over to my easeL I have something 
to show you." 
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Very deliberately she lifted the draperies that liid iiie 
picture, and a low sound broke from bun. Then ha atood 
gaiing upon it, — absorbed, oaptivated; and wheresA, a 
moment sinoe, the woman had triumphed, now all the 
artist in her thrilled at his tribute of silence, knowing 
it for the highest praise. 

"A bit of pure in^iration," he said at last. *It Innea 
and breathesl" 

'*That is your doin|;, more than mine. And I am glad 
it pleases tou ; for it is a present, and — a confession I ^ 

"Tou did it simply for me?" 

"For who else, in earth or heaTen, dear and deaae 
one ? " she demanded, laughing ; and was effectually pni 
to silence. ''Wasn't it just like me to throw all my 
heart into a portrait of myself f" she added, as he lo- 
leased her. 

* It was enchanting of you; that's all / know. Bntaee 
here, lass, there must be no question of murdering half 
Tour personality on my account I am grasping. I want 
both of you, — artist and woman."* 

''Dear heart, you're taken arbitrary possession of at 
many of me as there are! And indeed, Td be puaslad 
to swear to the exact numbsE, I seem te ha^e let yon in 
for tiiree sorts of wiyes already ! But seriously, Bdred, I 
hsTe oome to one condurion in the long months I haTe 
had for thinking thinge OTer. I beUeve yon were ri|^ 
in saying it might be best for me to gi^e up painting 
men's portraits. Not altogether: I dont think I eonl^ 
unless you insisted ! But I won't make it a speciality, as 
I haTe done ; and 111 be more eircumspeot in my methods, 
and in my choiee of subjects. Will that do ? " 

He looked full at her for a moment; his keen ^es 
melting into wells of tenderness. 

" My darUng — what^s come to yon ?" was all he said. 

"A spirit of uncterstanding, I hope^" she answered 
sweetly. "But yeull find plenty of the dd unreason- 
able Quite effenrescing underneath! Fw mmrnpU-^fm 
the heels of my great renunciation, the first thing I want 
to do is a portrait of Major Desmond tor my dear Honor, 
—if I may f " 

"It you may! What next?** But being a man sad 
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htuBAii, he was obirionaly gralifiacL "Ton eoald soggest 
nothing that would please me better. Toall make a 
fine thing of it; and aa for roar methods 'gel inaide' 
Desmond for all you're wortL Toall do no harm in 
that quarter!" 

''Harmf she flashed oat, half indignant ""Has it 
eyer, in all of yoor knowledge of me, gone as far as 
that?" 

He ooald not lie to her; neither would he betray 
Dick. 

^Did such a possibility nsTer ocear to you?" he sag- 
gested, evading direct reply. 

But she was not to be thwarted. 

** I asked you a question, mom ekerJ" 

^ And that is my answer." 

"A question is not an answer.'* Then Intuition, and 
his erident discomfiture, enlightened her. ''Mon Dim^ 
Eldred! Tou are ncTer thinking — of Dick?" 

He frowned. ''What put that mte your head?" 

''Tour manner ; and something he wrote to me while 
he was away. Tou heard, of course ? He said be had 
told you the good news." 

"What good news? When?" 

"Weeks ago. Before he came back off leave." 

" I had no letter. Must haTe been mislaid while I was 
ilL What's up? Has he got a command ? " 

"Tea. And better than that He is going to be 
married." 

"By JoTol Thafs first-rate. Good old Dick! But 
what was it he said to you?" 

" 111 show you the letter. Such a charming one. He 
began, 'Dear Friend,' which wasn't like him. It pussled 
me. And he ended hj saying he felt sure I should be 
glad to know how much of his present happiness he owed 
to his intimacy with me. So you see, dearest^ I did no 
irretrieTable harm." 

" No, mercifully not, thanks to Dick's uprightness, and 
his happy temperament But he might have been quite 
another sort ; akt myself, tor instanca By the time I 
had known you two weeks, Quite, th^ damage was perma- 
Sren if there had been no ward of love between 
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«8» I should noYer haTe given a thought to another wonum 
—after that** 

The qnietness of hia tone carried oonviction, and her 
arms went out to him. 

'' Bless you, bless you, my own man," she murmnred 
into the lapel of his coat ** I can never thank God enoo^ 
that I came out to India and won you back." 

Weak as he still was from the pain and prostration <rf 
his terrible illness, the exquisite completeness of her 
surrender almost unmanned him; and she felt him 
tremble through all his big frame. That roused tibe 
mother in her. 

** Darling, how thoughtless of me 1 Tou are not strong 
enough yet for this sort of thing. Let me get you aome 
wine— please." 

"Winef Nonsense, Fm all right Desmond gave me 

« Gome to a ohair, then." 

She drew him towards one; but he gently forced her 
into it, sinking on one knee beside her, with a sigh of 
satisfaction. 

"That's good. I begin to realise that I am actually 
home I" 

« And I begin to realise what a wreck of yourself you 
are, mon paumre. Wait till Tve tyrannised over you for a 
month or so I Then we must get long leave." 

And taking his head between her hands, she cherished 
It, smiling into his eyes ; the passion of the wife deepmed 
and hallowed by the protective tenderness of the mother. 
When and how should she tell him? That was the 
question in her mind. A paralysing shyness, for which 
she numed herself suflFused her at the thought; and 
behind the shyness lurked a great longing to know how 
he would reoeive her eulminating reveUtion. But in his 
present state she dreaded a shock for him, — even a shook 
of joy. She would wait a little longer lor the given 
moment; and then . • • • 

''The hair on ^our temples has gone quite silver," she 
lamented, caressmg it with light &ger-tips. ''It is all 
those terrible mountains ; and I hope you've had enough 
of them now to keep you quiet for a time. But I begm 
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to dread Sir Henry Forsyth. He hasn't got another 
'mission' up his sleere, has he?" 

She spoke laughingly, but his ejes were grave; and 
taking her two hands he prisoned tliem in his own. 

''Quita, my brave lass," he said gently. '* After all 
that has Jost passed between us» I can tdl ^ou no less 
than the truth, and leave you to give the casting vote. I 
am afraid the mountains are bound to play a big part in 
0ar immediate future, unless tou seriously prefer that I 
should give up all idea of political work in those parts, 
and stidE to Ae Battery." 

~ And if I lis seriously prefer it ?** 

" Your decision will be mine." 

He spdce so steadily that she would fain have believed 
in his indifference as to the result. But the art of self- 
deception was not one of her acoomplishmentB. She 
suppressed a sigh. 

"* Dear, there is only one decision possibla But for me 
you might never have put your hand to ttiat plough. It 
was the one good that came to you through my crowning 
act of folly ; and 111 not undo it^ whatever it may mean 
— for me." 

He thanked her with his eyes ; and the mute homage 
in them was dearer to her tlum a score of kisses. When 
he tried to speak, she forestalled hint 

''Tou have said it aU, Eldred. I understand. I only 
want— more bets. Is it Gilgit? And when?* 

"Next year, I'm afraid, lliev want us to re-establish 
ttie Agency — Travers and myselL I was up there, you 
see, before I found you again. We should be quite 
alone, at the start, wiUi just a doctor and our Slashmiri 
soldiers." 

" And I — ^it would be impossible f * 

He pressed her hands. 

** For the first few years— certainly. Everything would 
be raw; and the work incessant and absorbing. But 
later on, who can tell? We might see what could be 
done." 

"And the nearest I oould get to you, so as to live more 
or less within reach ? " 

"Srinagar. That's about twenty days' march from 
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Oilgifc I could do it in tai, to get to your he added, 
smuiiig. " Spare time would be aoaioe, tiuNi^ ; and m 
the winter we should be quite cat off bj enow. 

-Oh,Kldred!- 

« I dionld hate that no leee tiian 7011, be mie. Bvt 
iHien things cot a bit more settled, some sort ct arrange- 
ment might M possible, at least fcMr part of the snmnMr | 
if yon cenid reallT stand the isolatiim and the Ufa." 

''Stand itf Of conrse I oonld. I shonld lore it* 

His ^yes lit nn. 

^ Ton haTe plnck enough for half a doaen I But joa 
don't look as stronc as you did. There's a fragile air 
about you that troubles me. I nsTer saw it before.* 

The faint colour in her ehedcs invaded her tsmplee. It 
was the fdjm. moment ; lone enough delayed in all con- 
science. Yet it found her pdpitating— unjHrepaied. 

^ Tou mustn't bo troubled." She plunged desperately ; 
unsure of what would cone next ** It mil pass. I am 
growing stronger every day." 

"Stronger? Good Loidl Tou haven't been ill too, 
and I never knew itt" 

''No— oh, noi Not ill— Aat is ... not exactly. I 



Oonfusicii submerged her. His shoulder— tiie woman's 
legitimate refuge— was conveniently dose; and she buried 
bar blushes in it At that a suspicion d the truth thiilled 
through him, like an electric current 

" Quite— look up— speak to mel'* he besouriit her; his 
voice low, and not quite steady. "Is it possible • . .f " 

« DarliiBg, of course it is," she whispered back, without 
stirrinff. * Only— will you ever forgive met Fve 
sad^Qed you with two women now, as if one wasn't bother 
enou|^!" 

For answer he strained her doeer ; and so kndt for the 
space of many seccmds; stunned, momentarily, by that 
deep-rooted, demental joy in the transmission of lifs^ 
which, in men of fine fibre, is tempered with amaiement 
and awe ; a sense of poignant, personal contact with the 
Open Secret of Ae world 

At last he spoke ; and his words held no suggestioD of 
the emotion tbat uplifted him. 
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** Whm t How old . . . how long ago ?" 

^ Seren weeks ago. The aeeond of October * 

^ Great Heaven ! The daj I was nearly done for; the 
day I crossed the Pass. And I nerer dreamed . . . how 
it was with yon."* 

Then, yery gently, she found her head lifted from its 
reeting-plaoe ; his eyes searching her own with an insist- 
ence not to be denied. 

""Qoita, yon must have realised — all this before I 
started?'' 

-Yes." 

** And yon let me go without a woid t By the Lord, I 
think I had the right to know." 

Her lips tremUed a little at the reproach in his tone ; 
bnt she md not avert her eyes. 

"* Of oonrse you had the right,** she acknowledged with 
.a flash of her old frankness. ''Bnt things were going 
crooked Jnst then. It all seemed so strange, so difficult to 
speak of; and I thought if you weie delayed it would 
save you from anxiety, not to know. Besides — I confess 
I knew it would mean ... a great deal to you ; and I 
wanted to win you all my own sel^ before I told you. 
There ! That* s the whole truth. Can you forgive me t " 

''Forgive you, my darling! To-day of all days I lam 
at your feet* 

She drew a deep breath. ^ That is quite wrong ! But 
I can't pretend not to be proud of it; uiough in tfieory I 

object to pedestals as mudi as ever I And now ^" she 

laid both hands upon him, her eyes fall of laughter and 
tenderness. " Now— don't you want to come and see- 
the other woman?" 

At that, his inravity went to pieces. 

''Woman indeed! Bless her heart Naturally I da 
Hasn't she achieved a name yet?" 

" No, poor little heathen. I told her she must wait for 
you ; though the matter was settled long aga What else 
oould we call her — but Honor ? And I pray she mav be 
worthy of the name. Both the Desmonds will stand for 
her. I thought you would wish it ; for, indeed, without 
thsir great goodness to us both die might never have 
found her way into the world at all! Now-Ax>me." 
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He raised her to her feet, and together ttiegr 
the room where, in a railed oot, the nnconidogs h 
a larger joy, a more aacred intimaej, lay 8le^•iiC^-« 
creature of flower-soft tints and carres, who^ in tte mI^ 



lime wisdom of babyhood, was concerned for 

earth bat her own inspired devices for seU-drndopoMnb 

For long the two stood speechless before tfiat i 
inff, yet inevitable, third; that miracle of i n e ur p atrt i 
s^-expression, whereby a man and woman behold ttsir 
hidden spirits that have so passionately dnng 
across the gateless barrier of individual bein|^ 
here commingled and made flesh.' Then Lenox pw^ 
a hand and caressed the small soft head, 
cautiously, as if to verify its actuality. At Ids tovdi 
child stirred ; the dark lashes lifted ; and in that ii 
of revealing, the truth came home to him that, by fck 
will, a living soul, a thing of mysterious and infinite 
potentialities, had been addd to the world's sum of liia 

" See — she has your eyes," said Quita, tenderly tmoBp* 
phant ; and for the second time she looked into hie ow» 
through a mist of tears. " My last picture pleases fm, 
even better than the oUier one ? " she added ; and atoQ|^ 
ing, he kissed her lips. 

" It lifts you into a new kingdom, Quito \ and doesaft 
she honestly seem to you worth sll the rest pul t^ 
gether?" 

"But yes, mon ami. She is my masterpieoe-^oo 
masterpiece," she answered very low. 
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